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DISTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTS, TO WIT.' 

District Clerk's Qgiee. 

Be it remembered, that on the tenth day of Aagust, A. D. 1837, 
in the fifly-second year of the Independence of the United States of 
America, William Emmons, of the said district, has deposited in 
this Office, the Title of a Book, the right whereof he claims as Pro- ' 
prietor, in the words following^ to wit : 

"The FREDONIAD; or. Independence Preserved. A Poem on 
the Late War. By Richard Emmons, M. D. In four volumes." 

In conformity to the act of the Congress of the United States, 
entitled, " An act for the encouragement of learning, hy securing the. 
copies of maps, charts, and books, to the authors and proprietors of 
such copies, during the times therein mentioned;" and also to an act 
entitled, ** An act supplementary to an act, entitled, 'an act for the 
encouragement of learning, by securing the copies of maps, charts 
and books to the authors and proprietors of such copies during the 
times therein mentioned ;'* and extending the benefits thereof to the 
arts of designing, engraving and etching historical and other 
prints." JOHN W. DAVIS, 

Clerk of the District of Massachusetts. 
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DEDICATION. 



I PAUSED— but the pause was momentary. It was not 
possible to hesitate long in selecting a name, through which 
to introduce my poem to the public. What na me registered 
among the benefactors of mankind, stands so conspicuous 
at this time, as the name of Lafayette ? Our Washington, 
our Franklin, our Adams, pur Jefferson, are do more : 
and you, by an immense ocean roUing*between us, appear 
like one honoured with posthumous immortality. Though 
recently we have beheld the benignity of your countenance 
and heard the effusions of your soul (ardent as the martyr's 
prayer) for (he emancipation of man from oppressive bur- 
dens of cruel, licentious taskmasters under the imposing 
titles of kings, priests and emperors, — still that countenance, 
and that voice, are beheld and heard no more. But our 
memory is full of thee. 

Your sword — your maiden sword, was drawn in the 
cause of liberty, when liberty was a stranger upon the earth. 
You are one of those illustrious sages and patriots, who 
achieved the independence of my country — consequently, 



IV DEDIGATI017. 

who SO worthy as yourself to receive the dedication of a 
poem, founded upon a war, waged for the preservation of 
that independence ? A war which terminated in glory — 
which gave a new splendour to the Star of Freedom. 

The last drop of the reconciling cup was exhausted. 
Every heart, not lost to shame and honour by accepting of 
golden bribes, smuggling, or violating the laws of their 
country, felt that death was preferable to the disgrace and 
dastard infamy, that were about to be stamped upon the brow 
of the nation by the impreasment of our seamen^ — by the 
violations or piracy of our commerce, — by exciting the 
socages to imbrue their hands in the blood of our frontier 
inhabitants^ — and by the pentioning of secret spies to alien- 
ate our citizens from the Union, and, as a consequent result, 
to overthrow the constitution, and with it, the liberty of that 
government which you shed your blood to establish. The 
enemy was rebuked. His ambition — ^grasping ambition, 
aimed at nothing less than to humble and to crush us. But 
the same valour that raised the standard of Independence, 
trodden in the dust by the feet of tyrants, rallied beneath its 
folds — vindicated its fame from aspersion, and planted it 
upon the hill of honour. 

Cruel divisions stalked abroad in the land. One arm of 
the Republic was pinioned by- Faction. With but a single 
arm, we smote the enemy. But that arm, through the 
smiles of a Divine Providence, was sufficient: It was sufficient 
to bring the foe to a sense of the indignity of his conduct. 
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DEDICATION. V 

Weadked.for notbing farther — we desired no other acknow- 
ledgment : We obtained it — we obtained it with chivalry. 
Peace visited thy beloved America, while the ocean was 
blazing with our victories, and our standards were waving 
over fields to be treasured in immortal memory with those 
of Brandy wine, Monmouth and Yorktown; 

Alas, how deep, — how cruel have been your sufferings I 
And for what ? — for the love of liberty, — for the love you 
have borne to the fatherless, and the widow in affliction, — 
for the love and sympathy you have borne to your fellow men! 
I will not mention the dungeon of Olmutz — its very name 
would associate images too keen — too severe for reflection. 

Wonderful man ! Thrice hath the monster Oppression 
coiled at thy feet. Thrice hath the Eagle of Liberty greeted 
thee from on high. Thriceh^th thy sword been drawn for the 
emancipation of the world! The days of slavery are numbered. 
The press has illuminated the mind, and beneath that 
illumination, Tyranny expires. Thou hast stood the great 
high priest at the altar of Freedom, and consequently, thou 
art destined to receive the adoration of unborn millions. 
Here in the remote West was the animathig spark first 
kindled— thou bore it to thy beautiful France. Anarchy 
smothered it. It has again rekindled. It never more 
expires ! Its progress is onward^ till the da];k places of the 
earth shall become enlightened with its effulgency. 

The poem has cost me many an aching — burning thought. 

1* 
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VI DEDICATION. 

For more than ten years, ere that the sun gladdened the 
earth with his beams, have the aspirations of my soul been 
exerted upon the subject, and the flicker of the midnight 
lamp found me in communion with die invisible Genius of 
Poesy. I feel that many are its imperfections. Doubts 
and deep shadows hang over it. But whether it shall meet 
with smiles or frowns, one consoling reflection will 'still 
nestle in my bosom — it has afforded me a public opportu- 
nity of expressing my love, veneration and gratitude to a 
man, whose soul is liberty — whose bosom is benevolence. 

Richard Emmons. 
Philadelphia, Sept. 20th, 1830. 

The author received the following letter on the recep- 
tion of the former edition. 

Paris, June 28, 1828. 
My Dear Sir: 

** 1 have f(9lt myself highly honoured and gratified 
by the kind dedication of your fine Poem on the late War. It has 
been my happy lot, along with the surviving Veterans of the Revo- 
lution, to take a particular pride in the military glory of our succes- 
sors. Those patriotic sentiments which no one could better cherish 
and delight in, has made me more particularly to feel the beauties 
of the Work and the kindness of the Author, whom I beg to accept 
the grateful regards of his sincere friend, LAFAYETTE. 

Doctor Emmons, Great Crossing, Ky," 

[REPLY.] 
Great Crossings^ Kentucky, September 16, 1828. 
To General Lafayette: 

Dear iStr,— It is with feelings of the most profound respect and 
gratitude, that I acknowledge the receipt of your letter, dated Paris, 
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June 28, 1828. It arrived on yesterday. Since I deliyered the 
manuscript into the hands of my brother for publication, (which' is 
about two years,) I have not remitted my exertions to improve the 
Poem, in the event we should be able to succeed with a second 
edition. Indeed my brother is about to issue a Prospectus for this 
purpose ; and he informs me that he has no doubt but that public 
patronage will enable him to effect it. My hopes of success are 
placed in a second edition. It is unnecessary to enter into particu- 
lars ; but if I am not mistaken in my judgment, I have made a vast 
number of important altejfations ; — from which circumstance, I am 
encouraged to believe that my second impression will come some- 
where near meriting the favourable opinion, which you have already 
been pleased to bestow upon the Poem. 

You, in all probability, do not remember my person, — but well 
do r remember the Natlon^s Guest. I grasped your hand, while 
my heart throbbed with emotions — most sublime — most holy. I 
grasped that hand, which grasped the sword that gloriously won 
the battle and gave liberty to my country. If, however, you recol- 
lect visiting the citizens of Scott County, Kentucky, at Colonel 
Richard M. Johnson's, you possibly may remember the author of 
the Fredoniad. 

The world pays homage to the name of Lafayette. — I cannot 
express what I feel ; if I could, the language would ignite the «heet 
on which I am writing — it would burn with the flame of gratitude 
that is kindled in my bosom. You will excuse these effusions of 
my heart. On such a theme, I can find no peace to my soul, but 
by giving vent to the overflowing of my feelings. When I cease 
to live, then shall I cease to remember the illustrious — the good 
Fayette. How familiar was the name to my ear when conning the 
lessons of my childhood ! 

The prayer of all Patriots are daily offered to Heayen, that you 
may long continue to live — to bum like a lamp upon the altar of 
Liberty, Q.t which the worshippers of Freedom may kneel with holy 
adoration — ^but no prayer from the lips of Patriots for your health 
and happiness, is more ardent and sincere, than that of 
Your devoted and obedient servant, 

RICHARD EMMONS, 



PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION. 



Were I not convinced of the feebleness of apologies to induce the 
public to pass with tender forbearance over the imperfections of an 
author, I might possibly be inclined to try the experiment. I could 
inform them that the poem owed itsbirth to a sudden impulse of feel- 
ing — no previous meditation expended upon the subject — what the 
mind supplied at the moment was measured into numbers. I could 
|[ enlarge upon an entire ignorance of the language of poetry, and 

\ of epic composition ; I could dwell upon meagre poverty — ^that 

kT cramper of the soul, often compelling me to Jhurry over scenes, on 

/ which to have lingered would have been delicious to my fancy. 



But without apologies, the poem is presented to the public. I 
plead for no indulgence beyond what must naturally flow from the 
very nature of the undertaking — the most difficult of all difficulties 
to accomplish :; — were I to ask it, I feel that I should be somewhat 
like a criminal pleading mercy from the hand of the executioner. 

What I have written is my own, and I alone am to answer for its 
imperfections ; hence 1 have no acknowledgments of favours receiv- 
ed to tender to any man. It is true, in the course of my laboursi 
I have communicated the subject of my poem to several citizens of 
the Republic, eminent for their literature, submitting parts of the 
manuscript for their perusal : but silence was their only answer, or 
, cold indifference, or damping discouragement. 

1 From these general remarks^ however, I am enabled, to make, at 

I least, one conspicuous exception — and I do it with the richest feel- 

ings hovering about my heart: this exception is no other than 
Francis E. Goddard, formerly President of the South College of 
Kentucky. This gentleman saw the production in its original de- 
formity, before a verse had been transcribed, and was not displeased, 
considering it an outline — a poem in its rude state of germination. 
He encouraged me to cultivate and improve it. I have done so. 
The public must decide whether it be a lily, or a bramble; an oak 
or an upas. 
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PBEFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION. IX 

An author will be judged by- the merits of his performance; no 
difference what prompted him to action — no difference what the 
purity of his designs : — ^the degradation of vice, the exaltation of 
virtue,, the love of country, the fatality of faction, or the glorious 
triumph -of a united, patriotic people : No — not this, his purity of 
intentions will avail, unless supported by originality of thought, 
lucid description, majesty of sentiment, the melting pathos, and the 
lofty sublime. 

The public never receives humbleness of submission in mitiga- 
tion of weakness and error, in consequence of which, apologies 
are answered with the sneers of contempt ; hence, if the work itself 
should be hissed at, I am determined that nothing of the serpent 
tongue shall be heard in the preface* 

I feel but little solicitude, however, but that I shall be treated with 
impartial favour hy gentlemen acquainted with the almost insur- 
mountable labours of the task, which I have attempted to perform — 
especially when they contemplate the recency of the event on which 
I have founded my poem. 

A new poem is like new wine ; it wants age to wear off its aspe- 
rities, and give luxury to its flavour. An impartial critic will stand 
upon an eminence — fifly years in advance — when the poet shall be 
sleeping on his bed of dust — his characters harvested by the scythe 
of Time : — Thus translated in futurity, divesting himself of the 
canker of prejudice — he will ask this question: Is it poetry? 

1 might now go on to explain the moral, and other circumstances 
of the work ; those, however, who cannot distinguish cities, when 
delineated before them, will receive little benefit from geographical 
description. 

RICHARD EMMONS. 
Great Crossing, Ky, September 23, 1826. - 
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

It iir generally expected by the public, that an^ author should say 
something by way of preface, on the appearance of every new edi- 
tion of his work. In order in some measure to gratify this expec- 
tation, I must endeavour to write a paragraph upon the subject. I 
regret, however, that I find it beyond the teeming invention of the 
brain to think of any thing new, and consequently, shall not be able 
to entertain my readers on^the present occasion. I exhausted all I 
had to communicate in my former preface. 

In composing the following poem, my first aiid most prominent 
endeavour has been to please myself. To say that I have suc- 
ceeded in every instance to the fruition of my desire, would be as- 
serting that which would be far — very far from the truth — far from 
the scrutiny of, my taste and judgment; the imagination can con- 
cevve something like perfection — but the soul is oppressed and borne 
down by a weight of mortality. .In some instances, I have surpass- 
ed my expectations; in others, fallen short of them : upon the whole, 
I am satilified with what I have written. I have not written to 
please the critics, but to please myself; if in , so doing, I have con- 
tributed to the gratification of others, even if it should be but a 
small portion of the citizens of the Republic, I shall feel a deep, an 
inward consolation, ihat my labours have not been in vain; that 
possibly it may prove, hereafter, the means of animating others to 
sing the battles of their country, and place in lofly verse, those who 
have gloriously bled and laid down their lives in its defence. 

Whether t shall ever attempt a farther improvement of the work, 
is one of those questions, the answering of which, hangs upon, a 
doubtful contingency. I feel at this time exhausted. More than 
ten years' unremitted application, has produced & languor of the body 
and a weariness of the mind : hence my sentiments at the instant are, 
that I shall never be able to add or diminish any thing essential 
from the present edition of the poem. 



PIUEFACB TO THE SECOND BPITIOX. XI 

I still, as in my former preface, ask for no mercy, — and conse- 
quently submit myself with all humility to abide the verdict which 
J shall be pronounced by my peers. Should their deciston be con- 

f demnatory, I shall, notwithstanding, be exempted from a large 

j share of the remorse, which not unfrequently falls to the lot of other 

. individuals in the like debasement : I have no accomplices to answer 
for — I have allared none to participate in my disgrace. No one has 
watched or laboured with me: therelbre, on my head, and on mine 
alone, must Censure discharge the seventh phial o( her wrath. 

I consider it entirely unnecessary for me to explain or lay down 
in a map of words, the alterations or improvements I have made 
in the regions of country over which I have recently joumeyed^- 
this I will leave to those who may travel aAer me to discover; it will 
amuse them by the way side, — that is, if they, should be so fortu- 
nate as to find a goodly shade, beneath which to recline, suitable 
for comparative reflection. 

RICHARD EMMONS. 

TVashin^ttn^ City^ October U 1830. 
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ARGUMENT. 
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winter prerioua to tlie decluition of wu. 



FREDONIAJ). 



CANTO J. 



Of iron War, that late with brazen tongue. 
Harsh round the borders of Columbia rung, 
Wag'd to maintain the freedom of the aea, 
And Independence, — ri^teous Liberty— 
I venturous sing— which made Britannia feel 
A blow that causM her stubborn joints to kneel. 

O Thou immaculate, supernal Power t 
To whose dread altitude do thought can tower ; 
Who spake the word — and Time began to roll, 
And Space to fill th' immeasurable whole ; 
Whose culminated eye at glance descries 
The wheeliDg orbs through vast unmenaitieB ; 
Who, on the universe erect'st Thy throne — 
Thy ways eoshrinM within thyself alone ; 
Who, to the sea, the earth, hast all things ^ven, 
Breathing to all the vital breath of heaven ; 
Whose Epan encompasses creation round, 
And on whose finger hangs the dread profound ; 
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FREDOiriAD. CANTO I. I 



Who gave a quiekening spirit to the dust. 

Ruling the nations in Thy wisdom, just ; 

Who wilPd — and, lo I forth sprang a self-poi&^d world ( 

Before whose mind, mysterious is unfurPd 

The round of ages in the womb of night — 

Whose care upholds the sparrow in its flight ; 

Who rid^st on whirlwinds through the reddening sky — 

Whose omnipresence fills immensity ! 

Thou, in whose hand the depths of oceans roll — 

Whose breath is life, — whose smile new-forms the soul. 

Inspire my Muse ! wash pure her mental sight 

In the clear fountains of the streams of light, 

That she may guide me through each changing scene — 

Through light, or shade, tempestuous, or serene, 

That I may walk where mortal never trod — 

Where angels dwell in presence of their God, — 

Or deep descend in helPs black gulf below, 

Where lurid spectres toss in seas of wo — 

Or, on the earth, describe the fiery field, 

Where marshalPd hosts Death^s mortal gauntlets wield: 

Or, in the senate, plead the righteousness 

Of Independence, till its laws shall bless 

The far-off nations bent upon their knee, 

Grovelling in darkness, blind to Liberty : 

Through all these scenes, dread Power ! illume the 
way. 
And pour upon my soul celestial day. 
My verse may echo to the clangorous sound 
Of bugles — rumble when the drums rebound ; 
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Or, with flie tarbalence of battle swell, 

When caDnonry in thandering chorus peal ; 
Or warble sweet like Philomel in love, 

When beauty weeps, or soft affections move. 

Far, far beyond where^darts the arrowy light — 
Below the confines of eternal night — 
Beneath where Chaos midst confusion reigns — 
Below where fiends carouse, broke loose their chains — 
Deep, deeper still,— down, down, sunk down below. 
Heirs portals open to the realms of wo. 

StretchM far and wide before the aching sight, • 
Is seen, by doubtful shreds of scattered light, 
A barren heath, long, dreary, waste and wild. 
Where plant springs not, save that which earth defiPd. 
From yawning depths, black fire and smoke burst forth, 
Which roll in heavy columns to the north: 
The whole is reeling like a troublous sea. 
By flames contending for the mastery. 
Nor tree, nor shrub, finds root upon the plains. 
Save such as rack the soul with sweating pains: 
The baleful upas spreads its poisons round. 
Thorns, thistles, nightshade, hemlock, all abound. 
The bat here riots in congenial gloom, 
Nor dreads the herald star, whose beams illume 
The skirts of morning intermix^ with gold. 
His murky vision, blinding to behold. 
Pestiferous pools with wreathing scorpions swarm. 
With all the creeping things, which earth deform. 
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8 FRSDONIAD* CANTO I. 

The owl, on blaated tree, hoots liwesome, drear; 
On heavy wing the vulture circle» near. 
Serpents enraged, convolve in slippery maze^--* 
Their sanguine eyes emit a witherii^ blaze, 
Which, like an arrow from the hand of death, 
Piercing the heart, annihilates the breath. 

Far to tiie east, beyond these monsters dire, 
The ocean foams with cataracts of fire. 
The waters, bkck and deep, no plummets sound. 
Spreading immense, illimitable round. 
Now whirling indolent, beguiling, slow. 
The reeling waves in drunken mazes flow;^ 
But where like smoothing oil they seem to glide, 
The rocks of shipwreck in close ambush hide. 
Soon, without cause perceiv-d, the billows swell, 
Chafe, rage, break, thunder; spirits hideous yell. 
Riding the foam, to hell's dread concave tossM — 
In flashing clouds of fire the fighting floods are lost. 

Deep in the west, the smoky mountains rise, 
Where the pained ear is sickened with the cries 
Of ghosts in durance, on wheel-torture broke. 
Suffering without a sympathising look, 
For crimes committed from the reach of law— 
Who practise virtue, never but from awe 
That Justice soon his whetted sword would draw. 

The drone that pillaged life of all its sweets. 
Is scourg'd to labour tiU his slow heart beats 
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As though Hwould set his purple streams on flame, 
That ne^er before scarce warmM his loathsome frame. 
No plea, fe( moments lost, avails him aught, 
CompelPd with slavery's whip, his hard strainM eyes 
distort 

The pale Intemperate is at lebgth made fall 
Of maddening poison from a brimming skull ; 
If he refuse acceptance of the bowl. 
Snakes in his' liver coiling, filled with dole 
The far extreme of every palsing vein, 
Which makes him toss like maniac in his^^chain. 

The fawning, cringing Hypocrite appears 
By the faint glimmer like wan night in tears : 
Oft had he stung his brother with a smile, 
And strove his God with fastings to beguile; 
But now no smiles his inward devil cloak, 
For round his neck coiVd adders strangling choke. 

The Tyrant who from Afric's bondage son. 
Had frequent made his burning gore to run. 
Convulsive writhes beneath the smarting lash — 
His orbs protruded with his sufierings flash; 
Hands clenchM, he bites his flesh, — ^his teeth hard set — 
His heart with struggling oozes bloody sweat. 

He who bad plundered, by his felon' games, 
The innocent, is visited with dreams — 
A weeping phantom ever haunts his head ; 
He thinks he hears his children cry for bread; 
His famishM wife, delirious with despair. 
Seems to be hovering in the troubled air-^ 
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10 rRBDONIAD. CANTO I. 

Her sorrQwiDg plaint for ever utterii!ig forthf 
How she was made a b^gar on the eartiil 

In dungeon gloom tbe Traitor lone is cast, 
His naked bosom scorching in the blast. 
His features shrink, — his eyes with torture glare, — 
So vile, deteabable— rhis crime laid bare. 
That not a devil damned will deign to view him there. 

Here the gaunt Miser is at length supplied 
With that, for which, a perished knave he died. 
In mines of hell he laboun, void of rest. 
While those from whom he wrong' his interest — 
The widow, orphan, and the war-worn chief, 
To whom, he cruel had refused relief, 
Present the pittaace his cold band withheld. 
Which their bruised hearts, like Mercy^s balm, had 

heaPd; 
He woiks, and sweats, and tugs, and groans, and digs, 
Whilst gold in heavy chain with fainting nerve he drags. 

Trembling and wan another ^ost appears. 
Who oft from vtrtue^s eye wrung bitter tears; 
The spotless virgin, by his poisonous breath. 
Was stained to blackness like the tinge of death — 
Slander his namel a double murderer, fell. 
Who touch'd.tbe earth with something that was hell. 
With heated wire, hiir tongue is entered through. 
While ftom his limbs distils an icy dew. 

Next the Seducer, with sunk eye alone. 
Decrepit movesr— iesh wasted to the bone. 
As though a secret fire his veins possessed, 
» And a slow worm had fed upon hb breast 
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He boasts no oiore of his deceptive wiles/ 
Nor bears the serpent devil in bis snMiles. 
His heart consames for blighting to 4ecay 
The fidrest flowers that ever blushM at day* 

Unnumbered others send loud watUngs forth, 
For damning frauds committed on the earth: 
Some are condemned to drag a clanking chain, 
And as they drag it, feel a dying pain; 
Some with hard t(Ml, to climb the slippery steep 
O'er beetlii^ rocks where starting dragons sleep; 
But ere they reach the shuddering height, they Ml 
And roll o^er beds of fire-^-rin vain (or mercy call. 

On these bleak heights, the government of hell. 
Of king and nobles, in pavilions dwell. 
Fashioned of thunder-clouds, through which, half seen. 
They show at intervals their dubious mien! 

In the deep centre of this world of blood. 
Boils the lake, brimstone, melted to a flood. 
Its tossings dire convulse th^ eternal ground, 
'Like thousand Etnas^ congregated sound. 
Full twice three hundred leagues its Jimits spread, 
Waird round by mountains of vast summits dread. 
Sunk near their base, in doubtful lines confess^ 
By flickering fires that glance athwart its breast, 1 80 
Appears the restless surge, like ocean drank. 
When to their prison-house the winds have shrunk. 
A thousand cubits from themountains^ height, 
EbbM hath the lake-^-^a sepokhre of hi^tl 
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But the craggM mountain sides, with fire o^ei^lazed. 
Show where of late the lava had been raised, 
What time the fiend-borne cloud, the depths, o^eriiung, 
And high through utmost hell the flaming suites flung. 

When fiill it swells beyond the mountain wall. 
Then .fiery rivei>s down its chasms fall, 
Which, o^er the crusty soil, a deluge, spread. 
Plunging o^er cataracts with deafenings dread. 

Slow, vast, portentous, at the morning hour. 
Fiends of huge fashion— hands of giant power, — 
Collect the storma from off the billowy swell. 
In which, tornadoes in conceal|xient dwell. 
Dark a^ the cloud, they, on their wings, convey. 
Thunders are heard, and lightnings seen to play. 

They poise it o^er the lake: th^ expanding heat 
Displodes the tempests, which, in whirlwinds, beat 
Dire on the surface of the burning sea. 
Hurling the flames through helPs vacuity, — 
Like hair-thread lightnings on the cloud they spread. 
Or like the fire that quickens from the dead: — 
This throws a kind of day-light o'er the waste. 
Like to the moon, when, lurid from the east, 
She rises half eclipsM, while many a murky cloud 
Darkens her facjei, all dabbled o'er with blood. 

During the period that computes a day. 
Fierce rush the hurricanes with boisterous sway; 
But when the magazine of winds is spent. 
The fiends return it to its element, 
To be recharg'd with ocean's stormy breath, 
The flames to kindle of the lake of death. 
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When to its place th^ exhaastcid cloud is burPd, 
Then pall-black darkness wraps the Stygian worid. 
Convolving smoke rolls suffocating forth, 
And spreads thick night through east, l^est, south, and 

north; 
The shriekings then that echo from the lake, 
Cause e^en the heart of iron hell to ache. 

These, these are they, who tnade the earth their 
spoil. 
But now they, tossing in the lava, boil. 
With festering hearts they wag'd ambitious war. 
And smird to see the vultured round their car — 
Who, in their frenzy, thought their triumphs spread. 
When beasts of prey howPd o'er their mangled dead. 

Far to the north, beyond this torrid zone, 
Frost sits supreme upon his icy throne; . 
Here mountains piPd on mountains tower in height 
So vast — their summits reach beyond the si^t — 
^ Compared to which, the Andes, Thibet, Blapc, 
Were tbey beside them placed, as dwarfs would rank. 
Shrunk to brief biljis, — ^their rivers broad and deep. 
To spring-shower brooks that from the fountains leap. 
The^r bleak, cold^ dreary heads shoot far and wide 
Above the smothering clouds, which on them ride. 
Pent thunders stru^ling in their bowels groan 
To burst their prison in the depths unknown; 
The dungeon fires compressM, at times explode, 
And, the foundations, from their fixM abode. 
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T088 into emptiness with crashing sound, 
Spreading ten thousand, thousand ruins round— *- 
Piling new mountains, where tiie channels deep^ 
Pour down the fiery streams from steep to steep; 
Restless, ere long ti^ej thunder to the height. 
Where darkness reigns and make their former site: 
Thus mountains war with mountains — conflict vast ! 
Confounding hell at each tremendous blast. 

In these waste regions of unsparing death. 
None warm with life can breatiie the freezing breiith; 
But when condemn^ here dreadful to abide, 
Their limbs contract, — ^heart shrinks, — ^their powers 

are dead, 
Save th^ undying worm, which hungry gnaws 
Their vitals-— blood distilling from its jaws. 
Which forms an icicle that never thaws^- 
It looks a stinging serpent of the earth. 
The eye-balls bursting from their casements forth. 

Near the dread confines of this sufferiug world. 
Where beings wretched for^their crimes are hurPd, 
Yawns the/nf, botiamUss^ ^neath which is held 
Th^ infernal conclave — ^in huge depths concealed. 

A thickening vapour from the chasm steams. 
Which far more loathsome to the nostril seems 
Than that from charnel vault of dead men green. 
Whilst crawling round the coaree black hungry worms 
are seen. 

This throat of belly ten dragons jealous guard. 
To keep inferiors from the consult barred. 
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Chains linkM with adamant confine them there. 
Circling ten leagues-^^ r^on waste and bare. 
Their orbs severe flash pestilence around, 
And when they move, tremendous peals resound. 
Should by design, a demon cross their path, 
They bite dieir chains expressive of tiieir wrath; 
Their bristling backs take fire in startling mood; 
Their foaming jaws spout flames — black boiling^ blood; 
With anger burning, mad their ravings swell — 
Their brazen throats crack granite vaults of hell. 

Now Stygian night prevails — ^a night so dark. 
That nothing visible the eye can maik; 
A pitchy cloud, with labour climbing slow 
From off the lake, enshnmds the realms of wo. 

Those who had made themselves with error blind. 
Hating the truth throu^ prgudke of mind — 
All the obscurity they lotM so well, 
They now perceive with fieefings horrible. 
Lo, they, by violence of tossing wind, 
SeizM in the tempest by a passing fiend. 
Are sudden borne aloft. Ere long with dread. 
They find themselves, where hanging rocks overhead 
Are heard to topple ! Oft the mountain creens. 
Though lost its balance and o^erwhelmii^ leans ! 
At times the pitchy cloud retiring by, 
Partial reveals tiie danger to their eye — 
Their feet are standing on a precipice 
Of he^ht unfathomable, overlaid with ice ! 
They think they see a footing more secure. 
But scarce a movem^t can their limbs endure. 
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Trembling and weaky-r-the effort breaks their poise — 
The rock gives way, crashing with shuddering noise ! 
The cloud returns — ^they fall, — ^tbey know not where. 
Grasping the ledges, — ^while the dingy air 
Is fiird with varioiis muttering terrors drear, 
Like dreams of madness when the fiends are near ! 
Thus they each dubious tiigiL At \engA is se^i 
By lightning's glimpse, at intenrals, the mien 
Of those who bear the cloud of winds along, 
And thunders far remote are heard with lumbering 

tongue. 
Near and more near it gains upon the lake-r- 
Abrupt upon its breast the whirlwinds break. 
Causing ttie flaming mass lo sui]^ on fai^. 
Which makes a glimmering pale thix>c^h bel} to fly; 
Such as the shadowed eartti, when ghosts appear, 
Riding on broken c)oi»ds the isickly sphere. 

' ... 

Now when the lake had thinnM the. solid ni^t. 
And brought Tartarian day with darken^ light. 
The multitudes arose to work their-pain. 
And dire is heard the claiddng of their chain. 
Fiend Lucifer^ up<Hi &e mountains west, 
Thus to his agency his hale expnessM : 

^^ Peers of immcMial birth ! This day His ours - 
To plan the crushing of Fiedonian powees-r 
The death of infant Liberty eflec,t,' 
And on its grave a royal throne erect . . ' 

t« Our agents, twenty winters absent there» 
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Bj our commaod liave left.the fields of air, . 
And wait they now the tidingis to declare: 
Avarice and Luxurj, with whom was sent 
Hard Cruelty, with griefe to make them-fiiint 

*^ Forthwith a weif^ty council We shall hold 
In silent hell — Our purposes unfold* 
When we succeed Oolumbia to subdue, 
Freedom no more will ever blight Our view ; 
Never, no, never will she raise her brow. 
But tears incessant from her eyes will flow ; 
Veird in obscurity, no heart to grieve. 
And with its sympathies her pains rdieve ; 
A long, long farewell will her exit be, ^ 
And kings will sway the earth from sea to sea. 
Kings, who from Us their titlediip repeive ; ^ 
Throu^ Us they reign, their purple robes We give ; 
From Us they hold, their h%h prerogative ; 
They trace from Us the lineage of tteir line. 
And hence they govern by a right dhine ! 

^^ Herald, go forth ! Our purposes reveal, 
Loud tluough the confines let your trumpet p^al. 
Command Our snl^ectB without pause to fly 
Beyond those plains the dragons occupy ; 
Where s^nds helPs thunder on its sfummit high. 
And marshalled there, profound in silence wait 
To do Us homage to the hall of state. 
Bid them submissive on their knee to bow, 
Or tiiey the kindling of Our wrath shall know. 
Go— speed your flight— obey Our awful nod — 
Let bdl obsequious reverence Us — a god 1^^ 

2* 
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He ended scornful with a lowering look, 
His tongue remotely heard though thunder's voice had 
spoke* 

The herald iorth his massive trumpet seizM, 
With hands that seemM wi& hardening mineral glasM ; 
Its walls of unsmooAVl iron, strengthenM round 
With biting hoops in brazen circles -bound. 

He spreads his pidions on the smoky atr, 
And wheels his way through regions of despair ; 
Plying the bellowing clarion to his mouth. 
Noising a blast more furious than the south, > 
When from the surging deep it drives the rains. 
And sweeps destructive o*er the harvest plains. 
Millions attend the sound ! astonished, quake 
To hear the clangour of the trumpet break. 

^^ Infernal multitudes ! Dew griefs 40 shun. 
Attend the Monarch from bis mountain throne! 

^^ Herald I go forth I Oar purposes reveal, 
Loud through the confines let your trumpet peal ; 
Command Our subjects without pause to dy 
Beyond thoseiplains the dragons occupy, - 
Where stands heirs thunder cm its summit high ; 
And marshaird there, profound in silence wait 
To do Us homage to the hall of state. 
Bid them submissive on their knee to bow. 
Or they the kindling of Our wrath shall know. 
Go — speed your flight— obey Our awful nod — 
Let hell obsequious reverence Us — ^a god I 

^^ Waken 1 arise I let none his speed delay 
To do him honour passing on his way.^' 
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He said. And blew a blast so loud and long, 
It shook vast Erdbus and rou^Vl the throng : 
By hundreds, thousands, millions thick tJiej pour, 
With sound like Inllows rolling on the shore. 
Or driving whirlwinds howling from the nortti, 
Or distant thunders rambling round the earth/ 

Soulii of the pit, beyond the guarding chains,^ 
In desert wildness spread the dragon-plains ; ^ 

Par from th' extensioh of the eye they reach. 
Like wasteful ocean seen from some high beach. 
Here they from helPs extreme collating form. 
Like congregating clouds in brewing storm. 
In countless swarms thejr stifle up the ah-. 
Like cinderM dust when JEtna's anvils jar. 

Grim on the heath they stand : two ranks are seen 
1 o centre fac'd— a vacancy between. 
Close files in press behind the other stand. 
And stretqh in martial phalanx o'er the land. 
As insect millions darkeiiing buz2 around— 
As army worms that eat the heri>ag»d ground- 
As locust swarming on the Afric shore, 
So in thick depths like restless waves they pour. 

A reeling mountain, beetling on the right 
Supports th' infernal thunder on its height, ' 
Gapmg like dungeon's mouth or yawning cave. 
Deep, drear, and dismal as creation^s grave. 

The engine huge, an hundred furies ply, 
And scarce its vault two heavy tons supply. 
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Through the close yent thej pour ih' inlSaniiiig dust, 
T* excite tb^ imprisoned mass with hellowing burst, 
Ready at signal to receive tb^ spark, 
When prince and -nobles on the clouds tiiey mark. 

Ifigh on A H>ii7 cKjBTa sentry standi 
To watch the coming of the royal bands, 
And give due Notice of the Tyrant ne^r 
Throu^ the blunt cays which shiow his form more 
drear. 

Sharpening his sight, and riveting his eye, 
He marks the Fiend in dim obscurity; 
The sentry knows him by the stars of blood 
That circle round his front in horrid mood. 

His flag he waves in token of the king ! 
The match-fire hissing to the vent they bring. 
It flames! eruptive H^tnings glance the ground. 
Infernal thunders rend tile void profound. 
Like thousand earfliquakes' coi^egated sound. 
The rude concussion strikes the ear so fell, 
The host, Tartarian, with convulsions yell, 
Which echoes back from all the caves of hell! 
So dire the shock, it jarrM the sceptred arm. 
And Night and Chaos startled with alarm. 

ArrivM-<4he Terrour lights upon the plain 
With all his retinue-«^a baleful train. 
The vassal multitude, t' adore their king^ 
Cower in the dust and shade them with their wing^ 
While peals far-deafening from the engine swell-*- 
Not crush of mountains is a parallel 
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. He comea gigantic, haughtily along, . 

[ And passes through hetweea the prostimte throng. 

f His eyes lock bumukg ciBores beneath his brows, 

I Which, hke bhck soeks,, half hide the fife fliat shows 

Like flame o^er naonidesiBCr iombs^-^a si^ of fear ! 

j Or like the moon whea blood bedims her sphere. 

He seems in statore tike a moving tower, 
' Or craggy height reaad whkh the* vnld storms low^. 
His wiiigB are Hke two thander clouds wb^ii iqpiread. 
Reaching oblicfody irom sopie lone mountajui V head. 

A sceptre flamuig, in his hand he, holds. 
Huge like a fir that breaks the clouds in folds. 
When with their pains the sio-oondemn^d eaqiire, 
He quickens them to life wkb touch of fire. 
Which, with such 4eigony, cramps ev^oy pore. 
That all their pangsHnF^re happiness befbare I 

When n>imd he wields it, dambi^ subjects bow, ^ 
And kiss Ihe dtnt benealh his granite brow ; 
For power has he to^J<afle in thejir bseath. 
And maiioe<thmi feelaiMsver-dying desrfh. 

A shapeless cor«ring on bos head is seen, - 
Disfiguring dire tiie fiishion of his mi0E^**. ' 
A hill resembling, rpa|^ witli stragghng oak, 
SingM bare and blasted by a thunder ttroke. 
Round the dead limbs a thousand serpeods crawi. 
From whose rank mouths hot poisons dripping &U. 

I On as be strides, he nothiii^ bends Us ^f^ 

So little he regards the millions by,;N 
But they, sense»bliaded, think they fireedomieelf 
When in abasement worshipping diey kneel — 
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So subjects on the earth adore their king, 
A tenth oflabour to their priests they bring. 
While anthem strains of liberty they sing. 

Luxury with simpering moyes upon his rear — 
Ararice, Cruelty, in lockM arm appear. 
DuU, yawmi^ Sloth reluctant creq^ along 
With hmbs loose dangling, ey^ry nerve unstrung. 
Malice .with murderous leer gnashes his teeth, 
Wlule his chaig^d eyeballs slioot the glance of death. 
Distorted £nyy, spent with festering care. 
Advances, scorpions coiling round his hair, . 
Hissing with flammg toi^es, and spirting far 
A bath of poison throu^ the scorching air. 
Delirious Anger in his fury storms, 
A passioned wildness aUhis shape deforms. 
He locks his iron fist-^-he foams — he stamps, 
Whilst stem.Ms brow with hard convulsion crampabi 
Then soul-buryit Jealousy with haggard miai^ 
Through all the train in dire destruction ^s seen; 
He moves, at times, vnih clouded silence sour; 
At times, his ravings fri^t the Stygian power. 
Next the grim foryi of Anarchy comes forth. 
The worst of fiends that ever hell gave birth. 
An hundred heads his brawny shoulders bear^ , 
Whose iron tongues like war<logB yell despair. 
His hand, reeking with gore, sustains a dart. 
Its point deep driven through a quivering heart 
Brown specUed adders in his bosom breed. 
And on the raidcness of his vitals feed. • 
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Others of princely grade compose tiie band, 
To whom inferiors prostrate lick the sand. 

At length, severe he passed the multitude 
Imtumerabk, like leares of autumn strewM — 
So huge, immense^ that even to c^nnbine 
Annies of Xertes with the Pharaoh line. 
Yea, all the titled madmen of the world. 
That regal banners have in blood unfurrd, 
Would be as insect millions quickenii^ fortti 
To man slow breathing, lingering in. his birth — 
Sum all their slaves, — to the Infernal^s swaj. 
They ^d measure as a drop when added to the sea. 

His herald he commands : " Go, and proclaim 
This, Our decree, and seal it with Our name. 
They Ve done Us homage — ^bid them fly the heath. 
Or be prepared to fall Our wrath beneath.^* 

Qn the thick element the herald hung. 
His clarion deafening through the confines rung : 

«« Behold, the summons of the Throne I bear — 
This mandate brief, he bade me to declare. 
Which, when I publish, rise I ^ Go, and proclaim 
This, Our decree, and seal it with Our name. 
They Ve done Us homage ; bid them fly thelieath, 
Or be prepared to fall Our wrath beneath.^ 

^^ Dare not to pause, — be instant on the wing. 
Or on your heads a r^in of fire he^U fling.^^ 

The message echoM through the ranks afar, 
They rise like shouting armies on a war; 
Darkening the flames ascending from die lake, 
While their hoarse throats the dismal r^ons break, — 
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Which, with the flickeriDg motion of each wiog, 
Smite the rock caverns with an echoing, * 

Ab* though the key^^tones from their place would start, 
And hell in ruins from its centre part 

Betimes, each shapes his course a several way*— 
Some to ride tossing on the uproar^d sea ; 
To dens of serpents some, or break or cave, 
Or o'cean^s beach, where maniac monsters rave. 

With cautious step, the Stygian retinue. 
To reach the hall, their onward course pursue, 
To second hell, where breathing voice, or sound. 
Is never heard^ — still as the G^ectred ground. 
Where wrappM in mouldering sheets the dead are laid, 
And nought but eating worms the ear invade, 
Save when a joint gives way — 'and th^i-, a bone. 
Loose, fallii^ from its socket, makes a tone 
Sound through the vaults^ breaking the silence deep. 
As if the dead were starting firom their sleep. 

Lo ! bordering now upon the dangerous ground. 
The dragons snujBT their scenfcl and, at a bound. 
Reach the dire spot where all the train are found I 
Their howl resembles thunder when it breaks. 
Or when earth stru^ling with commotion shakes. 
From brandishM tails, sharp arrowy lightnings blaze — 
Each ball of fire, a^ pestilence displays ; 
Their iron jaws expanded, hideous lower. 
Threatening th^ infernal peerage to devour. 
A fire, unquenchable, inflames their wrath. 
Spouting black blood along their foaming path. 
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ThMmpenal'digiiities terrific fitand 
With beads* reverted, stretching back their hand. 
Like wild thingd chaioM, their shriDking features stare, 
An icy horror stiffening every hair. 

" Whence comes this panic of the heart ? — alarm ? 
KnozD that protection dwells within Out arm ! 
Secure are ye beyond their length of chaii!i, 
Which curbs their farther prepress oa the plain. 
Tn idle efforts Jet their anger burn, 
Till We from Death's golgotha shall return." 

This caution given, he sou^t Deal's magazine, 

To search the sweetest.morsel lodged within. 

... ' '- 

A sweating cavern, of dimensions rude, . 
Forms the dire store4iouse of the dragons' food. 
The dismal chamber is supplied by Deaths 
As dying earth surrenders up her breathi 

The fell destroyer digs the graves at ni^t. 
Like those dark workers, that pollute the rite 
Of church-yard sanctity^ and strips away 
The cleaving flesh, his empty maw to stay ; 
But in this vault he crowds the subject whole, 
And opes the rocky door at Hell's control : 

Here it remains unalter'd from the grave, 
With all the marks the dying/moments gave — . 
The bosom heaving, bath'd in sweat as cold 
As that which issues from tomb-covering mould. 
The muttering lips,-^f he feeling of the hands, 
Picking the dusty tbreadd tike spiders' bands, 
3 
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With which, the limbs death ceasdessly.inyolyeSf 
While fast the blood around the heart dissolves.^ 
The eyelids, op^ with a start — ^then close 
Half down — ^a s^ment of the eye expose. 
Glazed with a filmy dan^pness, like a cloud 
Chill gathering oathe moon— ^ parting ^8hroad, 
As slow she sinks for ever in the west, 
WanM till her silvery image is decreased* 

The way that travels to this gory cave. 
Appears the fearful entrance to a.grave. 
Where dead men slumber in their rotten sheets. 
Whilst on their heart the Worm voracious eats. 

Now at thb present, Death severely stood 
Guarding the pass^ that nothing might- intrude. 

Shapeless, disjointed is the shadowy form. 
Like some dark image of the clouds, in storm, 
When slow they heave in broken piles on high. 
And the dun moon looks sickly from the sky. 
His wide stretched nostril snuffs the distant earth. 
When thirsty Carnage drinks hot blood in mirth. 
His mouth is like the yawnii^ of a tomb, 
For ever open ready to consume 
Whole armies at a meal ; yet his lean waist 
As starvingly appears, as <though a taste . 
Never had passM the entrance of his jaw; . 
To stay the druiii^ of hia ravenous maw. 
His bones loose rattle as he strides along — 
The cry, Crivel Give! sounds hollow from >his toi^gue. 

Lucifer approached, and him addressed. 
While his sunk eye-balls steamM a sanguine mist: 
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^* Open the vttcilt ! Beiectest food We crave, 
The dragon-sentihelft with hanger rare. 
They har Our progress tb tiHe hall breath, ^ 

Open thy treasure, give Us entrance, Death ! 
T' enthrone Columbia calh Us to debate, 
But first shall anarchy divide the state.^* 

Death hearkening to his voice severely grins. 
And thus in tarn with dismal voice begins. 
Like covering ap of graves ^ ^ High Priest of Hell I 
It gives me joy to do thy mandates welL 
Long have I scannM the secret of thy heart, 
To break the chain of Liberty alpart 
When over Freedom Anarchy prevails. 
Then sweet in air I snuff the tainted gales; 
As late transpired upon the GalKc shore. 
Where laige I drank the luscious streams of gore. 
. But long hath Freedom with Columbia stood. 
Nor once supplied me with the wine of blood. 

^^ Monarch, go forth, and prosper, in thy cause, 
Let factious Anarchy convulse their laws. 
A rank division ready hath begun. 
Hence, 1 forebode a crimson tide must run. 
By the strong workings, inward, that I feel. 
Each slaying esseb, will yieM a goi^ng meal. 

^' But I debar thee from the vault within. 
Open thy jaws and let the dead be seen P^ 

As stern he spoke, he lifted up bis hand. 
Grating, the rock flew open at command. 
In strides the Fiend, a sepulchre of diead ! 
From babes unweanM to those with hoary head. 



38 FRSDOHIAP, CANTO I. 

When men in paradise a forfeit made 
To life— his earthly elements were laid 
Under the Tempter, that he bent his ear 
His damn'd designs delusively to hear- 
To eat his way to the infernal sphere. 
But lo ! his frail mortality alone, 
Was judgM to Death, his error to atone. 
Unless that he to blighting vice ebouM yield, 
And scorn the sure defence of Virtue's shield : . .. 
But all who aid the fainting in distress, 
And make the sum of human sorrows lees— 
And infants all, who like youpg buds espire— - 
Ascend to heaven in newness of attire, 
While their gross elements that sprang from dust. 
Return to Death— th' E.ternaJ &at just ! 
Hence here their pallid forms are sunk to night, 
Their spirits basking in celestial light 

This corse the Tyranny of Hell selects. 
While that more ancient he with scowl rejects. . 

At length, he reeking from the vault draws forth. 
Twice five unnatural strangled in their birth ; 
Round their writh'd necks the livid spots remain. 
Their eyes distorted, struggling with the pain. 

Death shuts the cavern with a hallow sound. 
Which stirs the dead— jarring the spectred ground. 
With baste the .Infernal measures back the path, 
To soothe the frenzy of the dragon's wrath. 

The dragons calm'd; — their startling feare subside— 
I'he train unfaltering in their chief con&de. 
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He speaks wifli Iturried voice: *^ The tme embrace, 
While gorged with food the drdgons hold ttieir peace; 
For know, when hunger ravens in their maw. 
Too soon, not we can from their rage withdraw/^ 

As carrion vultares wheix they snuff the scent 
Of putrid vapour in the element, 
Flap their broad wings to .gain the gibbet heath. 
To feast and riot oilt the spoila of deatti^^ 
So fly the Stygian peers !^— the tainted air 
Directs them to the gulf of lone despair. 

They reach the throat of heU; through ivhich are 
huriM 
Doers of crime from the terrestrid world, 
That they i& lurid darkness may perceive 
The conscience^wonn, and for their ain^eeds grieve. 

After a sum of years — all language loat — 
Palsied their tongues, as though a creepii^ frost 
Had overcome ttieir power. At lengOt, unthainM, — 
A fiery dragon', wiOi his pinions stainM 
With heirs dread imageiy, — seizes, dnigs them forth 
Beyond the ;pit, the subject of his mirth. 
Escaped the dragon, — Abound in chains they^re ^nt 

To toil in flames — eternal punishment ! 

•• • • 

A ghastly light, wan as the brow of deatti. 
Reveals ttie awful depths that yawn beneath; 
Like pallid beams descried at midnight dread, 
Burning in church-yards o^er the moulcteriag dead. 

3* 



so FREDONIAP. CANTO U 

Fast on the precipice tbVinfemals standi 
Waiting the signal of the sceptred hand. 
Dreadful to plunge ! Illimitable round. 
Appears the deepness of the void profound 
£^en to the eye of fiends, whose prying sight 
Can reach at once beyond the bounds of night — 
A mountain wonderful as this terrene, 
^ To them no larger than a hillock 's seen; 
A river, broact as the Atlantic sea, 
Rolling its current slu^shly. away, 
Appears a streamlet moving on their eye 
From the huge summit of the cliff on high. :: 
So, to compare the mighty with the less — 
As when the moon eclipsed in her distress. 
Travels with labour through the weeping sky. 
Whilst all the stars aredoHM with sympathy; 
With purple cast they glimmer in their sphere, 
Like strangled jblood as slow the xtkoon draws near: 
Behold a multitude of untombM shades 
Ascend from lonely heaths and murderous glades. 
And gain the Andes of the strutting moon, 
Now in her darkest robes at night^s deep noon. 
With hollow eyes from their stupendous Height, 
They ken the earth dim seen through gory light. 
Shrunk to a dwarf — its prospect so remote, 
Like lines of hair its mighty streams they note. 
The oceans, east and west, like spreading blots*— 
The cloud-raised mountains like inferior dots — 
Etna, Vesuvius, raging in their might. 
Seem like two sparkles of expiring light. 
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As thus the spectres of the. moon behold 
The distant earth with night^s damp darkness cold, 
So from the throat of hell the fiends descry 
The silent realms of hopeless misery. 
The Traitor soft begins: ^ Let no one dare 
To breathe a syllable >as he wings th^ air ! 
This the deep world of spirite pale and thin, 
From earth cast headlong for their damning sin. 

'^ List to the screams above! through heU's broad gate 
A squadron passes to receive their &te ! 
See horror, plumM with scorpions, lash them down ! 
Such vast accessions dignify the crpwn ! 
The larger portion of the earth is ours — 
Nor shall we pine, if we divide our powers 
With heaven supreme! to judge by troops that pour, 
We must receive a host of millions more. 

^^ But look ! the damnM ascend I when flit they by, 
Then mark our course, and still as dead things fly !^^ 

He said. An army, black as thunder cloud. 
Of spirits sin-condemn M — ^a suffering crowd. 
Fall shrieking in the pit I Shrill is replied 
The shriek by. all tiiat in the depths .abide; 
For when from earth descends a wretched ghost, 
A pang fresh added, feel the Stygian host 
Wide through hell dungeons: Tlure is not as Aere, 
Where more the numbers, more the gladdening cheer, 
Since more the myriads which the realm contains, 
The more severe the torture of their pains. 
A solitary ghost that falls from light, 
Causes apang, which draws the bosom tight 
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Througli tibe iradt confrcies of the dire libode, 
Strainii^ the e7e4>alb till they sweat with blood: 

To bring the scene fiLmiliar to the eitith, 
Aiding the senses weak tbrougli mortal Uith'— 
As when a spaiUe drops upon a train. 
Which rapid kindling to ttie magazine, 
MiUioqs of atoms at the instant feel 
Th^ exciting tonch^ and all ifaeir flamea reveal, 
Causing a dread craption to rebound 
Wide through the^torturM elements profound: 

So at the passing of a ^bost to hell. 
Millions of spirits shriek a lengthening jell. 

Down headlong plunging through the pit they fall, 
Writhing unutterabIe,-r-Btriying tocall 
For miserable aid, — alas, in vain! 
Their tongues are seared; theirtfaroats are* parchM with 

pain. 
Down, down they sink to uidmown depths of night, 
Where the swift plummet never would alight — 
Never for thema resting place h found; 
But soon up-whirPd aloft, and scattered round 
Like arid chaff When gusty whirlwinds rise. 
And toss the udweighM atoms to the skies. 
They fall, rise, Sink, ascend; thus a whole year, 
By gusts and vacuums, scatter^ round the sphere. 
After this whirl, their conscience stings them dire — 
A century passM, they rise to toil in fire; 
To climb Ihe slippery mountain, drag the chain, — 
A long eternity — ^anl endless pain! 
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When Horror with his whips had scoai^^d them 
through, _ 
The Fiend this caution, with expressions few: 

'^ For dubious scenes prepare! Let no voice, loud, 
Disturb the stillness of this solitude. 
Follow your sovereign to the. conclave hall, 
Where undisturbM we'll plan Columbia's fall." 

This said: he plung'd the yawning gulph beneath, 
Silent his train pursue as shades of death. 

Ranging the north, they feel the stiffening cold; 
Then to the east their jlownward compass hold — 
Dark, deep below, a winding, course they take. 
And distant hear the rumbling of the lake ; 
Thence, wheeling, to the west, while sinking still. 
And exercising hard their>flying skilly 
Dimly remote in solid night extreme, . 
They ken the glimmer of a sickly beam. 

Far to the west, within this frightful gloom. 
Stands the strange mansion, hell's dread council^room^ 
On a bleak isle surrounded by a waste. 
The haunted temple of the damn'd is plac'd. 
Its walls of bones of hypocrites are laid. 
Who, with an holy mockery, betray'd 
The weak and innocent with lying arts. 
While blistering passions lurk'd within their hearts. 
Five acres tripled twice, itxircLes round — 
A thousand cubits towers in height profound. 
The doors are form'd of broken tombs conjoin 'd. 
On which are skulls by grinning D^ath designed. 
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Not far remote Intolerance Indds bk reign, 
Boasting his millions for religion slain; 
Through blood they Bonght to find the path of heaven, 
But now to deepest hell the whole are driven: 
Their smoke of torment in thick cloud appears, 
Rolling in tortuous volumes round the spheres. 

A host of spectres in the mansion dwell, 
Cast for offences to this ne&er hell. 

Full in the portal. Murder ghastly stands, 
Warm blood fast dropping from his lifted hands; 
His crimson ri^t, a dirk convulsive bears. 
His left is tai^led in gray matted hairs. 
A victim welters, smote his arm beneatti^ 

« 

CrampM with the last, last straying throe of death. 

At distance. Suicide is mutteribg se^i. 
Holding converse with his tbou^ts within- 
Gazing on darkness wilh an eye that tells 
What dmother^d freQzy his smote breast conceals. 
Beside him waits his minister Despair, 
Prompting file deed, — ^tolay his bosom bare. 
And seize with ruffian hand upofi his life. 
Daring puissant Deity to strife. 
Remorse and Cowardice be&ide him dwell. 
No courage he the passion to repel — 
Reckless the consequence bf heaven or hell. 
Here the pale shades of highway robbers meet. 
Cold, wan, and ghastly in their winding sheet, 
Coffins wiih dead half seen, bench round the hall, 
Close-wra^'d deep dreadful with the dungeon pall. 



j^ 



i 



DESCRIPTION OF HELL. 35 

A sea of blood rolls roqiid the skull paired floor. 
Where thousand shadows stoop and Blake their thirst 
with gore. .^ 

The ebon throne obscures its ^norttiern side. 
Round which the forms of poisonous serpents glide — 
On fifty skdetons of giant height, 
Supported brandishing their arms of m^ht, 
As if to guard the burdens they sustained, 
The weight of which their joints to ti^^nbling, strainM. 

At length the Fiend, with his apostate band. 
Gloomy alights on this lone spectred land. 
No breathing utterance heardi — ^he moves before — 
Sudden he fronts the seven-times bolted door. 

Heavy and deep, the skulls inlaid, be knocks — 
Quick leap the bolts instinctive from the locks; 
The hinges (^n with a grating sound. 
Which makes the shadows of the dead start round. 
Stately he enters! — ^but congealing fear 
Appals the host from following on his rear ; 
They blanch with horror at the dreadful scene. 
And turn their faces backward from within. 
On as he moves majestic up the aisles, 
The spectres crowd and gaze in trooping files; 
Pale they escort him to the throne of state,' 
From whence proceed the black decrees of fate. 

Seated in royalty with thunder scarM, 
He marks his retinue with threatenings hard. 
He waves his sceptre flaming through the air. 
That they unpausing to the hall repair. 
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" And have ye not jet learnt, that in Us dwell 
The whole coDcentred of the strength of hell! 
Why stand ye manacled in chains of ice? 
Each to his station! — never speak We twice!" 

Struck with the boding terror of his glance, 
With giant strides, they to their seats advance. 
Their fears were scatter^ by his regal nod — 
Their feet are crimson'd, wading through the blood. 

Full on his right are Avarice, Luxury, plac'd; 
His left, with lean, hard Cruelty is grac'd. 
Outlaw 'd Anarchy opposite the throne. 
Assumes a height approaching to his own — 
A pyramid of civil armies slain, 
Where son and &ther met upon the plain; 
Like rivers swell'd, the widows' tears flood round, 
While shrieks of orphans echo from the mound. 
Scowling Revenge receives an honoured place; 
Anger, Suicide, 'gainst him frowning face. 
Envy, Hypocrisy — the hellish host — 
Each takes his seat beside a pallid ghost — 
A hideous multitude begrim'd with gore. 
Nor was the like e'er seen in hell before. 
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Each jd distiDCtioii ptac'd, and tumult stilled, 
(Though feariolDess their hazard looks rereaPd,) 
They lean to notice what their sovereign will'd, 
Who, seated, thus began : " Why do you seem. 
Pausing to dottbt Our potency supreme t 
Know, that these spectres tremble at our a6d, 
Kdow, that We sway the sceptre of a god ! 
This royal conclave We've commanded forth, 
The better to confirm our bold on earUi. 
The peers descended lineal firom our blood. 
Who round that sphere Uirioe eighty moons have trod. 
Greet Us retum'di as We of late expresa'd 
At our pavilion on the mountain, west. 
Their absence they 'II describe, and what they 're woo, 
If now the strength of Freedom be undone. 
Let every ear be open, listening deep, 
That We may harrest of Our wisdom reap. 
The matter presses heavy od Our heart, 
And every peer must bear a weighty part" 
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He ceas'd. Their voices echo'd with a swell, 
Resembling thunder rising out of hell. 

Applause subsiding, Luxury rises meek, 
Fashionable, — ^vermilion on his cheek. 
His lips are twisted in fantastic grin ; 
His features smooth, — no roughness on his chin. 
Plates of hard steel upon his ribs are lacM, 
Breathing like Asthma in his corselets bracM. 
His red eyes roll with a lascivious air, 
While sister Vanity, with idiot stare, 
Together with his children Lust and Gout, 
Stand gazing on him with their eyes half out — 
This shape had Luxury. His voice is heard : 

" Sovereign of Sovereignties ! by kings ador'd 1 
Millions on earth before thy sceptre fall—. 
The vast of hell that walk, or fly, or crawl ! 

" 'Tis now the twentieth winter since that we. 
By thy direction, passM vacuity 
To regions fillM with breath. So swift our flight, 
In days twice nine we gainM the bounds of light. 
To do thy will, for Albion^s fsle we pressed. 
On rude Helvellyn glad our feet found rest. 

" There we these lineaments of hell exchange ; 
As first in honour through the land we ranged. 
With artful guile we spread our influence round — 
A bright success our every eflbrt crown *d. 
Full soon our potency the nation felt — 
Those decked vrith privilege to our altars knelt. 
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Tby gentle dau^tcr* mj his sisterPiide, 
From king or ooUes nerei was denied. 
But haii'd adoriagty — bencc rest thou sure. 
That Albion's friendsfaip ever will ^^ure." 

The mooftrcb beard bis subject with & leer 
Of approbadMi, as whea smUea appear 
Oa the grim visages of gbosts tfaat meet 
A straogled murderer in his bloody sheet, 
TraTelling io thaoder clouib the path of heU, 
His neck still puipled as from life be fell. 

Now Avarice iloir uprears bis aged bead- 
He who foE gold disrobes the shrouded dead. 
Prom his stem eje a scalding icbor flows, 
O'er.bia glaz'd orbs his eyebrows |>artial dose. 
Shrunk in dry wrinkles is bis haggard oaieD ; 
No part of aesh.up<» his bones is seen ; 
The sinews creak boBeath bis leprous skin. 
For want of oil to moisten them within. 
His heart of iron, cas'd with triple steel. 
Regards not pity, nor the public weal. 
His choicest drink is tears from widows' eyes ; 
His sweetest music — oipbaxe* pbintiTe cries. 
The meanest shreds of poverty be wears. 
His food, (be wasting of the seavengers. > 

Standing half bant, as if with age sub^'d, 
He thus the workings of his mind pursud: 

" Dread Deitf of Hell ! My heart beata bi^, 
That thou my eeuekai toils w^ satiafy. 
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Through me it was they bowM themselves to gold, 
Their proudest names like barterM things are sold. 
Thy offspring, Excise, through the realm I led, 
Who oft with greedy hand laid bare the dead. 
The priests in holy robes, to pray with strength. 
Seize from the field the last remaining tenth ; 
These righteous men of my advice partook 
To vail their motives with Religion's cloak. 
T' amass their wealth, all virtue is forgot-^ 
They draw from those who worship Juggernaut ! 
Corrupted thus, the nation will be thine, 
And then a large division will be mine ; 
Yes, thou wilt then my poverty make blest. 
By heaping mine more bounteous than the rest.^^ 

" More bounteous ? How ?" Anger tumultuous .cries. 
"My part is mine, or this deep hell shall rise !" 
Revenge portentous maddened from his seat. 
And Malice — partial favours to defeat. 
With tongues discordant, Anarchy makes strife, 
Avarice becomes invisible — his Hfe. 
One 'gainst the other reckless drives with ife. 
Whilst foams the mouth and nostril streams with fire. 
This digs the skulls from out the floor beneath. 
That tears the siegers from the chests of death. 
The spectres raise their pallid hands on high, 
A wild expression staring from their eye ! 

The Fiend excited shook his triple crown, 
Knitting his features, working to a frown ; 
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Soon was expressed the aspect of his form, 
Black like the element o%rcharged with storm.* 
Two kindled furnaces, appeared his eyes — 
His voice— explosion from electric skies : 

'^ Peace ! be at peace !^^ He earthquake language spoke, 
While the tix^d centre of the island shook. 
The peerage marked the mustering of his rage, 
And each with other ceasM the war to wage. 
Like broken clouds, the thunders having died. 
They, smote with terrot, to their places hied. 

" Jf ere again," (his looks expressM their fate,) 
" If ere again, you interrupt debate. 
Our upraisM arm yoqr shrinking hearts shall dread — 
Your vital chords, this sceptre shall unthread! 

" What not in silent hell can silente be ? 
By oath of gods ! We'll breik this enmity ! 
What idiot madness to embroil ^ fight 
For that which scarcely glimmers on the sight ! 
'Tis true some omens favourable appear- 
But is there not foreboding cause to fear 
That We may lose them whole, and never more 
Regain Our grasp upon the Isand-sfaore^ . 
Another Chatham may excite Our hate, 
And stay the period of its final date. 
Its character, some Howard may redeem. 
Or Hampden's blood produce th' inflaming theme. 

" We do not like their charitable deeds — 
They pain Our heart-^the latent, baneful seeds 
Of brightening virtue — ^basilisk to OuV eyes-«- 
This, this will loose the grasping of the prize. 
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Against their tempkB thai iavade the sky. 
We lift Our hands, or all ia vanitj — 
Yea, futile all Our arts, luiless suppu'easM 
These mining Tivtaes £i^, which sap Our rest, 
That thej ere long will all our hopes arrest. 

'^ But now infonn Us of that stubborn, power 
From the Pacific to th^ Atlantic shore — 
Too well ye know, Columbia is our tbeme — 
Curse on Ouraelf that she ewts in name ! 
Full brief We others foi^d upon the knee, 
But she defies Us with her Liberty. 
Long have We laboured to erect a throne 
Deep in her bosom, modelled from Our own. 
Which, like a cancer eating in the breast. 
Would soon corrupt her to Our interest. 
Thus far Our glossed allurements have been vain, 
No State as yet is fetterM in Our chain,, 
^Tis time some circumstance by Us was wrou^t. 
That they in regal net«work may be caught 

*' When Greece and Rome accepted of a crown, 
How soon they tottered to oblivion down. 
Britannia hangs suspended by a thread — 
Without Our aid her very name is dead'— . 
Her royalty^ by which the pure in blood 
Live on the labours of the multitude. 
Our d«ath«j)eal| JFVeec^om, has at times been beard — 
The buried passions of her subjects stirrM 
To wave, of Liberty, the banner forth, . 
And cast her scep^e broken to the earth ; 
But by Our atdasce, her anointed King 
is able yet to sway the precious thing." 
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He ended with bis eye on Envy fix'd, 
Who, tossing high hiB snakes, in turn spoke next 

" Never, by thy dread signet, shall it be, 
Columbia longer holds her proud decree ! 
I'd rather be the vulgar horn to kiss 
Our princely feet, when we the sign express — 
Yea, be of those wha oversee the damn'd. 
Or of our regal titles be defant'd. 
And to the labours of the herd condemned — 
Or swim witii naked bosom through the lake. 
Or freeze eternal where the mountains break, 
Than that Columbia longer should possess 
The sweets of freedom without bitterness ; 

Or be ingulph'd" 

His utterance was suppresa'd 
By wrath that boil'd within his cauldron breast 
Speechless he sat with madness overpowerM, 
While the cold adders on his heart devour'd. 

Now rises Cruelty with gore bestain'd, 
Slavery attendant to his left hand chain'd. 
His hard pressM eyeballs shoot a murderous glare- 
Contentions B«pents twist about his hair ; 
His mouth half open shows his pointed teeth — 
Rank putrefaction quickens from his breath. 
A Bcoui^e of uncoil'd snakes his right hand holds. 
His left, the lacerated son of Afric folds. 

" Long have my thoughts been riveted on blood. 
And bard I Ve strove to make my promise good. 
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1 Ve left no arte unpmctis^d to debase 

Their haughty minds, and bring them in diagraee. 

^' But. in our plans, the better to succeed, 
Albion I taught to make her children bleed, 
That she without compunction might apply ^ 
Our slaving scourge against their libisrty. 

'^ Hence I contiiv^d the manner of her laws, 
Her subjects to condemn for slightest cause : 
A beggared orphan perishing for bread. 
By my instruction strangles with the dead. 
On every heath a gibbet^cross is seen. 
Round which at night appear the ghosts of men. 
It gave my heart an unexpected joy, 
On earth to find so enviable employ. 

'^ Soon with her crown a secret league I held; — 
Its peers, nobility — 'their bosoms steeFd 
'Gainst every act that Mercy could suggest. 
Or a coilM viper drove it from their breast. 
Prompted by me, they seized to Freedom^s birth, 
And made their griefs a subject of their mirth — 
Held them to bondage on the ocean fast. 
Where oft with torture they expirM their last. 
Keen whips of my invention fierce tl»y piled. 
Yet still they cursed, with streii^th unsatisfied^ 
Though with their oozing blood the deck was dy-d ! 
At each deep mark the sufferers groaned with pain. 
Which to my ear had music in its strain. 
With hard-set teefli their bleeding flesh they tore, 
Till their ribs, naked, glistened through the gone. 
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Redact bj drops, flieir faearts at lengtii gsv^ way — 
Their bodies wriAiDg jet, they cast into the sea !" 

He paasM for breatii. With joy the tyrant glows, 
And the court, leaning', an awakening shows 
To hear him all. Recover^, he renews 
The theme. ^ Where scourges answered not their 

views, 
They bound them close with nianacles and chains. 
Where sad they pinM with hunger-eating pains ; 
In dungeons barrM the privilege of day. 
They sighed, and wept, and moaned their griefs away. 
Bread, streakM with green, inhabited with worms, 
They ration 'd them for food — ^their only terms — 
If this, they perishing refus'd, they felt 
An inward fire that caus'd their flesh to melt ; 
Yea, such the flame, it made their hearts to fry. 
Which soon reducM them to anatomy. 
O then what concert would delight my ear 
Of dying groanfs that agoniz'd the sphere ! 

" ' Freeborn am 1. My birth Columbia gave', 
(Their only cry.) ' Why am I bound a sliave?' 

" They plead for water to allay their thirst. 
To draw forth pity, save from bosoms curs'd ; 
They mock their drought — them drink Britannia gave, 
Of poisoning power to waste them to the grave. 
The sailor drank the draught, then gaspM for breath. 
And soon his meagre form was seiz'd by death."* 

Here ceas'd the fiend. They shouted in applause, 
As though they M strangled Freedom and her laws — 
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Long was the period ere they stayM for breath, 
Then jelVd so dire they startled things beneath ; 
Louder than thunder when it awful breaks, 
Or earth eruptive "when her centre shakes. 

At length His Highness gave the signal nod, 
Commanding silence of the multitude. 
His glarii^ eyes lost half their aspect wild — 
His brows thrown back, his features grimly smiPd. 

'' Hell swallows up the earthi — ^twas nobly done, 
Only have we to finish what ^s begun. 
If Freedom timely sufiers this to pass, 
Swift run the sands of her expiring glass. 
Soon on the ruins of her state will We 
A l^hrone, erect, sublime of Monarchyl 

'' Much honour ^s due to him our peer last spoke- 
His whips of wire, their stubborn hearts have broke. 
He to rewards, no titleship need uige, 
As many souls are his as he can scourge. 

" How must it wring with agony Our foe, 
Fredonta, wretched, listening to their wo! 
We bend to dust the bosom of her pride; 
In lofty triumph o^er her land We ridel 
Her tears are drops of cordial to the soul — 
Freedom is crushM! — a Monarch sways the whole!" 

Listening no longer could his peerage sit. 
But with high impulse bounded on their feet, 
And peaPd their tiHigues their sovereign to extol, 
So loud, the spectres started round the hall. 
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The shoutiog done — he scans the future o^er — 
With less of ardour his expressions pour. 

*' Yet wisdom dictates not to press too far, 
Or through despair they might be ui^ed to war — 
Not this Our purpose — but to bend them down 
By small degrees till they accept a crown. 
Their virtue perished, soon they '11 yield a prize, 
Without resistance, to the first that rise. 

" Then must that enemy of Crowns retire 
From olBT the earth, and give Us Our desire! 
Yield Us that world, which then, We whole shall claim, 
Fredonia may return from whence she came — 
Yea, let her visit heaven to fawn and cringe — 
To see her thus, would gratify revenge! 
Without variety how wearisome. 
Ever the time with anthems to consume! 
We M rather mount the whirlwinds of the storm, 
Or ride the lightnings in their wildest form/^ 

He spoke with triumph, yet he looked distress^ 
As though compunction rankled in his breast; 
But soon his bosom festering with despair. 
Gave to his features an important air. 

After short tumult, Luxury arose, / 

And thus his wisdom on resistance shows: 

^^ King and High Priest sublime! no cause I see, 
That ever they '11 commence hostility; « 

For when Britannia to our purpose bent. 
To reach the west, we swam the element. 
5 
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^^ At first we dottbtede^rer to siieoe^d, 
So firm their &there stood in patriot djeed;^ 
But soon we found them willing to our sway^ 
And thousands join'd us in a proud array. 
Spies gare us aid to urge the right of kings,^^ 
To touch their faith and bear them precious thtng^, 
Britannic gold to cloud th^ enlightning preas, 
Which pours forth streams made rank widi bitterness; 
ForcM them their ocean laws to violate. 
That soon had pressM the realm with suiiering weight; 
Impatient Famine with her sunken cheek. 
Began, with clamorous tongue, redress to seek. 
No bars opposing interrupt our waj^--- 
For us their holy men devoutly pray! 
The great, the noble, wealthy, and the wise, 
Yield us their influence to effect the prize. 
While still on heaven they seem to bend their eyesi 

^' East, and the North, of where the Hudson rolls. 
The ruling and the ruPd resign their souls; 
But in our progress to the South and West, 
We met the herald with thy dread behest." 

As midnight birds, when they behold flieir prey. 
Erect their heads and make their eyes dance gay ; 
So helPs nobility, with smiling look, 
EyM the smooth courtier as he boasting spoke. 

Avarice had now hie former shape resumM, 
And thus began, as if with victory plum?d: 

" Glory of heiil«*^in this position rest — 
No thought of war will harbour in their breast. 
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Lo, I myself the Dfttion can overwhelm, 
Should none assist me from thy subject realm. 
Provide bdt ample means, I ask no more, 
And soon shaH they confess a Monarch^ power. 
Ingots of gold will all their fi-eedom buy, 
For that 's their god — -their potent deity!**' 

When shrivelPd Avarice in his place was fix'd^ 
The frightful deaion Cowardice spoke next. 
His shape was bloated like the form of death, 
When swellM to bursting with cadaverous breath. 
His voice was boisterous, though he heH would meet, 
And crush the whole beneath hn stamping feet: 

" Why talk of war? — its n^me, their joints would 
shake — 
Mention the theme, their Hrer'd hearts would qtiake ! 
They might, forsooth, a noisy nothing show— 
To think the thought would pale their colour low. 
Thcii" strength is Water, I — ^myself, alone. 
Could bow their necks and yoke them to a throne ! 
They tempt resistance? brib'd is every state — 
Hence, why this dread that war they Ml proclamate? 
Petition and remonstfanee^-^all they do — 
To Albion's king upon their knee they su^ 
And wfaat^s their suit? That be henceforth woold deign 
To let them voyage unplundei'ed on the main; 
And that 'twould please his Majesty tio ttiore 
To let his Leopards prowl upon their shores 
That cease wouM lie the savage to eireke^ 
The skulls of infant innocefice to silHte; 
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And graciouslj that he would condescend 
No more t' enslave the offspring of his friend! 

" What ! talk of war with such a kneeling race? 
No fight is in them — spit upon their face — 
They'd call it accident-^or, or at the most, 
'Twas British spittle — ^makc it out a boast! 

"By that which gushes from this skull-laid floor^ — 
Bj those that suck the marrow and the gore — 
By shrieking millions that descend hell gate. 
Cramp t with the pressure of their sinful weight — 
By sceptred names"— —^ * 

Here broke his utterance shorty 
Spent by the passion which his liver wrought; 
His eyeballs strainM to bursting showed his wrath — 
His chattering jaws were bath'd in bloody froth; 
At first the infernals shuddered at his form^ 
So like an image in a thunder storm. 

At length the Throne high wields his sceptre round. 
Touched with strange fire I Immediate at a bound. 
The host arise — their rising was a roar 
Equal to ocean breaking on the shore. 
Husird to attention — ^wJth expression loud, 
He pour'd his voice among the Stygian crowd: 

" Never such furious reasoning will decide, — 
It shows like madness from defeated pride. 
When tempest passion bears away the mind, 
It make? our strength more-weak than mortal kin^* 

" Partial at first, we apprehended war. 
But this has vanished like the passing air« 
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Tbey kneel, but Dever me ! Admit they do, 
Would not tiK. Albion trident piepce them through? 
Soon would their oavy strangle in it* grave — 
No star-lit banner on the deep would waye. 
Five fir-built frigat€9 ! what could they effect? 
At one explosion would the whole be wrecked. 

«« fiut should they struggle through a warring blast, 
Then till eternity would Freedom last; 
Hence, our design is not too &r to press, /' 
Or they perchance by arms might seek redsess: 
Our purpose is toJt^reak their Union down. 
And then for anarchy to place the crown ! 

^' Luxury, so well hast thou express^ Our views, 
A riband'* s thine, the •brighter thou shalt choose. 
Avarice, take gold sufficient ttie demand — 
Accept this rose^ ashestime, from our hand, 
A garter^ Cruelty, to thee we give- 
Soon other Lords shall regal gifts receive. 

^* Great was our cause to apprehend, indeed, 
That with Columbia we should ne^er succeed; 
But now His plain, if we contrive it well. 
She bows in worship to the powers of hell. 

^^ The better hence, our plans to carry forth, 
We HI brief adjouni and congregate on earth. 
Far to the norths where Hampshire's mountains rise, 
Whose craggy sunmiits shoot into the skies. 
We '11 dart invisible, from thence, behold 
The passing scenes a« various they unfold. 

^ There we upon our premises can stand. 
And all the movements of our friends command. 
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At times can we a character assume, 

But all our acts must be involved in gloom — 

No, — ^never now as in ibe days of old. 

Can we our real lineaments unfold. 

As when the land of Uz we journeyed o^er. 

And smote her son with seven afflictions sore. 

^^ To crowd the throbbing brain with troublous 
dreams — 
With deep mad whirlwinds, ruffle up the streams^- 
To gather up the clouds and vail the sun. 
And make the moon in bloody paths go down — 
To loose the imprisoned tempests to exalt 
The heaving ocean to the starry vault, 
Will form our various toils as chance may be. 
Best t* effect the crush of liberty. 

^^ But, lo! the crisis uiiges us away — 
And we no longer must our fli^t delay.^^ 

He said. The conclave rose: — ^their shouting tone 
The impacted skulls out-leaping from the floor — 
They swam upon the blood, gnashing their teeth, 
While startling Death pale enterMfrom beneath ! 

In troops they fly — passing throu^ hell above. 
As fiends the cloud from off the lake remove. 
In twice nine days they gain the mountain's height. 
And glad with willing feet upon its summits light 
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Long hath my fancy, on the wing of death, 
Pursued her darksome way through hell beneath, — 
Where, cramp'd with horror, frequent ha^e I stood 
BreaUiless, to mark the scenes of pain and blood ; 
But now escapM the regions of despair, 
I feel the spirit of the quickening air 
To urge me upward with elastic spring. 
Beyond the circle of the comet's wing. 

Thou, who sustain'st the poet as he climbs. 
And the rough passron of his soul sublimes — 
Giy'st him to walk through nature's boundless road, 
To search the place of Deity's abode — 
Thou, Muse of Poesy ! — O come thou near. 
And tune my harp for the celestial sphere ; 
Distil thy dew upon my bosom now — 
Inspire my thoughts with inspiration's glow— 
With light effulgent, circumfuse my brow ! 
Direct my compass from this downward earth 
To where the mind receiv'd its wonderous birth. 
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Give me the touch that none but angels feel— 
ElysiaD glories to my bouI reveal ! 
Strengthen — O guide me in my course on high, 
And ope the gate of heaven expansive to mine eye ! 

What atrange emolions startle through my soul! 
Beyond my sight, earth backward seems to roll ! 
Before my gaze th' inspiring Genius stands — 
She leads the way of heaven wiUi holy hands ! 
Her touch divine improves my visual ray — 
I see, I fee), I breathe immortal day I 

Beyond the burning radiance of the sun- 
Above where star? in dancing circles run ; 
Careering Utence, where fire-wrappM angels sing. 
Touching the gold of the melodious string— 
Instance immense, immeasurably high, 
Heaven^s gate unfolds a present Deity I 

Scenes drawn with beauty's pencil 611 the sight. 
Where shades in nice gradation touch the light : 
Rivers of nectar in abundance flow. 
Winding the hills to reach the lake below,— 
Replenishing with life Uie longing roota 
Of plants that propagate ambrosial fruite, 
And gums more choice than those that incense made. 
When Aaron prostrate for the people prayed. 
Perennial vallies open on the view. 
Where rich variety is ever new. 
In robes of emerald is the landscape dress'd— 
Sweets of elixirty th* affections' feast. 
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Flowers new mH^ lUk varaeg^te tbo sceoo-** 
Like gems that deck the brow of night seceue : 
Snow-drops, aod daffodils^ and lotas &if---- 
Carnations, jonquils, crocus, tulips, rare — 
The lofty blooms and those that love the ground, 
Pour their sweet breaths deliciouslj around* 
Th' ethereal soil in which they smiling grow. 
Refines their tints above what earth can knew. 
The more the curious eye their structure views, 
They through the soul more loveliness infuse; 
Never they languish, but improving live, 
Beyond what man of beauty can conceive. 

On zephyrM hills exuberant groves extend, 
Down which the streams in glad meandering^ bend. 
Here proudly waves the victor laurel round. 
With which the temples of the just are crowned; 
Trees of rich blossom aromatic rise. 
Spreading their flower-deckM bosoms to the skies. 
The elm majestic rears its head on high. 
Near which the slender aspen trembles by. 

Lambs in the vallies innocent are seen, 
The honied flowrets, cropping o'er the green. 
Some graze beside the lions prone in sleep. 
Others in sportive gambols round them leap; 
PleasM wake the lions and enjoy the play. 
Crouch in the grass, and rampant start away. 
With dignity the tiger steps the lawn. 
Or in his humour dandles with the fawn. 
The kid's wild frolic swells the various blii 
Young life and beauty in embraces kiss. 



ii 






# 60 raxDONiAD. canto hi. 

t 

} Id this rich paradise where pleasure reigns, 

j Birds of rare cadence chant their happy strains — 

t The ahrill-tongu'd lark exulting as he flies, 

With eadj song salutes the opening skies. 
^ The gold canary never checks his notes — 

Shrill through the air his breath melodious floats. 
^ The speakii^ Diocking-birds their hymns recite, 

' And the sweet sparrow twitters with delight. 

. The linnet, thrush, the nightingale, in turn. 

Make the wide heavens with glowing music bum. 

At times, one lonely sings his mellowed song, 
i The others listening to his warhling tongue — 

f When, lol an impulse striking on the whole, 

i ' Their strains seraphic melody the soul. 

\ A lake expands its bosom on the right, 

, (Seen from th' empyreal bower — majestic height,) 

.' Pure in transparency as heaven-wash'd light 

f Nothing to match its beauties can compare — 

t- The touch, creative, stamp'd perfection there. 

■ . Swans in their spotless robes adorn its breast, 

Whose silver shades beneath their bosoms rest. 
With gladness now they row along the lake — 
' , Their moving shadows into fragments break. 

The proud flamingo follows on the stream, 
Rich like an image in a rapturous dream; 
Its crimson plumage with the colours vie 
Of evening, when her robes adorn the sky. 
The bappy swimmers mark the pearls that shine. 
And diamond shores of radiancy divine — 
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The firmament, reflected from below, 

With all the wonderous scenes that round about it glow. 

Here souls, translated, wash their stains away. 
When freed from earth they burst their prisoning clay; 
With holy thirstings large they drink the wave — 
Youth springs immortal from the virtuous grave! 

RefinM, enfranchisM from the dross of earth. 
In sacred form they pour their homage forth. 
Clad in the vestures of their God they stand. 
With hallowed censers burning in their hand. 
Pure clouds of grateful incense curl on high. 
To visit which live rainbows leave the sky; 
While the blessM multitudes on bended knee, 
In holy thought adore the Deity. 

Deep-pouring from the lake a river springs, 
In whose bright waters angels dip their wings. 
The liquid silver winds through field and grove — 
'Tween parted hills, where beauty wakens love. 
Its marble channel deckM with emerald glows. 
As smooth the lapsing wave like falling music flows. 

Its sloping banks with dewy moss are crownM, 
Such as draws life from heaven^s nectareous ground. 
Soft as the web that forms the silkworm^s nest. 
Or down that blossoms on the cygnet's breast. 
Each colour kissing each harmonious blends. 
Like rainbow arch that round creation bends. 
Beyond the moss, flourish for ever green. 
Trees where the bird of paradise is seen.. 
The fruits, reflected in the wave below, 
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Seem to the eye invertedlj to grow, 
And beaven^B transparencies divinely show* 
Myriads of gold and silver fishes play 
'Meath the cool shades, or in the dazzling ray. 
With nimble fin they rapid dart along-*- 
At times, like tiny troops — a beauteous throng, 
MarshalPd they move, — and now in files they reach — 
Now, shoal t(^etber round the diamond beach. 
They leap and taste the air — ^then, diving, swim, — 
And then, quick wheeling, o^et the surface skim. 
Rippling the unchaPd waters as they pass — 
Shivering the stream — ^a broken flood of glass; 
Birds, trees and fruits, the heavens around that glow. 
Like shatter^ fragments in the mirror flow. 

On these blessM fields translated spirits move, 
Wrapped in th' adoring ecstasy of love; 
Here reign immeasurable joys for evermore- 
Immense, from sea to sea— from shore to shore. 

High o^er this blissful heaven another rolls, 
Where seraphs dwell and walk the shining poles. 
Or float on rapture circumfusM in light, 
Bordering the Deity — stupendous height ! 
Respiring lai^e, his breathings exquisite ! 
At times, they ride in chariots wingM with flame, 
Through fields of space — creation's boundless frame ! 
At times, in holy rings their hands unite, 
And virtuous names to Deity recite; 
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Then, in concIusioD, swell the strain so high, 
The anthem echoes through immensity. 

Beyond this second heaven — the seraph's clime, 
Revolves the thirds sublime above sublime; 
Here dwells the Deity unseen, unknown — 
A unit, multitude — and yet alone, — 
The centre point — ^the circle of the whole — 
The former of a mite — the breather of the soul 1 
His outward skirts are curtained in a blaze 
Of gold, made fire, blinding the worship gaze 
Of angels crown 'd with tires, unless they fling 
Before the solid brilliancy their wing. 
Shading the dazzling dark — e'en then the shine. 
Bows them with reverence to the Power Divine ! 
So bright th' effulgence of th' empyreal beam, 
A world of suns would midnight darkness seem. 

Thus orb'd in fire, he circles nature round. 
Breathing to all vitality profound. 
When in the Elysium west, he shades his view, 
He lines the vault with stars created new. 
Which round the universe their paths pursue, — 
While bands of angels, on the wings of light. 
Repeat soft music to the ear of night 

Zon'd in effulgence, the Supreme appears — 
Forth at his, smile, day quickens round the spheres. 
The dread magnificence mysterious given, 
Bends into worship all the host of heaven. 
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The open-bosom'd flowers baptiz'd with dew. 
Breathe a waste wilderness of odours new, 
The humming-bird, inviting, thrill'd with bliss, 
Them, to salute with love-delighting kiss. 

A cloud of gorgeous fashion in the cast. 
Supports an angel-troop, of whom, the least. 
Not the whole earth would bear comparison, 
Were all its beauty melted into one. 

The paintings of the cloud, a God, unfold — 
With which the topaz, ruby, fire-prov'd gold — 
The opal, jacinth, emerald, jasper, fair. 
Are meanly dull their splendours to compare. 
Fringes of rainbow Ught its skirts adorn, 
Blending the purity of day new-born. 
Soft as it floats upon the silver air. 
Imaginable forms divine appear, 
Changing exquisite as the cloud in heaven 
Changes its folds by breathing Zephyrs driven. 

These cloud-wrappM angels of the second clime. 
At the dread voice of Deity sublime. 
Convene th' immortals at the floral bower. 
When great events hang pending on the hour. 

Lo, now a Seraph from the cloud descries 
Fredonia at the fount of Paradise; 
(Fredonia crownM celestial at her birth. 
The guardian genius of Columbians earth.) 
On vital pinions swift he cleaves his way ; 
His cheek so fair, it shames the blush of day. 
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His plumes transparent in the sunbeams shine. 
Reflecting far a splendidness divine. 
As smooth he floating o^er the empyrean sails, 
Fanning with gentle wing the yielding gales, 
A golden clarion in his right he bears, 
Which, when it sounds, his purposes declares. 
Soft to his kissing lips the trump he plies, 
And, breathing melody as forth he flies. 
Touches the soul with nameless ecstasies : 

" Ye, crown'd with immortality ! — arise ! 
Fredonia from the earth hath reached the skies. 
At the gemmM grotto of the heavenly mount, 
There flows the stream from the Elysian fount. 
Pensive she sits. With gratulations now. 
Greet her return, for heavy is her brow. 
Various emotions her soft bosom fill — 
Salute, escort her to the bowery hill ; 
There will the Goddess passing scenes relate — 
The weal and wo of freedom^s dubious state.^^ 

He breathed deliciously such melting strains, 
They echoM music through the happy plains. 

Forth at the sound, in brilliant troops they move 
With grace, that shows their origin above. 
From different seats of blessedness they rise, 
Resplendent virtues dazzling froip their eyes — 
From lawns profuse of flowers, where pleasure dwells ; 
From mossy banks, from grottos, echoing ddJs ; 
From groves of myrrh, where musing silence ttr^ys, 
And ceatemplatioD all herself surveys ; 

6* 



66 FREDONIAD. CANTO III. 

From the full river, diamond-bounded lake, 
Where souls enfranchis M hear the anthems break. 

The sumless numbers moving at the sound, 
Would the strain^ efforts of the mind confound. 
As stars unmultiplied in circles dance 
To hallowM music on the blue expanse, — 
As drops of dew the robes of spring adorn. 
When infant day with fragrant breath is born, — 
As beams of light reflected from a shower. 
When three fair rainbows from two mountains tower : 
In numbers like to this the blessM appear. 
And fill with splendour the celestial sphere. 
Ravished in bliss, on buoyancy they tread. 
Leaving the dew upon the violet^s head. 

West of the lake, in this bright world divine. 
Looms a rich mount, down which gold streamlets shine, 
A plain extends upon its summit round, 
Where grace and beauty step th^ enchanting ground ; 
Here breathes the bower of heaven with fragrance full, 
From which the souls, elect, ambrosial flowerets cull. 
Palm trees in negligence of nature stand — 
Like stately pillars they enclose the land ; 
The spiry-creeping vines their brown trunks wed, 
Whose purpling clusters gladdening odours shed. 
To fill the casual vacancies between. 
Growths less exalted careless intervene : 
The nectarine,' the olive, lime and fig. 
Round which the woodbine wreathes its modest sprig. 
At times the orange spreads its silver leaves. 
Through which with truant curl the jasmine weaves. 
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The spice-tree flourishes divinely fair, 
Scattering a cloud of incense through the air. 
The rose-vine throws a heauty o'er the scene, 
Its flowers expanding mid the foliage green. 
Down from the lofty palms, in loose array. 
Festoons depend, where bees their pastime play ; 
And humming-birds, too delicate to light, 
Sip the aroma lovely to the sight. 

Four cedars to the north afiect the skies, — 
Two rainbow arches from their summits rise, 
CausM by the dew exhaling frona each flower, 
Which forms a spacious entrance to the bower. 

Its charms within, a harmony excite — 
Through quivering leaves descends the dancing light. 
A verdant carpet round the floor is spread, 
On which th' Empyreals without foot-print tread — 
Composed of tender turf, with flowers bestrown, 
Scattered with wildness by the hand unknown. 
A various charm to every sense is given. 
Presenting beauty to the eye of heaven. 

Seats, gold with diamond edg'd, are circling placed, 
Looking towards the south. A rostrum graced 
With matchless workmanship, commands the view — 
Its just proportions strike with wonder new. 
When heaven's dread synod in convention meet. 
The pensive Goddess occupies the seat. 

On thirteen pillars it majestic stands, ^ 
The choicest labour of perfective hands. 
Of gems more precious than frail roan beheld, 
While more than half their splendours are conceal'd: 
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First the corneKan with a roseate eye. 
With which the colours of the topaz vie. 
A tender green is to the beryl given; 
The sapphire imitates i^erulean heaven. 
The unstained crystal pours a radiance bright, 
And next in order is the chrysolite. 
The amethyst with modest violet glows, 
Through which the amber of the jacinth flows. 
The virgin ruby blushes in its face — 
The emerald flourishing as spri&g-time grace. . 
The sardine^s beauty melts upon the sight; 
The polish^ marble varies with delight. 
Brilliant the diamond burns with quenchless ray, 
Pouring afar the splendidness of day. 

On these rich pillars is the rostrum seen, 
Fashioned of gold, inlaid with gems serene. 
Silver the steps, reflecting as they rise 
A light that adds a charm to Paradise. 
Pearl is the floor, smooth as a crystal. sea. 
Where heaven is pictured in its symmetry. 

Full on its front, by beauty isengravM 
An Eagle, lightning-eyM, with pinions wav^d. 
His dexter claw the sacred olive holds, 
His left the pointed arrows strong infolds: 
Sceptres and crowns lie broke, his feet beneath, 
While royal trappings blaze before hb breath. 
A galaxy of stars iMumes his head, 
Whose beams diveigent dazzle aa they spread. 
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Now, on those plains that join th' immortal hill, 
From whence meanders many a cascade rill, 
The host celestial congregating meet 
With looks that show their^ happiness complete; 
Smiles play in ringlets dimpling round their cheek — 
Eyes glancing rapture, of the soul bespeak 

In radiant files admiringly they move, 
Leaving the vale to reach the mountain grove. 
Fredonia habited in robes divine. 
Leads with smooth step the consecrated line; 
Her snowy right sustains a cap and spear. 
The verdant olives in her left appear. 
On as she glides like music touchM with grace. 
Lovers roseate blushes paradise her face. 

Next Independence dignified moves forth, j 

His fashion vigorous, though of heaven his birth. / 

His full-arch'd bosom partial is revealed — ' 

He bears a feather'd arrow, bow and shield. 

Justice advances with unchanging mien. 
Sedate, majestic, yet not unserene. 
His hand sustains a sword of diamond pure, — 
His righteous judgments like its edge endure. 

Mild Temperance sheds a gladness o'er the plain, — 
Delight and health are smiling in her train; 
Their steps, so buoyant, scarce the flowVets, press, 
Their eyes receiving and returning bliss. 

Industry, blushing like the risen morn. 
Is gracM with harvest-hook and golden corn; 
Sweet-eyed Contentment in her hand she leads. 
As gay she trips it o'er the laughing meads. 
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Then Patriotbm, markM with port sublime 
And step unwavering, treads th^ Elysian clime. 
A garland laurel wove, bis temples bear; 
His eye looks future with a pondering air. 
All sdf is rooted from each inward part — 
A beam of honour bums upon his heart. 

The goddess Victory supports a shield, 
Flashing a dazzling brilliance o^er the field. 
She moves direct where Patriotism shows — 
A star-crowned phoenix stands upon her brows. 

With holy Love soft Charity combines, 
Around whose neck a smiling cherub twines: 
The sweetest odours to her breath are given — 
Her heart is tender as the thoughts of heaven. 

With feet in cadency moves gentle Peace, 
Without whose presence heaven would lose its grace; 
Robes wrought by Deity her limbs infold, 
Whilst rouu^ her curl bright rainbows fringed with gold. 

Next soul-enrapturing Hope is blithesome seen 
On playful tiptoe dancing o^er the green: 
Flowers bloom full-bosomM where she prints her tread, 
While picturM visions glitter round her head. 

Other high virtues wonderful appear. 
Beyond conception of earth^s grovelling sphere. 

These having passM, — ^translated souls glide forth, 
Who blessM mankind what time they dwelt on earth; 
WashM in the purifying streams above, 
Half veilM in radiance to the bower they move. 

First of the circle Washington appears. 
Whose august virtue the fall heaven reveres. 
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Croachant the lion stoops with humbled eye — 
An eagle greets him from sablimity. 
With golden clarions seraphim proclaim: 
^^ Behold a mortal of immortal name V'* 

Montgomery next approaching wins the sigbtt 
Serenely mUd as eyening's meUow light 
His temples stars v^ith radiancy adorn, 
Pure as creation at her birth-day morn.. 

Warren deep blushes with the glow of yoiith — 
His heart beat vital in the cause of truth, 
WrappM in the beams new-burnishM from on bigh, 
His bosom feels a, throbbing ecstasy. 

With kindred likeness of an angePs mien. 
The next advancing is the potent Greene. 
Laurels, the growth of heaven, his brows surround—* 
His eyes flash victory with look profound. 

Knox, Lincoln, Sumpter, Marion, Clinton, Wayne, 
Reid, Otis, Laurens, mingle in the train — 
Mercer and Woodster, Sterling — names of light — 
Nash, Moigan, Chase, Pulaski, bless the sight — 
Putnam and Prescott, Pomeroy — Bunker's Height ! ! 

Franklin appears with wisdom in his form,. 
Whose arm had tam'd the lightnings of the storm. 
E'en Virtue's self receives a brighter shine 
From the dread presence of the man divine. 

Hancock and Adams next engage the view, 
Clad with the righteousness of honour new. 
By their high deeds a tyrant throne was riven, 
For which they triumph on the plains of heaven. 
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These patriots having passed, th^ illustrious Jay 
Glides without effort o'er the flowery way. 
While in the prisonment of flesh, he dwelt, 
He the sharp tooth of rancorous faction felt: 
But now he walks in pristine glory forth, — 
Spotless his robes, expi'essive of his worth. 

Next Henry lone is seen — ^pillar of light — 
He broke the darkness of tyrannic night. 
His voice spoke thunder to an iron throne, 
And made the holy cause of freedom known. 
A halo burning round his front appears — 
His tongue inspired, gave answer to the spheres. 
Nor shall the muse forget thy memory, Ames! 
Thy voice was richer than a poet's dreams ! 
The flint in marble hearts was soft as snow, 
When the sweet honey from thy lips did flo w — 
Thy name brings back the years for ever gone. 
When Friendship blessM me with thine elder son. 
When round our brows Hope pour'd her gladdening ray. 
When young ambition gave the pulse its play. 
And golden pleasures stole the hours away ! 
Thy name with his shall dwell upon my heart. 
Till in my bosom Death shall thrust his dart. 

Now two illustrious sons of epic song 
Are heard to sing, with transport on their tongue. 
Barlow's soft numbers flow with smooth delight, 
Him, sweetly answering, swells harmonious Dwight. 
When poet's lightning burnt within their breast, 
They felt a feeling never yet express 'd; 
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Thej rode the thunder-clouds when black with war, 

Or held sweet converse with each social star — 

The comets, visited, in fiery robes — 

Worlds above worlds — revolvfcg globes on globes; — 

Or when to earth they bent their lofty wing, 

They tracM the gushing of the limpid spring, 

Feeding the flowerets of the meadows gay, 

The grass-spears starting in their bright array . 

Clustering around; the dews upon the stem — 

The jewelry in nature^s diadem. 

Dancing in bliss; the butterfly, the mite . 

Of curious plumage, would their minds excite; 

And then impatient would they glance to heaven, — 

At length fruition to their souls is given. 

West passes next — the child of nature true, — 
Under whose touch the living features grew. 
Why from my bosomM country, didst thou roam? 
Was not thy genius honoured — prizM at home ? 
Forbear the theme: from earth enfranchise now, 
With pencils dippMin heaven thy vast conceptions show. 

West is succeeded in the train by Rush — 
Whose cheek made youthful glows with starry blush. 
Perfective wisdom stampM his every plan — 
Unspotted virtue sanctified the man. 
In him, the widow and the orphan found 
A husband, father, for their anguish^ wound. 
His country's glory was the polar beam. 
That cheer'd his soul on life's tempestuous stream. 
He met disease and foU'd him of his dart — 
Pain and Despair forsook the struggling heart. 

VOL. I. — 1 



74 TREDONIAD, CANTO III. 

Death trembled at his coming — withering fled — 
The djing rose and blessM his hoary head. 
Lo, DOW he basks beneath the beams of love, 
Freed through death^s portal to the coarts above. 

The eagie soul of Rittenhouse appears, 
Whose winkless eye observed the flamiBg spheres. 
Live at his touch a uniyerse sprang forth — 
To spaceless worlds he gave a second birth. 

Godfrey and Fulton, wedded hand in hand. 
With eye of science, ken the wonderous land; 
That with his quadrant had reversM the sun. 
And taught the mariner fads course to run; 
This with expansive vapour urgM the ship, 
In stern defiance of the opposing deep. 

What patriot heart can hear of Whitney's name. 
And feel no passion in his bosom flame 
To hail the man, whose mental powers unfurPd 
Th' ingenious art, by which is clothed the world ! 
He from the cotton sifted out the seed. 
Which gives him title to poetic meed. 

Columbus follows next, by millions blest — 
Three ships in miniature adorn his breast 
A burning star illuminates his brow. 
With rays resplendent — thirty points and two. 

O how ungrateful to purloin thy fame. 
And give thy glory to another's name ! 
Lo, for a worlds the earth but dungeons gave! 
But heaven is just — rewards beyond tlie grave. 

Others innumerous glide upon their rear. 
Fine arts and science in their looks appear — 
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Themes (hat d^gbt in the celestial sphere. 
BathM in the streams of life, no mortal mind 
Can scan their joys with sacredness refinM: 
Conceive perfection pure as hallowed light — 
Think of thrilPd ecstasy, beyond delight — 
Wind the sonPs fancy till it feels a press — 
An holy shivering with his happiness — 
Beyond impassionM thought their raptures tower-^ 
As earth is distant from Creative Power ! 

But who is this initiated now? 
Wisdom and eloquence adorn his brow ! 
A brilliant halo round his temple plays — 
He seems bewilderM in a tranceful maze. 
^Tis Pinckney smiling o^er death ! whose tongue 
Made the heart play as if with music strung — 
The aged fek their languid heart beat young. 

Th^ empyreal train with measurM step proceed, 
Winding the mountain where the flower-bees feed. 
Through paths with manna sprinkled, smooth they rise. 
Ravished, impressM with holy sympathies. 
Myrtles profuse their odours breathe around — - 
Th^ immortal amaif^nth delights the ground. 
Roses unfold their bosoms to the day. 
And all their sweets without a thorn display. 

Oil every side infantile spirits move. 
Whose dimpling features smile the smile of love. 
*Their dove-like wings exuberant charms unfold, 
DippM in the rainbow, edgM with melted gold. 
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Some harps self tiio'd, — some, timbrels, bear in band, 

Whose notes of symphOQ/ the soul commaDd. 

Light as their 6iigerB kiss the trembling strings. 

Each voice an aothem voluntarily sings — 

So passing sweet the music floats around, 

The flow'retg new with life lean forward to the sound. 

At length they enter in the bowery grove, 
Fill'd with the fragrancy of heaven above. 
To golden seats in circles they repair— 
With head declin'd, the Goddess shows an air 
Serenely tender, that reveals her breast 
With some concernment heavily depress'd. 

Now Justice dignified extends his hand— 
The music dies of the infantile band : 
Their wings expanding wave with moticHi light. 
Reflecting beauties that surprise the sight ; 
Their blushing feet on palms and olivee rest. 
While love'fi soft breathing nestle in their breast. 

The music hush'd—Fredooia rises now, 
A wreath of graces curling round her brow. 
Transparent colours in her cheeks unite. 
The opening rose, the lily's virgin white. 
With voice attua'd to a delicious note, 
Sweet through the bower her words harmonious float. 

" Ye heaven-translated of the world above — 
Feasting unsated on ambrosial love .' 
Mine eyes are swimming in a tide of bliss 
To greet you here from scenes of bitterness. 
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"For hniee ten suiilmers from these bowter^ I'te 
strayM, 
And the full earth through all its parts surveyed— 
Its passion, scanned with scmtinizing eje, 
Tracing the progress of its liberty. 

" Alas ! there 's none of the terrestrial sphere, 
That the invitings of my Toice would hear. 
Round Afric^s shores a slaving ignorance reigns, 
And superstition crimsons Asians plains. 
Yet hope appears to waken like a dream 
On Egypt's Nile — a faint, a flickering gleam. 
Returning like a star for ages hid 
Behind the shadow of her pyramid. 
Ancient Byzantium also seems to feel 
Some stirring impulse for the general weal. 
Europeans offspring makes a specious show, 
As if the boon of liberty they know ; 
But all their knowledge is a sounding name — 
They groan oppressed with tyrant power the same. 
Vain splendour forms the worship of their souls, < 
Which the free impulse of the heart controls. 
What now their hopes, the highest satisfies. 
Is tinsel wealth and thii^ of buttei4ies. 

" No evil, greater, can a state befall. 
Then bow and worship at a monarch's call— 
An easy task to profligate the one^ 
The subjects follow, and how soon undone ! 

" 1 for a time, inviting, struck my lyre 
On the green borders of tbe Seine and Loire. 
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The Franks, transported with the glorious theme. 

Sung swelling anthems o^er each happy stream ; 

But soon grim Anarchy appearM and filPd 

The heart with rancour, which the affections chilFd. 

Son met his father, reckless of his years — 

The rivers burst their banks with blood and tears ; 

With aching bosom from the land I flew, 

Unable to behold the bleeding view. 

^^ From this dread scene I passM to Erin^s plain- 
But round her shores 1 tun^d her^harp in vain. 
The notes at first were soothing to her heart. 
And ne^er, O never did I think to part. 
Behold, a prowling Lion checkM the strain 1 
I left her tearful, stooping o^er the main.^^ 



Her bosom trembled— she let fall a tear- 
More lucid drop than that— (the morning clear) 
Which hangs suspended from a leafs extreme, 

A beauteous mirror for the orient beam. 

« « « « « 

The cherubs fill the pause with melting song— 
The weeping numbers sighing they prolong ; 
Their voice unitin^^with their harps, so faint, 
And yet so tender the soul-moving plaint. 
The glorious synod languish while they feel 
A something holy, that no words reveal. 

The anthem closM— the subject she pursues. 
Her blue eyes floating in the trembling dews : 

^^ From the Green-Isle I passM the western tid 
The sweet eyM star of evening was my guide. 
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I met Columbia,— KDd with tratuport ^ood, 

1 wann'd her heart with Freedom's lofty tune/' 

Lo, at the mention of her aacred Dame, 
The saiated patriots felt a ballow'd flame 
Glow ID their bosoms, and, with impulse strong. 
They pour'd their gushiog rapture from their tongue : 

" Hail I Hail ! All hail I Columbia, ever be 
Cemeuted and abide ia Liberty !" 

The voice of heaven proceeds : " Each object thrili'd 
My heart with gladuess as my course 1 held. 
To me an ofteriog of bright flowers they strew'd 
Through cities throng'd or vales of solitude. 
They bless'd the names who stemmed corruption's 

flood- 
All felt their freedom, purchas'd was, with blood. 
The temple whicb to me you there oprear'd. 
Was still exalted, honour'd and rever'd. 
Peace o'er the land her gentle doves displayed— 
No jars intestine shook their faith dismay^. 
Joys circled joys on buoyant tiptoe round — 
The vallies bloom'd with life by Plenty crown'd. 
Each soul breathM valour—generous every heart- 
Substantial virtues strengthenM every part. 
Their voices shrill, re-echo'd to my lyre. 
Which warmM their feelings with a kindling fire. 

*' But language canno't speak what sad 1 fear'd. 
When forth from hell two hideous fiends appear'd~ 
Avarice I fell Luxury I— from Albion's Isle, 
Tbey brought the bane Columbia to defile. 
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^' Now wings of gandy insects charm thetr sight ; 
Music of gold is transport, exquisite. 
Th^ invading poison circulates around— 
No real virtue consecrates the ground. 
Agents entrusted with the people^s power, 
E^en should it be but for a transient hour— 
That hour they sacrifice to bitter feud, 
And not devote it to the public good. 
False thej exclaim against deceptive wiles. 
Though at ^ time, with artificial smiles, 
They rob the people of their rights— connive 
At wickedness, that they themselves may thrive. 
To cover o^er their art, their tongues are loud, 
My name to publish to the listening crowd. 

^^ I turned disgusted from the darkening scene, 
And rose to heaven this consult to convene. 
That you th^ afflicting circumstance might hear. 
And learn the deepness of its character. 

^^ Fame I instructed to abide on earth, 
T^ attend th^ events, momentous passing forth. 
Unseen she stood within the hall of state, 
To hear the manner of their full debate.^' 

She pauses, damped with tears — her bosom heaves 
With deep concernment, while the synod grieves. 
In her soft breast, such passions habit there, 
Her tongue refuses further to declare. 
She waves to Independence on the right, 
That he should rise — ^the painful theme recite. 
(He from the earth had late advancM his way. 
To join th^ Immortals in their bright array.) 



A 



HEAVEN. 81 

^^ And must I sad the circumstaDce unfold — 
The icj truth ? Columbia kneels to gold ! 
The plotting Fiend devotes his every hour 
To bow her sons beneath a kingly power — 
To bar Fredonia from the land away, 
And govern earth with a despotic sway. 
No method, art, device, will be untried, 
That on their necks audacious he may ride. 
Discord triumphant thunders round her shores— 
At every stride his voice augmenting roars. 
To break their union^s chain his hopeful plan. 
To grasp the nation in his withering span. 

" The hardy virtues of their sires have fled — 
They yield the liberty for which they bled : 
Tamely they suffer Britain to excite 
Th^ unsparing savage to the murderous rite ; 
T^ emission spies to watch their weaker part. 
And thus stab Freedom secret at the heart ; 
To bar their traversing the ocean free, 
Unless to her they price the liberty !* 
To smite their vessels through an envious pride. 
While on their own bright waters they abide ; 
T^ impress their bosomM offspring in their fleets. 
Where Cruelty his poisonM da^er whets — 
Where Mercy faints, — where Faith and Hope expire. 
And all the virtues we^ingly retire — 
To starve — ^to scourge — " 

His utterance was suppressed 
By scenes of blood that labourM in his breast. 

* TnuMit duty. 
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Unconscious tears are seen in ereiy eye, 
Expressive of the souPs deep sjmpathy-r- 
Sucb tears as to immortal eyes are given^ 
Pure as the droppings from a rainbowM heaven. 

In holy sorrow Washington arose — 
Thus the sad fulness of his bosom flows : 

" Frequent my heart hath been oppress^ with fears, 
That, for my country, I should shed these tears ; 
Long ere my soul bade farewell to the earth, 
I saw these monsters through the land stride fortii— 
Avarice, at times, uprearM his feverish head. 
And sliding Luxury, from the ocean fed. 

" When late I fiird ihe presidential seat, 
Britannia strove to bind us with her fleet, — 
Our Eagle free upon the seas^ debased-—- 
A stain indelible,-H>ttr name, disgrac'd- 
Tore our defenceless mariners from home— 
Their slavery fix^d — irremeable doom ! 

'^ Columbia wept in bitterness of wo, 
In friendship's mask to find a tnsacbeitnis foe. 
RousM by injustice, I addressed her throne, 
And firm in purpose, made the grievance known. 
With seeming truth, in promise, she complied^-^ 
Yet I but partial on her faith relied. 
Where interest leads, her promises are vain — 
Revenge and malice in her councik re^n. 

" ButO reveal — is Freedom^s virtue gone? 
Is all the sense of right and honour done ? 
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Are all the worthies vrbom 1 left behind 
Bent on the knee — to infamy coneigD'd T 
Alas, the theme ! — Of Jeffereon, O say — 
And hath bis virtue gone the alif^eiy way T 
Pickering, Moaroe, Scott, Shelby, Madison, 
Within whose veins a bold resistance ranT 
Floyd, Gerry, Sullivan, Heath, Stark, and King, 
Who ever to thy name did incense bring 7 
Fearce, Dearborn, Eustis, Carrol, Macon, Stroog, 
That shouted liberty in choral song? 

'* And O inform me of that virtnoos Frank, 
Who scom'd his princely birth, and jotn'd tjie rank 
With those for freedom toiling — Lafayette — ■ 
Who oft in b^tle made his sword-steel wet 
With blood of tyranny — whose soul stood Irigh 
To give to man his boon of liberty." 

He sat: Fredonia with sweet breath b^an, 
While melting passion through ber features ran : 

" Son of my bosom, — matchless heir of heaven ! 
The songs of angels to thy worth are given ! 
What transport should 1 feel could I relate, 
That all stoody lofty as of ancient date ! 
But by the art* and cunning wiles of hel). 
Against their country many sad rebel — 
Wither'd their laurels — blotted out their fame, 
Pleading for Albion in her cruel claim ! 

" Their names I'll mention not, 'twould wound your 
ear 
To learn how lost their former character." 
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A murmuring deep of indignation rose, 
To hear that numbers, treacherous, should oppose 
Celestial liberty — plead tyrant laws. 
And heap disgrace upon the nation^s cause. 
But soon she gave them peace : What though this loss? 
A host stand purified from slaving dross: 

" Gerry a pillar of state remains, 
And Sullivan his dignity sustains. 
Stark and the veteran Pearce adhere to truth—. 
New burnishing the glory of their youth. 
Never will Shelby, Eustis, be foi^ot. 
Nor Macon sage in years, nor dauntless Scott. 
Dearborn the scales of even justice holds. 
And all his virtues for the cause unfolds. 
Monroe, ingrafted with his country^s name. 
Contends her rights unshaken and the same. 

^' Great Jefferson demands of heaven its praise — 
Tve bound his temples with the civic bays ! 
He ruPd the nation with a sage-like skill, 
When faction ^s voice was heard from every hill. 
Around his brows will clustering honours twine. 
Till full of years he gains this world divine. 

" The ancient Carrol and the hoary Floyd, 
Who were thy colleagues when thine arms destroyM 
The claims of hard oppression in the east. 
And Independence shouted in the west — 
Stand in uprightness as in former day. 
And grow in virtue as their heads grow gray. 

" And, ah ! what bosom ever can forget 
The nameless virtues of the good Fayette ? 
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A star of promise, he in youth appearM, 

Whose holj light the breast of sages cheerM; 

In age, a pillar of a cloud by day 

To guide the pilgrim-wanderers on their way, 

Searching the mountain^rove where Freedom dwells, 

To wave her standard on a thousand hills ! 

«^ The bane of tyrants he exalted lives. 
While from each patriot, reverence he receives. 
Pure as devotions of the prophets old. 

When they the purpose of their God foretold ! 

« « « « « « « 

^' Now the Republic hearkens to the voice 
Of Madison — ^tts free elective ghoke. 
His fame unsullied ever will abide. 
While spotless worth shall character decide. 

^^ An host of others I could mention now, 
Whose upright knee will ne^er to Luxury bow — 
Who from oppresuon ever will be free. 
Or die the martyrs of their liberty !" 

ThrillM with her voice the cherubs struck the lyre — 
The souls translated kindled with the fire. 
They sang: ^^ Columbia, let thy name be free. 
Or die the martyr af thy liberty I" 

The chorus ended, Franklin rising speaks. 
Celestial wisdom flushing o^er his cheeks: 

" Freedom's Divinity ! None shall despoil 
Thy hallow'd temple ! — sudden will recoil 
Their arts, and hide them from the virtuous eye. 
Or only thought of to their infamy, 
vox.. I.- 
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Yet His most grieyous to behold the band 

LoosenM from hell to desolate the land: 

But still a galaxy of names appear, 

Whose steel-bound joints will never stoop to fear. 

In these 1 rest my hopes — they'll hold the cause 

Of right and justice, liberty and laws. 

The subject never from their minds will fade, 

Till haughty Britain is repentant made. 

They Ve borne her cruel tyrannies too long — 

Ere this with steel should they have search'd the wrong. 

Yet will the Eagle in her strength arise, 

And swell her pinions in remotest skies; 

Beneath her wing, the lion lap the dust — 

Justice will speak, and speak the cause is jusf 

His language touched the souPs ecstatic chord — 
Their every eye was brightened at each word. 

Justice expressed his thoughts: " Yes, I decree 
Their cause is just, and Albion bends the knee ! 

*' Long hath thy breast with anxious cares been riven* 
Clouded, then brighten'd, then to darkness given — 
Pain hast thou suffered, such as heaven can feel. 
To mark thy children their destruction seal. 
Thy tender heart felt pressure on the earth 
To see the agency of hell stride forth — 
Plotting the mind's uprightness to debase. 
And bring the deeds of virtue in disgrace. 

" But the glad promises' .that Franklin spoke, 
Nothing — no particle shall e'er be broke; 
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No,'never shall thy sons, Fredonia, bow 
To civil discord, or Britannia^s brow. 
Fix'd is my word — ^unalterM my decree-: — 
Victorious shall Columbia bound the sea; 
And after various stru^les on the land, 
No hostile footstep shall imprint &e sand. 

" Yes, Jefferson — ^how precious is his name ! 
My tongue delights to dwell upon the theme ! 
The elder Adams also has my care — 
He stood for Freedom with his bosom bare. 
His mind is as the star that gilds the north — 
UnchangM its brilliance since its day of birth. 

" Lo, I this honour to their worth decree — 
That they, upon the nation^s Jubilee, 
Shall be translated from the mortal sphere 
T' embrace their Washington and Franklin here." 

A song of triumph pour'd from every tongue — 
With loud hosannas the empyrean rung; 
Great was the joy — ^it overflowed the breast. 

That Freedom^s Jubilee should make them blessed. 

* * * * # # « 

Justice proceeds: ^^ Fame enters soon the bower, 
To bear the word that humbles Albion's power, 

"Yet such is man, cloggM in the vale below. 
He first must feel before he '11 virtue know. 
In vain that Washington with tears impress'd 
His Farewell Blessing on his country's breast — 
In which he urg'd them to avoid the fiend. 
Who in a borrow'd guise assum'd the friend; 
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The factious ever, ever to abjure; 

By every mean their Union to secure — 

JNor let the different stars of east or west, 

Or north, or south, disturb the nation^s rest; 

To fly from jealousy — ^vindictive hate. 

Which soon would strangle freedom in the state; 

To watch with eagle eye ambitious minds, 

Whom oath, nor league of sacred friendship binds — 

And thus become a nation ruPd by law. 

And not by men — nor change with every flaw. 

^^ From this, his parting voice, they Ve turned aside- 
Yea, with a scoff his maxims they deride ! 
Hence they these truths to know, must sharply feel 
Arrows acute, avenging, biting steel; 
RefinM, at length, by keen affliction taught. 
They Ul rise to virtue and redeem theiriault — 
Live till the trump shall echo from tibe sky 
To wake the sleepers from mortality ! 

'^ List to tiie sound that breaks upon the ear I 
^Tis Fame ascending — Lo ! she *s present here !** 

Scarce ceasM the clarion of approaching Fame, 
When the bright Goddess, like celestial flame. 
Entered the bower 1 Th^ immortals lean profound 
To catcb her accents as they echo round: 

*^ Rejoice, ye blessM inhabitants of heaven ! 
Behold, sublimity from earth is given ! 
Scarce from his ball hath Time uncoiled a thread. 
Since I the temple of Columbia fled. 

^^ Thy ofispring longer than the present hour^ « 
Could suffer not the grasp of tyrant power; 
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But war have thej with righteousness declared, 
The independence of their name to guard ! 

*^ This was the labour of a fearless band, 
In stern defiance of the civil brand 
Flaming the nation round — ^whose names will be 
Like rocks amid the uproar of the sea, 
Never to perish till eternity ! 

'' Columbia bounding on her flaming car 
From shore to shore, proclaims the avenging war. 
Her eye on heaven is bent to aid her cause — 
To bind the states in one and vindicate her la ws.^^ 

Fame ended thus : And thus the glorious band : 
'^ Columbia, hail! thy liberty shall stand ! 
Thou sunderest the links of Luxury^s chain; 
'Tis thine to curb the pirate of the main. 
Ere that thy sword shall in its scabbard rest; 
Deep to the life it wounds Britanmia^s breast. 
Columbia, hail ! let Union be thy star. 
And it shall guide to victory in war." 

When ceas'd the anthem, Henry stately rose — 
This language ardent from his bosom flows: 

^^ My soul is deified beyond her sphere 
By the glad sound that broke upon my ear. 
Now shall Columbia, without period, be 
The seat of Science and of Liberty. 
Ye heaven-washM souls that beautify these bowers, 
Are not your hearts refresh^ like sprinkled flowers? 
Not vainly have you spent your lives on earth — 
Your ofispring testify tfieir patriot birth. 

8* 
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^ As Jastice righteous coanselPd at the close. 
So without saccour let them me^ their foes; 
By which they ^U learn how once their fathers fought*— 
How dear the price that they their freedooK bought; 
Knowing its cost, they ^11 prlae the gem more high, 
And guard the blessing as divinity. 

^^ As guileful agents strive to bend them down^ 
And make them slaving subjects of a cjcowe^. 
Hence, heaven should only for a time be hid, 
Till they experience what their fathers did ; 
Or .like a ring of adamant they join 
Solid in one and cramp 'the foe^s design — 
Then thou, Fredonia,8houldst from this depart. 
And with thy virtues animate their heart — 
Drive back grim Discord howling from the soil, 
And all the darkness on the Fiend recoil. 

^^ Till then, no succour from thine arm be given, 
But jealous mark them from the wall of heaven.^^ 

He pausM. — None rising, Justice hails the vote — > 
When all, with hand upoa their breast, assent demote. 

At sound of infiint harps th^ empyreals rbe — 
Stars new created brighlening o^er the skies. 
In happy troops on buoyancy they float,. 
While in rapt ecstasy they strike the note, 
That thrills, and burns with inspiration high, 
And bears them upward to the Deity. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The commencing of hostilities. Invasion of Canada at Sandwich. 
Comicil of officers. The machinations of the iniemals. Hull falls 
back to Detroit Yanhorn attacked by Indians. Battle of Ma- 
gaugo or Brown's Town. The landing of Brock. The surrender 
of Detroit. 

The scene is principally laid at Detroit and at Sandwich. The time 
is sixteen days. 
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Fboh heaven, wbeie seraphim their anthenu cbamt. 
Sweet, as divine, with Toicet jnbihot. 
The Muse desceoda to dwell with eardil; things. 
Where griefs, and tears, aod fettdsr and harrowings. 
Perish tt>e heart — where hostite ansiea meet 
In dubious strife, — on ocean, fleet vnib fleet. 

And now, and War wi& saagiiiiM brew conee forth 
To wrap in blood and fire the sufiering eartii — 
His voice peak turbulence, dhcor^nt, loud. 
Like sudden tfaunder bunting from * cloud. 
The monster. Death, is seen upon hn rear. 
Insatiate, brandish^ a crimon apear ; 
Fierce through the land be drives his smoking car, 
With nostril wide to sauffttie spoils of War. 

These names are thej who sp<Ae the People^s wil). 
Never to foretga tjTaaoies to kneel ; 
Rather than see ttieir Nation^e banner staici''d — 
Their brothers by the hand of Britain chained, — 
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Free would they open every pulsing vein, 
And the last drop from oiTt their bosoms drain : 
Hampshire, indignant from her height to fall, 
Spoke through the voice of Dnismoor, Harper, HalL 
And Massachusetts had a chosen few. 
Who the integrity of honour knew : 
Green, Sevear, Turner, Richardson and Carr, 
And the firm Widgery. From Vermont afari 
Shaw, Strong and Fisk. Avery, Pond and Sage, 
Proclaim'd for York the righteous privilege 
To navigate the ocean. Jersey then, 
By Condict and by Moi^n. State of Penn 
Boasts of these worthies : Anderson and Bard, 
Smith, Lacock, Davis, Findley — whose reward 
Will be the civic wreath — Hynaman and Brown, 
Lefevre, Piper, Smilie — rich renown, 
Their country yields them — Roberts, Saybret, Lyle, 
Whitehall and Crawford, breathM the patriot style. 
Mary to Freedom^s hall these bright names sent^ — 
M*Kinn, Wright, Little, Rin^old, Archer, Kent. 
Virginians voice was full to meet the foe : 
Hewes, Bassett, Burwell and Taliaferro, 
Dawson and Clopton, Nelson and M^Coy, 
Smith, Gholson, Pleasants — souls without alloy — 
And Roane the good — impressment to destroy ; 
Newton and Goodwyn. Alston, Blackledge, King, 
From Carolina — Macon honouring \ 

The virtues of his youth, when proud he strove 
To guard his country with a filial love ; 
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Perkins and Cochran seaPd her faith. Of Loundes, 
Of southern Caroline, a wreath surrounds 
His temples, form'd of every virtue rare. 
Which gives to man his granite character : 
Winn, Butler, Williams, eloquent Calhoun, 
Jealous his soul of liberty^s high boon ; 
The uncompromising Cheves, and Earl, and Moore, 
With hearts of honour finishM to the core. 
Geoi^a proclaimM her purpose ne ^er to stoop. 
By Bibb her chosen son, and Hall and Troop. 
Kentucky chivalrous, with impulse free. 
Declared for war by Johnson, Nc^, M'Kee, 
Ormsby, Desha. Grundy, for Tennessee, — 
Sevier, Shelby's companion, and the virtuous Rhea. 
Morrow, Ohio's voice, a voice though mild, 
Yet pure his heart, no cancer-spot defil'd, 
Like those who at their sufiering country smiPd ! 

These the wise senators : Cutts, Varnum, Leib, 
Brent, — Smith of York — ^Gregg, Condict, Campbell, 

Bibb, 
Robinson, Turner, names of truth, — Gaillard — 
Who risked their all their liberties to guard ; 
Taylor, Anderson, Franklin^ Crawford, Tait, 
Giles — Smith of Maryland, of ancient date, 
Whose name stands honoured with the good and great. 

Long ere the convocated States proclaim'd 
Th ' appeal to arms by these illustrious nam'd. 
The war, forejudged, was by the President, 
Who at Detroit, to Hull a message sent. 
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That he should stand in readiness to lead 
The army north, and do the laurel deed ; 
To enter Maiden— urgent strike the blow, 
And bring the Lion at his feet to bow. 

In the proud field where Washington was first, 
Hull had made bright his battle steel of rust ; 
And frequent, Madison from fame had heard 
The various daring of his yoathfnl sword ; 
Hence sprang the reason in the statesiiiaii's breast 
To give him to perform the hi^ behest 

But when with Arnold did he not imbibe 
Sooie festering poi^n to accept a bribe? 
Which, like th^ infection of the mad^ooth, dwelt 
For many summers innocent, unfelt^ 
' Till sudden startings every muacle seize. 
And fearful strangling shows the fell disease? 

While Hius the war was broodii^ to explode. 
The royal mandate in a pompous mode 
Instructed Brock — Tecumseh in his train — 
A potent chieftain on the embattling plain, 
T' advance on Sandwich^ — wall it with defence, 
And keep th^ invasion of Fredonians hence. 

The smooth Detroit, the threatening shores divides, 
With gliding peace, — where Uproar fierce abides. 
Columbia's standard from the south waves forth — i 
The regal banner proudly from the north. 

Now when the sun from Caxicer^s fiery height. 
Shot through the azure heavens his arrowy light. 
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ADotber herald at the encampmeot found 

Hull with die brareet of the brave around, 

Ohio's sons: Fiodley, M' Arthur, Cass — 

To live while Time Ehall hold life's mortal glass; 

Miller a monument contending stood. 

Where Spencer, Daria, pour'd their hearts' rich blood, 

Where Bojd a atar amid the darkness shone. 

And made, in gory shrouds, the savage groan. 

These were the first — bat others hastened near 

To learn Uie tidings of the mesaei^r. 

" From Freedom'a Hall, swifl as a swallow's flight, 
1 ^ve wing'd my way their doings to recite; 
War for the wrongs of Britain they've declar'd — 
The enslaving tyrant of the ocean, dar'd ! 

" The order comes from Madison the wise. 
To pass Detroit — strike Sandwich by surpriae — 
From thence to Maiden rapidly proceed, 
And there proclaim that Canada ia freed." 

The herald ended. Instant at the word, 
Hull touch'd his band upon his sleeping sword — 
The sleeper waken'd with a sudden flash, 
The air receiving many a acarlesa gash. 
The other chiefs in deepening silence stood— 
Their clouding brows express'd their rising mood. 

Hull mounted, and with read; speech address'd 
His squar'd battaliona — plated every breast: 

" Warriors 1 .we pause no longer on our armi— 
The hoarae-ton'd clarion sounds its wild alarms t 
Great my felici^ to see prepar'd 
Your souls to give the spoilers their reward. 
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Need Ltbeir cruelties— their crimes recite, 
T^ iDflame your hearts to rush upon their might. 
And pluck the laurel from its ru^ed height ? 
Where can we bend our eyes on shore ox flood. 
And not behold our brothers in their blood — 
Or by their allies, shrieking murderous peals, 
Or on the deep, where none soft mercy feels — 
Where goading slavery their freedom seals ? 

^^ To think these various crimes, the brain must boil. 
And fire the veins, swift vengeance to recoil. 

^^ Companions, braced in arms! the hour has come — 
The wish^d-for hour that Britain finds her doom. 
The time is pregnant with portentous cast-^ 
Yield must the foe, or Liberty is past ! 

" When young I drove this Lion from his prey — 
Like joy I feel, though now these looks are gray. 
To lead my children in their glory forth — 
With brilliant Stars to lighten up the North ! 
Each soul I mark impatient to unite 
To raise our eagle to her native height 

" This chain of bulwarks — the defence of Brock, 
We with the globes of battering-guns must shock ; 
Then crowd the baizes, — bend upon the oar, 
And land, and form in column on the shore, 
And conquer Sandwich — ^in its bosom camp. 
Ere drowns in ocean heaven's empyreal lamp." 

The valiant took the order and displayed. 
And every part with rapidness obey'd — 
Crowded the entrails of the catmon, dark, 
Then touch'd them into life with quickening spark. 
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The driven balls leap maddening from the flame, 
Bearing a weight of ruin o*er ttie stream, 
Live shells careering -from the mortars flj, 
Which in explosion waste the enemy. 

As when a cloud comes scowling from the west 
With heaven's artillery pouring from its breast. 
Chambers of hail their frozen stores, expend; — 
The small hills tremble — trees with groans descend; 
A whirlwind pestilence involves the sphere — 
Grim spectres clad in thunder-robes appeai> 
The herds in panic to their covert fly, 
A shudderiDg wildoeas glaring from their eye. 

So like the sudden bursting of the storm. 
The bellowing hmna tiie elements deform; 
So like the herds the Britons shun the blast, 
Flying the bulwarks with their souls aghast. 

Ready the patriots to die beach repiur 
To glide die stream and meet the hogtiles there. 
The barges fiU'd, — by HuH the word is given — 
The oars dip nimble through the waters driven. 
The beaks sharp bent divide die yieldii^ waves. 
While round their curving sides the white foam laves. 
Effulgent shine the'implewents of war, 
And nodding plumes, and streamers loose in ai/. 

By application, rapid of the oar, 
A moment,flQdB them at the adverse shore. 
The first Mac Arthur is to laiui — the sound, 
The drums proclaim — his cohorts at a bound. 
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^ Stand on the beach. Cass next unfreights his bark, 

^ Whose heart is honour and his soul a spark 

Of fire Promethean. Findley in his pride 
K Leaps from the prow — ^his falchion by his side, 

P Restless to break its prison and display 

^ Its edge high tempered on the trial day. 

I Miller a rock unshaken in the fight, 

Marshals his squadron like a cloud in night. 

Vanhorn and Snelling, fine as polished ore, 
^ Solid in files on Sandwich fierce thej pour. 

Without resistance Brock's divisions fly 

To mark the eagle darkening up the sky. 

Now while the sun was hovering o'er the deep. 
His gold beams slumbering on the mbuntains*steep, 
From Hull this declaration issued forth 
To stir proud feelings through the regions north. 
f^' Swift as the wind it circulated for. 

And for a time gave vigour to the war. 
^ ^^ Canadians! listen to the words we bear! 

Sole against Britain we the fight declare. 
Peace, honour, friendship, from our standards wave; 
We tender liberty to him that 's brave. 
You, we solicit to abstain from arms, 
Where uproar ravages with dire alarms. 
Wed not the savage name — remain at home — 
Plough the fat earth and labour at the loom. 

" But if ye languish, freedom to inspire, 
Come join our banner floating in its fire t 
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Yea, Liberty is yours — ^her equal laws — 
''Bear but our Eagles in the righteous cause. 
To tyrants, longer, nev:er bend the knee — 
Sutider the shackles and like men be free! 

^' Let none distrust our faith. We plc^e, we swear 
To smite opponents with the scimitar. 
See Brock retires before tiie van of power — 
Our strength accumulates at every hour. 
Yea, with a look we HI blight the name of Crowo — 
Opposing armies die beneath our frown 1 

'^ Albions, beware I join not the brut^ horde. 
Or death unsparing sharps our every sword I 
A Briton listed by a savage side, 
Will of iululgent mercy be denied; 
Avenging wrath his impious heart shall feel — 
His blood shall gush and smoke upon the steel. 

^^ Never from this my purpose I recede — 
A savage ally shall with savage bleed !^' 

The firm Canadians listened to the call, — 
For freedom^s sake they yielded up their all — 
Wives, fair ones, jnothers, children at the breast, 
Alas, their all that gives to life its zest. 
They place a rooted confidence in Hull, 
Believing, never, he M his faith annul. 
BuoyM on this thought their swelling hearts beat high 
To rend the chains of regal slavery. 

By Findley^s order, Cass makes bare his sword — 
Selected heroes with his views concurred 
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To force the crossiet from the CaDas* bridge 
On Maiden path, and war excursive wage. 
Miller, the son of Hampshire, ambushed lies 
With tested rifles for the bold emprise. 
Cass fords the stream in secrecy below, 
And like deep waters steals upon the foe. 
Sudden he waves his banner on their rear — 
Miller beholds and burns the atmosphere. 
Cass at the volley with a breath exclaims: 

^^ Rush to the battle I wake the flinty flames !^^ 
Mad dash the warriors in their dread array — 
The Albions break like folding mist away. 
Cass hot pursues them like_a blazing star. 
Till night descends and checks the flying war. 

Now through the paths sublime that circle heaven, 
The car-borne sun is round the empyrean driven. 
His steeds caparisonM in gold tread high 
The starry pavement of the vaulted sky. 
Instinctive spirit quickens in their soul 
To reach the summit,-^the meridian goal. 
Large from their nostrils breathes a light divine, 
Before whose presence, stars forget to shine — 
Reverent they bow before the god of day. 
Careering onward in his boundless way. 

During twelve circles, Hull inactive stands, 
While Brock in silence congregates his bands. 
Cold at his heart, in apathy he lies, 
Reckless to lose eternity — the prize I 
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Distant at first, slight murmurs met his ear — 
But soon the passions opealy appear. 

Thus while at midnight, clouds in anger form 
A wall of blackness brewing for a storm, 
A stream of lightning glancing on the plain, 
Astounds the ox and fires the sheafy grain; 
SmotherM for breath it smoulders deep conceaPd — 
But soon acquiring air, it breaks reyeaPd, 
VTild to the heavens — ^the peasant wakens — Shears, 
And dreads the conflagration of the spheres: 

So had the army kept their murmurings pent. 
But now like smotherM flames they found their vent. 
Hull strove to quell the rising of their rage — 
Various his arts their burnings to assuage. 
But nothing longer would the Patriots hear 
His flighty shiftings prompted by his fear. 
Not oath-seaPd promises would now suffice 
To quench the anger kindled in their eyes: 

A spot thus stains the firm^mental blue. 
So faint, Uis scarce discernible to view. 
But slow-attracted vapours swell it^ form. 
And soon it threatens to descend in storm« 

Hull marked the cloud portentous, with dismay. 
And calPd a council to advise at day. 

" Haste to the leaders of the army brave," 
( This brief instruction to his aid he gave — 
His son, ere long to find an honoured grave,) 
'^ And in the centre bid them to convene. 
Where all my views shall undisguised be seen.^^ 
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His aid ibe order passM. The chiefs repair 
To his pavilion with impatient air: 
f Mac Arthur, Cass, take seat upon the right — 

Miller — the left, ia buiBishM armour brij^t 
Snelling and Baker, join the martial train. 
Striving withef&)rt hard to hide their bosom^s pain. 
Next Peters, Larahee in youthful bloom — 
Mac Calloch, Wistler, silent — steeped in gloom. 
Ulry and Bloster, of the valiant born — 
Carneal and Gilenease, Findley and Vanhom. 

Hull, while the council felt foreboding weight, 
With honeyed accents openM the debate: 

^^ Companions, free as liberty ! and friends ! 
I know that blood of purity distends 
Your hearts to curb oppression — check the stride 
Of regal power that freedom may abide. 

^' What courage can, that bold can ye achieve. 
And, to your country a protection give; 
But void of means, how soon must courage fail. 
And all its darings in submission quail ! 

'^ What sad intelligence of late arrived 
From Mackinaw I — of all its strength deprived ! 
Not Hanks 's bravery could the walls maintain, 
When howling savages distressed the plain ! 
Alas, Chicago will surrender next — 
Its every soul with cruel steel transfixM ! 
No courage can resist superior power — 
Death and defeat assail us every hour I 

^^ How Brock accumulates a besom train 
To sweep us hence with fiery hurricane 1 
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Perhaps while here our purpose vre debate, 
Detroit is tottering on the edge of fate ! 

" What though that Meigs with patriotic toil, 
Sends us the fatness of Ohio's soil — 
What though battalions from her plains advance, 
A scathing lightning on the foe to glance — 
Yet wall'd around with steel on every hand, 
Scarce hope remains to reach our native lands ]" 

Indignant passion flash'd from every eye, 
Like meteors shooting from a lowering sky. 
Mac Arthur gloomy in his wrath arose — 
But calm at Urst his elocution flows: 

" Sad doth our general mourn the loss of life — 
But did he, Hanks, give notice of the strife? 
No — the first signal was a shower of ball. 
That causM the Eagle in the dust to fall ! 
By some neglect, my soul foreboding fears. 
That noto Chicago swims in blood and tears ! 

" Whence comes the thought that energy is vain 
To quell the lawless pirate of the main ? 
Is courage no avail ? Shall we despair 
Because that Indiana yell and tyrants stare ? 
Oo they not break bewilder'd in dismay, 
When the star-banners on their sight display 7 
Do they not gasp beneath our reeking steel, 
Beyond the plastic power of art to heal ? 
Do not our burnii^ deaths with vengeance fly, 
Like lightnings pr^nant with mortality 7 
And shall we yield ? — renounce the glorious prize'?— 
Retreat with shame before the nation's eyes 7 
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Never, no n^ver, — gird our fiilcbioDs on, 
And strike the prowlers of the forest down ! 

" True — if we spend our efforts in debate, 
We shall be conquered by vindictive fete. 
Yea, Brock is rising-— spreading the alarms — 
But where are we ? — asleep upon our arms ! 
The Powers Eternal ever have decreed, 
That man must act^ as well as will the deed. 
Will war m proclamations fri^ten boys ? 
Without the strength of thunder, they are toys; 
The foe beholds us with contemptuous pride, 
That we do naught but threaten, rail, deride. 

^^ Rise, warriors! rise ! as once your fiithers did. 
And build to fame a lasting pyramid; 
Advance on Maiden with the steel in hand, 
And scatter pale disaster through the land.^' 

As when the sickly south wilh tainted breath. 
In dog-star season breathes theiair of death; - 
With sallow look man languishes away. 
His mind despairing feels itself decay — 
Behold, from western hills sweet zephyrs rise. 
And drive the poison to pestiferous skies; 
He feels new life from the inspiring gale. 
And leaps light-hearted with his sinews hale: 

So HulPs deep- death-song dampM the soul for strife, 

And so Mac Arthur touchM it into life. 

* 

Cass rose with warm impatience from his seat. 
And as he »poke he kindled with his heat : 
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" My soul ia vriUi my brother on the rights- 
Mac Arthor's laoguage thrill'd me with delight. 

"Who with misgivings weighs our means as small? 
Have we not death-dust to inflame the hall? 
Aod fattening nourishment ? — and every hour, 
Heroes approaching to augment our power T 

" The general thinks, we have but courage here. 
Rejoice should I were no faint i^rmards near. 
Who talks of strangling at the Lion's feet, 
Unable to effect a safe retreat? 
Retreat ! how chill — how icy is that word. 
Ere scarce a gout of blood hath dimm'd a sword I 
Do not our squadrons burn to meet the foe, 
And cause at once his sovereignty to bow ? 
And shall we pause, — inglorious — dastard pause — 
Blacken our honour — blast the nation's cauae-^ 
Wait till their ardour into coldness falls. 
Ere we advance them to o'erleap the walla ? 

" No, never shall it be ! while all is 6re, 
Storm — and their enei^ vritb flame inspire. 

" What thing is that whose soul is nothing hrave ? 
A liver'd wretch, a base-born, cringing slave ; 
Better by piecemeal to be toru apart, 
And let the blood gush hissing from the heart. 
Than branded ii^amous with coward's name. 
And damn'd for ever to inglorious fame.. 
No rather labour in the field, and heat 
Our bodies till they pour a sanguine sweat, 
Yea, toil in smoke and fire b^rim'd with dust, — 
And then with heaven the impending victory trust." 
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FWi with his goal, nnconscioug from thar seat. 
The warriors leaning stood — their veios with lightning 

beat 
Their hands hard gripe their swords, their eyeballs dart 
The living fire Qiat vitaliz'd their heart. 

When seated, Miller rose. " Yea, well 1 know. 
With ported bayonet we could smite the foe. 
Yet my desire is cautiously to form, 
Before ve lead the slaughter of the storm; 
Bruise — batter to the earth the girding walls, 
By shells exploding and a weight of balls. 
With strength uobrokeo, every part, invest, 
And strive to bow their standard from its rest. 
Never a drop should we expend in vain 
To plume the enemy with numbers slain; 
Full half the triumph of the field is lost. 
When subject-slaves c^ Freedom's blood can boast. 

'* But should we fail in this desir'd plan, . 
Then bare the sword and meet them man to roan. 
In thick-set battle-rank assail their power, 
And dip our bayonets in a bath of gore. 
The soul of Brock will bend beneath the blow — 
O'er death, move smiling, — fate upon our brow. 
As Wayne at Stoney Point made royal knees to bow. 

With heart o'erpower'd the listening heroes sate. 
Lost in themselves — transported with debate. 
Silent their voices, — but with one accord. 
Assent was given by darting forth the sword. 
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Of Speech reeovOTiDg, Miller, they approve, 
And restless wait to hear the word to move. 

Hull, to redeem the honour of his name, 
Endeavour'd to imbibe a kindred flame. 
And thus like valour he : " Proud throbs my life 
To mark your bosoms ready for the stnfe. 
What though I dangers recent did unfold, 
'Twas merely done to test your courage bold? 
Severe 1 've prov'd what mettle ye are made. 
To hold a polish till yon orb shall fade. 

" On sailing batteries let the cannon glide 
Along the beach — the waggons by their side. 
Laden with war: Cass, regulate the first — 
The heavy wains, Mac Arthur, are thy trust. 
At morrotf's dawn we 'II crush the Lion down. 
And tear oS* Canada fj-om England's Crown I" 

With promptness iorth the officers repair 
Each to his standard, glittering in the air. 
Th' expecting troops the summons glad receive 
To do those exploits that in history live. 

With burning hands, part on the waters place 
The battering engines, Maiden to deface — 
Ladders, in readiness to mount the walls, 
Others the wagons, load with shells and balls. 
This done — they wait the tedious, lame delay' 
Of lazy hours that limp the time away. 

Now aable-vested niglit pervades the round 
Of earth and heaven — a stillness rei^ profound. 
VOL. I.— 10 
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Black rolling clouds blot out the starry host; 
At times, on murky wings is seen a ghost 
in dismal fashion of a moon-lit cloud, 
Pale as the glimmering from eclipsing shroud. 

Hull at the resting hour to slumber went. 
His thoughts foreboding direful event, 
And at each pulse-beat grew his discontent. 
His coward soul affiightenM sleep away — 
A cold-sweat horror chilPd his breast to clay. 
At times he dozM while tossing to and fro, 
In terror dreaming of the savage foe. 

His troubled fancy paints Tecumseh now, 
Approaching hideous with distorted brow, 
Threatening with lifted battle-axe in wrath. 
The brittle tenure of his life to scath. 
His hair stands bristled at the sight of death — 
A freezing ague breaks his chattering teeth. 
His eyes projecting cast a madman^s glare — 
His heart shrinks up though cracking with despair. 

Ghastful he starts — awakens from his rest, 
A cold dew dripping from his smothering breast 
At once the phantom vanishes afar, 
But leaves the token of a mental scar. 
He heaves for breath. At length his tongue regains 
Its power of motion to describe his pains : 

" What coffin blackness characters the night ! 
Are these shapes, Indians, passing on my sight ? 
Hark ! list ! the yell ! it deafens on my ear — 
Vm lost ! undone I the enemy is here ! 
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Where — whither shall I fly ? what plan pursue ? 
The axe ! the stake! to think it strikes me through! 
Nothing will save ! Pm fetterM fast to death I 
1 feel his touch ! he ^ucks away my breath I 

'^ And can it be a dream ? Methinks I view 
The troops in waiting by the watch-fires blue I 

^K Alas, what madness wrought upon my mind 
To leave Detroit with all its strength behind ! 
And to the savage must I yield a prize, 
Who take delight in human sacrifice ? 
Their cruel bands will rend these limbs apart, 
And stretch on scorching flame my quivering heart ! 
What havoc dire will melt us in the fight ! 
A tragedy of blood ! This favoured night 
ni give the order to renounce the plain- 
Death reaps a harvest if we here remain ! 

^^ Let mad ambition talk of courage, fame. 
The spangled butterflies of tinsel name I 
Nothing .but emptiness— more vain than air- 
As children's sportings make an idiot stare. 

^^ But Pll so manage as the wealth to hold 
By speaking eloquent of actions bold. 
My declaration sounds through every part— 
The nation thinks I 'm iron at the heart. 
So long designing, I can fraud them thus 
Of gold— my words believing credulous ; 
Fools may the honour, for 1 ask no more— 
But this is lingering on this fatal shore !'' 
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While thus he poured his feculence of mitid. 
He thought that nothing habited the wind ; 
But scouts of hell Were flickering to and fro, 
To sink Columbia and exalt t^e foe. 
On wings of darkness they pursue their way, 
Watching like vultures to devour the prey ; 
Nor cavern, nook, nor hill escapes their sight. 
While the earth hangs suspended in the night ; 
But when the stars that lead the twilight gleam, 
With Hps of coral kiss the ocean stream, 
Pale they retire--put off their bodied form. 
Pass into air, or ride upon the storm. 

A scouting agent stationed in the north. 
Was near, and heard him vent his weakness forth. 
With thirsty ear he drank the fell discourse, 
Then to the mountain in a whirlwind's force. 
Hied him away. He reach'd the craggy steep 
At midnight, while the fiends their councils keep. 
Late from the throne of hell the court adjourned, 
That from its base might freedom be o'ertum'd. 

He sought King Lucifer above the rest. 
Throned on a rock, while thunder scar'd his 'breast. 

Kneeling, then rising, in his place he stands, 
And thus salutes him with devotion hands : 

" At thy command to Erie's shore I went, 
And hover'd secret o'er the general's tent. 
I saw the colour from his features fly — , ' 

A ghastly fear look'd haggard from his eye. 
Soft 1 approached, and heard him wild repeat. 
That vail'd in darkness sudden he 'd retreat ; 
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That he do longer would bis life expose 

To fire and fa^ot of his torturing foes. 

If maniacs, idiots, met in dubious fray, 

He M breathe the air till life should melt away. 

Should a swift globule perforate his head, 

What service babbling Fame, deaf, silent— dead? 

The soul extinct, th^ obstreperous sounds to hear, 

Th^ obstructing death-worm housM within the ear? 

Untouched by war should Canada remain, 

No blood of savage should her fields distain. 

^^ I left him planning, how, by artful stealth. 
Deceive might he the nation of its wealth; 
Hence, if that we our arts but manage well. 
His name to Brock will he obsequious tell. 
And his whole army to conditions kneel.^^ 

When his commission had the agent spoke. 
The Tempter thus with consequential look : 

^^ When first Columbia blew the warring blast. 
Sad We foredoom'd Our every hope was cast. 
No thought had We that ever she 'd pretend 
To measure arms with Britain, and defend 
He^flag of stars : but now Our heart beats light. 
That we shall gain a kingdom by the fight ! 

/' Thy every word gave joy. Should Hull but yield 
These first battalions usherM to the field. 
Our native children roaming through the wood. 
Would drown the nation in a sea of blood. 
Yea, should Wq now these recent arms dispel. 
And plunge the boaster through the jaws of hell, 

10* 
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Columbia kneels subjected to a throne, 
And never more will liberty be known-^ 
Triumphant shall We rule supreme alone ! 

^^ What splendid numbers bend to Our control ! j 

This war will give Us the Republic whole ! 
Discord unchainM around New Albion strides, 
And all the nation of its strength derides ; 
There Our designs are cloaked from every eje. 
By management of sage Hypocrisy. 

" Forth, Cowardice ! advance ! exert your power 
To gain tfa^ encampment ere the morning hour. 
Treason ! arise ! on clouds expand yodr wing, 
Sweet in HuIPs dream let golden music ring. 
But should you find him on the stream in flight, 
You '11 be unseen till morrow end in night." 

The agents presently his voice obey — 
On wings obscure they bear themselves away ; 
Like clouds of thunder rolling through the air. 
Red lightnings on their fronts black darkness on their 
rear. 

Soon they in prospect of the army reach, 
And mark them broken, crowding to the beach; * 
Their bosoms burn with gratifying heat. 
To see the telarful warriors on retreat; 
But heeding their instructions, in a cloud, 
Till morrow's midnight, they their features shrOud. 

While this was passing on the spectred height. 
Anxious the patriots waited for the light 
To mote on Maiden witl^ihe strength of fire, 
And make the Lion "from the north retire: 
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While thus in tbeir es:p6etftDce,*-^HaU began, 
Which like torpedoes todch benamb^d from rear to rah: 

" A madness keeps us! ranisfa on retreat ! 

Fly and escape a pestilent defeat ! 

The wild men, thoasaiids, swaitn upon the ground — 

Hark ! hear them rustling in the leaves around ! 

Why stand ye pausing ? fly ! — quick dip the oars — 

With speed of lightning, quit the savage chores P^ 
« « •¥ * # « * 

Not rock-pent earthquakes from the centre driven — 
Not solid thunder leaping out of heaven — 
Not fiery spirits flashing through the night, 
The spring-time earth with pestilence to blight, 
Would paralize the soul with more dismay. 

Than HulPs command to shrink from Canada. 

If IP 1^ If It if m ^ 

When first emotions partial were allay'd, 
In every feature anger was displayed; 
A startling vengeance glancM from every eye. 
Like heaven's red meteors in the polar sky. 
At length with anguish searching to the heart, 
Lock'd in dead silence heavy they depart. 

The barges move rehic taut through the wave, 
Groaning with sorrow, laden with the brave. 
The waters part with sympathy distres^d*. 
To give them passage o'er their sighing breast, ^. 

The low sunk watch-fires fading through the .night. 
Glimmer on Sandwich with a doubtful light. ' 

The sky-^ais'd steeple^ catclv,a feeble gleam,* .j 

And pale reflect it in the dark blue streajm. ij 



-'* • - _ m. ta^*-JL 



116 FREDONIAD. CANTO IV. 

On the faint view the patriots fix their eye, 
Which sad reveals their speechless agony. 
FilPd with despair they turn their sight away, 
Bathed into dimness with the souPs warm spray. 

With aching hearts at length they reach the shore, 
While blood in passion sweats from every pore. 

Night fades — and darkness to the west is driven — 
Mild in the east appears the eye of heaven; 
By small degrees the arch expands its way — 
The colours brighten and their gold display. 

When night^s thick curtain rising, showM the dawn. 
Whistler, in fleetness leaping like a fawn. 
From Raisin gained the centre of the fort. 
Where Hull was found — ^to whom he made report: 

'^ From Raisings stream, IVe bounded on express 
To bear such tidings as the warriors bless — 
Rich with Ohio^s fatness, Brush is there; 
Earnest he bade me to your ear declare 
To send him strength to meet Cawataw's bknd, 
Oft by the spies seen lurking o^er the land.^^ 

When the fair herald his commission told, 
Hull bade Vanhorn to sort twice fifty b6ld. 
And prompt advance, with Whistler to direct 
The trackless way — the valu'd stores, protect. 

The patriot heard; and, anxious to behold 
A hostile banner, felt his* powers unfold. 
The late retreating in the midnight hour, 
Seemed to be written on his heart no more. 
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Vui^m cdmimDded — his batteHon vbeel'd, 
Their erery breast for bi^ BchieTement sleel'd. 

Cawataw paasiooate in aitabush lay, 
At signal mad to leap upon \^s prey. 
Vanhom approaches — Lo ! the sign is given ! 
Barbarian war-yells break aloud to heaven. 
Destruction plum'd upon their brows they bear; 
Their ejeballs fierce a tiger-rengeance glare. 
The death-leads fly upon the wings of fire; 
Matted in blood, Onlumbians gasp, expire: 

Here Gilcrease, Ulry, find an early grave — 
Mac Colloch, Blostler, bleed among the brave. 
Soft as their spiritB ebb to dusky death, 
They lisp their country with their latest breath; 
At every word they seem to tread the spheres — 
Their fading eyes sufitisM in holy tears: 

" O Thou who stay'd the chariot of the aun, 
When Israel fought on plains of Askalon ! 
Now thy dread arm for liberty make bare — 
O let not discord bring her to despair! 
Let union weld the soul. Defend the just. 
We die to live ! In Deity we trust !" 

They sunk, expir'd. Their spirits enter heaven — 
An introduction to the bless'd is given; 
But sad in bloody robes fheir bodies lay, 
Slow mouldering back to elemental clay: 

Thus fou^ tall poplars on the mountains rise, 
With arms extended to embrace the skies. 
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Their green heads waving in proud grandeur move, 

Kissed with the zephyrs from the courts above. 

Behold a smiting thunder tears them down, 

Ere nature's poet sings of their renown; 

Their bright leaves fade— ;their trunks are rent in twain. 

Their broken boughs lie scatter^, o'er the plain: 

So in their ruins lie the honoured dead, 
The first who glorious for their country bled. 

While these were dying, the Fredonians strove 
To force the savage — ^gain a sheltering grove; 
But hemm'd on every side, they strove in vain, 
Broken in parts disordered on the plain. 

At length Vanhorn, wielding his brand, exclaims: 
'^ Stand in a cube ! — return the melting flames ! 
Cast off the shrinking flesh! — blaze out the soul ! 
Scorn, scorn the earth ! in heaven your names enrol V 

They quicken from despair, though heaven sublime, 
Had call'd their spirits from the wreck of time. 
In phalanx locked immoveable they stand. 
Striking a flame that kindles up the land. 
Yet for a time Cawataw girds the brave — 
■* They charge — cut through— nor small the foe they grave 

i Firm they recede, — while oft with aim they turn 

f Short on the heel and deadly flashes burn. . 



They gain the fort — bruisM, gashM with many a i 

wound, 

Their crimson life-drops trickling on the ground. 
The gory sight speaks bleeding to the heart, 
And every patriot wishes for a part. 
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Forth Miller rose the scalpers to assail, 
And test his courage and his martial skill. ^ 

Warriors five hundred, venturous from their birth, 'J 

Girt with death^s furniture, the chief leads forth. j 

Their arms had they in desperate strife employed 
At Tip'canoe, where fought the gallant Boyd, 
Who like a beacon fire illumM the field, 
And the unglutted savages repelPd. 
A scout of fifty nervM in soul to rise, 
Snelling commands to shield against surprise. 
Miller pursues him proximate behind 
In squadron, — centred on his depth of mind. 

Brock, in the mean time, had despatched a host 
To guard Cawataw on the freedom coast. 
Cautious they landed at the village Brown, 
I'ecumseh rul'd, — a sachem of renown. 
Five hundred of his clan, — as many more, * . 

Muir led, ofBritons, confident of power. 
These at Magaugo in concealment lie, 
Grim'd with dark brows — ^preparM for butchery. 

Thus they in ambush, — ^levell'd for their prey, 
While SneUing in advance pursu'd his way. 
Wary he struck the borders of the wood. 
Expecting soon to start the tiger brood. 
Scarce had he gained the centre of the path. 
When, lo! the savage, rising in their wrath, 
Rush'd with stainM visages, the work of hell. 
And screamed for blood, as with infernal spell ! 
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But Shelling^s band immoveable remaiD, 
And deal to many a foe death^s cramping pain* 

Miller progressing with reserve behind, 
Heard the dire pealings borne on wings of wind. 
A martial blush deep crimsoned in his cheeks, 
He halts to listen; — ^he the line bespeaks : 

" The enemy is met ! — Hark ! — Veterans prove ! 
Let the heart burn ! Let all your valour move, 
And wreathe your brows with laurel ! — rtest the fire, 
That each inherits from his godlike sire; 
Yea, I behold it kindling in your eye, — 
Rush — rush the battle ! Victory or die ! — 
Our bleeding veins the earth will sanctify !" 

Mad dash the warriors at the given word, 
Death waits in pale attendance on their sword. 

The brightest promise of the regal band, 
Falls, — a spot upon his breast — Sutherland. 
The bullet glanc'd him with a fatal aim, v 
While in his eagerness t' acquire a name. 
Muir marks his fevourite with an eye of grief. 
Pale, reeling, faint — and strives to give relief, — 
In vain — the patriots pressing on his line. 
In different parts his battle-ranks di^oin. 
Th^ imperials soon in broken files retire 
From reeking bayonets, muskets vaulting fire. 

But nothing thus Tecumseh is subduM, — 
Raising his speech he holds his native wood. 
The Britons rally at command of Muir, 
What time Tecumseh like a rock secure. 
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Stands with full breast against the wbizz'Dg wrath, 
Glancing from Miller in a burning path; 
His mighty voice reverberating round, 
Causes the fighting tumult to abound. 

Now peals on peals, redoubling, deafening roar — 
The dark brown earth is overlaid with gore. 
Clauds of convolving smoke obscure the sky, — 
Steel rings, fires blaze, trees crash^ blood streams, and 
warriors die : 

As when two angerM clouds contend in heaven — 
By fierce tornados, each on other driven; 
The forky lightnings flash dissolving round, 
Whilst thunders rock the universe profound. 
The mad clouds thicken with portentous scowl, 
The meteorous spirits of the whirlwind howl. 
Unsparing ruins through the welkin fly, 
Earth^s centre jars, — loud breaks the vaulted sky: 

Scarce with less rage the rousM up battle roars — 
In equal ponderancy the struggling powers. 

At length the hostiles from the field retire. 
And Miller strikes them with pursuing fire. 
At times they halt and bend a frowning eye. 
As oft the blue steel forces them to fly: 

Thus mastifis furiously a bear assail 
With sharpenM teeth to make her courage quail. 
But when the lancing of her tusks they feel. 
Their fierceness stoops — they turn upon the heel; 
They fly, they stand, as inward madness bums, 
Surly they fight, and back retreat by turns: 

VOL. I — 11- 
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Restiflf like these, the allied ranks recede. 
At times resisting till they fainting bleed. 
Miller at length compels them to the shore, 
Where swift for Maiden they apply the oar. 

The foe upon the lake^ — Miller returns, 
Gathers the slaughtered — ^in the dust, inurns 
The gory bodies. Whistler he descries 
With crimson bosom mixM with enemies, 
Tossing with dying throes: Returns him from the sight, 
For the young warrior was his souPs delight. 

Slow as the passing traveller moves by. 
He drops a tear with a reverted eye. 
His footsteps tender o^er the valley tread. 
Lest he disturb the slumberings of the dead. 

Lilies soft-bosom^d on their grave arise. 
Odours delicious, wafting to the skies. 
By the rich incense rising from the tomb, 
Vital they flourish with unfading bloom. 

This holy office done, Miller withdraws 
Back to Detroit, and gains the hearths applause. 
With throbbing breast the patriots hear them come. 
By the far-sounding of the distant drum; 
Sons, sires and maidens, issue from the town. 
Thronging in crowds to greet the victors on; 
Those scatter flowers, these in their joy proclaim 
Miller illustrious on the roll of fame. 

Now as recedes the evening of the day. 
The western colours placid melt away. 
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Wide o^er the world aight spreads her mantle round, 

The young stars glitter in their orbs profound. 

Hesper in beauty throws her beams afar-— 

First to appear, Columbians chosen star. 

With fairy steppings, next her sisters dance, 

In bright cotillions on the blue expanse. 

Blithe as ihey frolic in the dewy even, 

With gems profuse they deck the round of heaven. 

Behind the mountain pines, the moon in mist, 
Silent and slow, emerges from the east, 
Her fuU-orbM lineaments with blunted rays. 
Shine, though the woods werekindling to a blaze. 
But soon she overclimbs the craggy height, 
And broad in heaven unrobes her peerless light. 
The stars in glittering troops around her play. 
Scattering their diamonds o^er her silvery way. 

The weary warriors on their couches sleep. 
Save the still out-guards that the watch-word keep. 
With dire disturbance working in his skull. 
On tender down half dreams the traitor Hull. 

Behold, the agents that in hell had birth, 
A murky cloud upon their wings roll forth. 
Which wraps the bosom of the earth in night-— 
The moon and stars shrink backward with their light. 

Treason his fell coadjutor addressed. 
To bend the dastard to their interest: 

'^ Our time is now, in solid darkness drear 
To bribe with gold or terrify with fear ; 
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This, to effect, must we our forms conceal, 
And nothing of our origin reveal. 
Such the instructions, ere from hell we rose, 
Never our natural fashion to expose.'^ 

Forth they their shapes reducM, and cautious crept 
By those who never on the nig^t-watch slept. 
Close to the dreamer^s head they hoverM near 
In couchant posture to alarm his ear. 
First Treason whisperine, on his right began, 
Which like still poison through his system ran: 

^' Hull, to my voice give heed ! Hwill speak of things 
To make thy heart^^hords thrill like music strings ! 

^^ O what terrestial can compare with gold ! 
Earth — ^yea, an entrance into heaven is sold i 
Its lustre turns the rainbow into night I 
Ethereal gems are darkness in its sight ! 
Its key high noted, gives the soul delight ! 

^' What, pause for character ? 'tis all a plan 
To blind and shackle independent man. 
What ! toil for glory, honour — for th' acclaim 
Of murderous battle, calPd the field of fame ? 
'Tis all a feculency— empty noise. 
Men, to make beggars — flight as rattling toys. 
Will not the priest for lucre bribe his God 
To spare the sinner from th' avenging rod ? 
Behold the recompense of virtue ! see I 
Are not her votaries garb'd in poverty ? 
Yea, like the guilty, are compelled to death. 
Or in damp dungeons gasp away their breath ! 
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Did not great Cato mount the funeral pjre. 
And TJrtuoug Emmet on the tree expire? 
Did not a Hampdeo, Russel, Sydney, More, 
Bestain the tyrant scaffold with their gore? 

" Go, visit Olmutz — mark your own Fayette— 
Freedom's apostle — eee what names beget I 
See, in his grief, how perishes his hair, 
Leaviifg his temples to the bleak winds bare I 
Ah, see the drippinp of his prison wall. 
Cold on his naked skull like ice-drops fall ! 

" Admit that nonsense honour is the prize. 
Will not the treasure make the boon arise ? 
Is not vain glory as mean barter sold 
For the bright dust of all-subduing gold ? 

" See Genius starviog for ttie means of bread, 
Without a resting place to lay his bead I 
Behold the veteran shivering in llie blast, 
Despis'd, neglected for his actions past ! 
His scatter'd gray bain whistle in Hie wind — 
Trusting to fame, he pines in want bdiind. 
Till cold ingratitude henumbs his mind ! 

" Remember Morris I Ah, see Barton, Staik, 
Saint Clair — their lives just flickering to a spark ; 
Struggling with penury and weight of years — 
Their sufierings such to bring the soul to tears! 

" Not BO where lustre of the gold is shed — 
It swells Hie heart and elevates the head ; 
Gilds each marr'd feature with a polishM grace. 
And smooths th' unseemly wrinkles of the &ce. 
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" Gold gives the man a noble privilege — 
His every word is wit of keenest edge. 
Dark converse he may hold with fiends beneath. 
And none will dare to stain him with their breath. 
Crimes he may practise of the deepest dye, 
And still his name, as bright as jewelry, 
Will current pass — yea, held in high repute. 
And meet from every hand the fair salute ! 

" Fame easy thus acquired, you '11 not despise, 
Because no savage threatens in disguise ! 

" But let the vulgar poor commit a flaw. 
Of gold, deprived, to buy the frowning law, 
Behold how Justice slays them with his sword. 
With scarce the suflTerance of a farewell word !" 

He paused, and artful shook his membrane wings. 
Rattling a sound like treasure when it rings ; 
Hull smiPd to mark the visionary gold, 
And spread his hand to grasp it in its fold. 

The Dream proceeds : " Had you but riches now. 
What honours, flourishing, would deck your brow 1 
Honours, untarnishM without blot or shade, 
SecurM by diadems that never fade ! 
This fortress but resign to Albion's power. 
And wealth shall visit you in golden shower. 

^^ Such a mad multitude not care to rule — 
Lo, they upbraid thee with their ridicule ; 
Humble their haughty wrath, — press — cramp them 

down, ' 

And take revenge by yielding to the Crown. 
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^^ You to tbe nation^s ear can make excuse, 
And horde its riches for your private use ; 
Stating the want of power the walls to guard 
Against a foe with torture keen prepared. 
And forests swarming with barbarians fell, 
DisguisM, and ready to begin the yell ! 

" There 's none of tongue so eloquent as you — 
These words reEpember— to yowrsc/^ be true." 

This having said, his teeth he chatter^ loud, 
That in his mind the circumstance might crowd, 
That wealth was falling like a harvest round. 
And golden sparkles clothM the tented ground. 

Upstarts the traitor with a maniac glare. 
Wild like a ghost that travels midnight air. 
In restless dream, he gathers on the floor. 
Piling in heaps th' imaginary ore. 
Wearied at length, with sumless treasures blest, 
He sinks with smiling on his couch to rest. 

Now Cowardice approached his feverish head. 
And half in tears this moving sorrow said : 

^' Alas, what bosom that has heart, can bear 
War's clangorous peal — the echo of despair ! 
Who that has sentiment, but sad must moan 
To hear the hollow sound of death's last groan ? 
Thy generous mind to softer scenes is given — 
Thou art reluctant to this bloodshed driven. 

" Look^at Chicago ! how the warm life streams ! 
Listen ! the hell*note of the murderous screams ! 
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See the food mother on the coM ground presB^d, 
Her bleeding infant gasping on her breast ! 
See Wells and Voorhis strolling in their gore ! 
Heald, with sharp anguish lancing every poie, 
Beholds the bosom of his wife in pain. 
Pouring her hearths sweet fountain on the plain P* 

Here the cold theme his every nerve benumbs — 
The fiend more pressing to his purpose comes : 

" I yearn with grief, that vain should you pretend, 
^Gainst Brock this crazy bulwark to defend ! 
From bosoms pierced will stream a gushing flood — 
This fort will be a slaughter-house of blood ! 
Thou nothing canst avail — ^thy flag must down, 
Made wet with gore in bonds^e to the Crown ! 

^^ Think of the northern hive which round you swarm, 
Black in their horror to begin the storm ; 
Wyandots, Winnabagos, Knistenoose, 
Pattawatamies, Hurons, Kickapoose ; 
Algonquins smearM with murder, blood their tracks ! 
And with them j<HnM the massacreii^ Sacks^ 
These, these, by thousands lie in groups conceaPd 
With tiger spring to cause your lives to yield. 
And piecemeal cast your bodies o^er the field ! 

^^ And think you to escape their lifted arm, 
When they like sudden floods shall burst th^ alarm ? 
Alas, how brittle is your hold on life, 
When, like loosed bell, they madden in the strife 1 

" O learn in happy time t' avoid your fate — 
The hour approaches, when you Ul learn too late ! 
Shun — fly these cannibals, whose ancient plan 
Is first to massacre the letting man I 
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SurreDder — strike ! these rotten walla, forsake, 
Ere fast thej seize and bind you to the stake I 
The time admits no pausing — no delay — 
Cass and Mac Arthur you can send away ! 

" Lo what dark forms are those half viewless seen? 
The visages of ghosts, or savage men ! 
In dismal swaims they move upon the eight — 
They come, they pour, they thunder to the fight I 
Thy soul will be requir'd of thee to-night I" 

The agents shrieking vauish'd in the cloud — 
Hull strove, cold-sweating, to exclaim aloud; 
But this had he not impulse to eflect — 
T he ghastly vision kept his utterance cbeck'd. 
Except the movement of-his lips, nhich show'd. 
Like dying men when muttering of their shroud. 

" Save — rescue me from flames I I g^ve up all — 
Miller — the treasures, cannonry and ball — 
Mac Arthur, Cass, Brush, Pindley, Michigan — 
Burn — bum tiie standard I every name, unman !" 

At length hia mind grew gentle by degrees. 
Like ocean when the winds have left the seas. 
A healthy moisture o'er his body crept. 
And calm his fancy till the morning slept. 

Soon the delicioosness of day springs forth — 
Dissolves the cloud that settled from the north. 
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The star of beaatj greets the watch-guaxd^s eye. 
Leading the twilight dancing up the sky. 

When the soft glimmer of the dawn was free. 
The early drummers beat the reveille — 
The rattling music rung o*er hill and plain, 
And babbling echo told it back again. 

Sleep starts alarmed — on dewy pinions flies,--^ 
The rous'd'Up warriors firom Hieir slumberings rise. 
^With burnished armour in due files they stand 
To practise battle to defend the land. 
Mac Arthur, Miller, Cass, on chargers bound, 
The troops obedient to their words profound. 
And now, with martial pomp in line they dress. 
Eyes bright with valour beaming, — shoulders press. 
And now, to cube their ranks, &ey move in file. 
The fife shrill whisding with the drums the while. 
Proud as the movement of the tune they beat. 
It seems enchantment frolics in their feet. 
As a thick brake in winter, silvered bri^t 
With glittering ice, their arms reflect the light 
At signal given, the column prompt displays — 
And lo, they seem as in a dancing maze: 
Now, they retreat, — fire streaming as they go«-* 
Now, turn and charge th^ imaginary foe. 

When Hull awoke, he searched with timid eye, 
If hid in ambush, savages were nigh. 
No lurking danger in his view — ^alone. 
He thus pursued his dioti^ts in fidtering tone: 
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"And b Chicago lost? How sad die day I 
O that remote were I from lids away ! 
And must it be, that I most yield this pori? 
These troplues,* which the blood of patriots cost ? 
What course?— what method? Wild men erery wberel 
Alas, my heart ! — it trembles with despair I 

" It must be so. Imu s tthis war&re eod — 
Death &stens on my Ufe if I contend ! 

" For what deep purpose do those dreamers come, 
If not to warn me ofimpendiDg doom? 
Metbpught Tecumseh dash'd me in tibe lake. 
And then assay'd with fire my life to take I 
The flames I never felt, in mercy's care — 
But O I sufiTerM all that flesh could bear ! 
All is not right. And ah, that dismal yell I 
It froze my vines. My feelings, who can tell? 

" Kot shadows are my fears; — no coward slave — 
Have 1 not fought in battle with the brave? 
Mon^omery testified my s^rord was keen, 
When in the midst of slaughter it was seen. 
Fate, fate, unalterable, commands me now — 
Why do I struggle to avoid Uie blow ? 
My stm^ings all would fail. Devouring death 
Will gormandize the whole upon the heath ! 

" And have I Dot lai^ prospect of reward. 
If I to Brock should render up my sword? 
Arnold his flag but vnUing to resign. 
Was beap'd with riches from Potost'a mine; 
* Qoiucaptaredin the Revolution. 
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Now should I yield these ample regions round, 
With sumless wealth I glorious would be crownM; 
As in my dream, a golden shower would rain — 
But now, alas! what numbers must be slain ! \ 

*^ Yes, in my sleep methought a Briton stood — 
His shape was odd, but what he said was good; 
It seemM wings, bat*like, from his shoulders grew — 
Rich o'er the tent the dust of gold he threw; 
A type hereafter what his king would give. 
When Brock, my sword submissive, should receive. 

^^ What waste of blood shall I by yielding save! I 

My censuring army, rescue from the grave ! 

^^ Who that proceeds unconscious of a wrong. 
Will heed th' upbraiding faction of the tongue ? 
Yea, righteousness at times will need defence 
From envious rail and scoffing insolence. 

" Death is an awful thing ! how pale — how dire ! 
O let my soul on easy down expire ! 
Alas, these wars I What makes the nations fight? 
My heart ! it breaks ! my smothering breast feels tight • 
And will there nothing minister to good ? 
Nothing but flying from this scene of blood ! 

" Cass must away — Mac Arthur must retire — 
Their looks might awe and dampen my desire. 
Miller I dread, Vanhom— to mar my plan, j 

And Findley's scowl — ^a pestilential ban — J 

But these should I dismiss, they might my purpose scan." 

His views perfected, — strai^t he left the tent 
To seek the warriors, on his treason bent. 
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He found tbem marshalled m their armoar strong, 
And thus deceptive spoke his ready tongue: ^ 

*' The troops display^, with veterans would compare; 
But Cass, Mac Arthur, forth must you repair 
To strengthen Brush, and bring from Raisings shores, 
Defiance of the foe, the valued stores. 
'Twill be convenient to secure them here. 
Though at the present, we Ve no want to fear. 

** Hundreds, twice three, detach — true flint and fire, 
To cause the lurking savage to expire. 
But much I doubt if hostile arm will dare. 
Since Miller fought them, to oppose you there. 

*^ Think not, brave men, that ever I shall stain 
The breast of Liberty and give her pain. 
Let war abound — ^here in my strength 1 Ml stand. 
Fix M in resolve to grave the kingly band. 
This the Thermopylae, where Brock will find 
That my retreat was fatally design^. 
My heart feels young to conquer, or to die. 
As when I battled with Mon^omery. 
That banner hailM by millions with applause. 
Shall ne'er be clouded in the glorious cause ; 
But pure its gems shall shine more dazzling bright. 
Should royal legions cannibals unite 
To quench their beams of fire ! Then you shall find. 
That death will snatch their body from the mind I 
Though I from Sandwich thought retreating best. 
Here will 1 stand till thunder strikes my breast ! 
Ere that I yield, the blood shall fly my veins. 
My body rolPd in dust lie matted on the plains !" 

VOL I. — 12 



134 FR£DONIAD. CANTO IV« 

Thus be like truth. M^Arthar, Case, obey*— 
Detacb the number and advance away ; 
But as they passed the flag, a something deep 
Struck to the heart, which made their eyes to weep* 

Cass sudden wheePd, and half unsheathM his sword 
To bid defiance to the generaPs word. 

M^Arthur reinM his passion. ^' O be calm, 
And let my voice administer its balm : 

" Scarce have our angry bosoms cooPd their heat, 
Caus'd by the dastard order to retreat ; 
Hence it becomes us prudently to pause, 
Before we rise superior to the laws. 
Though at this hour it might our standard save, 
A future day it might the army grave ; 
'T would be hereafter cited as excuse 
For discontent to riot in abuse. 
And lead to anarchy, defeat, disgrace, 
The lofty freedom of the land debase; 
Hence, though a jealous honour pains our breast, 
'Tis wisdom noyir to answer his behest. 
Miller is there, and Findley and Vanhorn, 
Snelling — ^none braver of the earth were born. 
Should he incline to let the Eagle fall. 
His shrinking soul, their presence would appal.'^ 

Cass heard his reasoning with a silent tongue. 
Returned his sword, and led his files along. 

Slow they the borders of the lake-shore wind. 
With dark forebodings labouring in their mind. 
At length a lumbering they at distance hear, . 
Like thunders heard from clouds beneath the sphere. 
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They halt — rthey listen whence proceeds the sound, 
Their every feeling touch-d with the profound. 

The chiefs consult,— ^decide to prompt return, 
And what the nature of the war to learn. 

The troops received the order with a glow. 
That made the crimson in their cheeks to show. 
The backward path they measured with a spring, 
As if their feet were lighten^ with a wing. 

Full soon with panting breath. they gaitiM a height. 
Which brought th^ investment of the fort in sight. 
They mark'd the Eagle riding on the breeze. 
Which gave their hearts a luxury of ease. 
They shouted — pour'd along, nor felt they toiPd, 
Though every vein with heated impulse boil'd. 

Lo, as they rush'd the entrance of the fort^ 
Ready to spend their lives^ for its support ; 
The Eagle fluttered from her perch on high. 
Pierced with the shaft of bligbtijig infamy ! 

■» It * -if if if Hi 

Now, when that Brock had charactered his foe. 
He laid his plans to strike the Star-flag low. 
He sent expresses in their ardour forth, 
To call his scattered people from the north. 

A full battalion he collected soon, 
To make Columbia with dishonour swoon ; 
And in the centre of his square be stood— 
Tested his judgment and his promptitude : 

^* We^ll navigate the stream and them assail — 
Fear not — ^the royal Lion will prevail ! 
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Yes, we '11 invade, but not like Hull return, 
Till we shall cause his nation's heart to mourn. 
Proud in his forted strength, we '11 him defy. 
Our flag shall wave where now his streamers flj ! 
How like a dastard he from Sandwich flew. 
When he might swept our feebleness like dew ! 
Did valour warm his breast, I ne 'er should dare 
To lead you forward to assault him there. 
T' induct our plans, I 've sent a spy before 
To bear him gold, with promises of more : 
This and his cowardice, will make him yield 
Without resistance, when we tread the field. 
Did but a flickering spark bis heart inspire. 
He might have drove the land like flood and fire. 
He may pretend to give us answer stern, 
But never dare to brave us in return. 
With strength inferior we shall victors be. 
And make him bend upon a prayerful knee ! 

" Red brothers ! bend your ears 1 In war be strong, 
But when they quail, commit no blood-shed wrong, 
He who shall raise his hatchet after peace, 
Shall kneel to death unworthy of his race, 
Tecums^h, not to thee these words are said, 
For thou art honour to the fountain head. 

^^ Now beat the music and display in file, — 
Soon on the ramparts of yon height we smile !" 

Brock wheel'd his forces, and adventurous, led 
Fourteen times fifty, doubting to succeed, 
So full of peril the tremendous deed. 
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Wild-men six huadred, marcli ia savage ranks, 
Part on his rear, part scouting on bis flanks. 
With these, and heayy mortars in his train. 
He hopes the fortress of Detroit to gain. 
At Sandwich he embarks for Freedom^s shore, 
And lands unchecked from HulPs defended power ! 

Firm the Columbians stood like pointed rocks 
To pour destruction on a thousand Brocks ; 
The volunteers were plac'd in solid ranks 
To thin the allies on the British flanks. 
Two engines huge were ready with their death, 
Stretching their jaws to breathe consuming breath,—- 
These topp'd a steepy hill : rang'd in the fort, 
Were forty brass impatient to report — 
Trophies of ancient daring ; Washington, 
The same at York, from proud Cornwallis won. 
Their vaulted throats yawn'd wide with threatening 

gloom. 
Backward to strike th ' invaders to the tomb. 

Warriors, two thousand, breasted for the storm, 
Stood in their strength with beating bosoms warm. 
Their bristling bayonets glimmer M o'er the mound. 
An icy horror to the Albions round. 
Death frownM upon their points with fatal eye, 
Scowling defiance at the enemy ! 

Yet not a bolt against the foe was driven, 
By dastard orders of the general given ! 

Now Brock his cohorts having playM in line. 
Despatched to Hull a summons to resign. 
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Gle^ he selected to couvey the truce, 
With fear, Columbia's banner to reduce. 
He on the parapet like triumph stood, 
Waving the flag, and made his order good : 

" Brock, without polish, bids me to declare, 
That, you remove yon Eagle from the air ; 
Contract her wings in dust, or spoil will rage — 
No English arm can Indian wrath assuage. 
Yield without struj^le, and the deed is well, 
Or for thy heart will raving tigers yell ! 
Yea, dare resistance, and the gush of blood 
Will wash the fort like rivers in a flood ! 
But strike yon standard, and the savage arm 
AimM at thy breast, shall not that bosom harm.'^ 

Hull, as he ended, knitted up his brow 
^ With seeming anger, and bespoke the foe : 

* " Go, tell this Brock, that I his threats defy ! 

Behold his death I Look round, and fear to die ! 
Bear his defiance back ! Mad let him come — 
His peace is made on earth — he crowds the tomb ! 
Go, and return no more !^^ 

' Bold was his tongue. 
As if electrified, his sinews sprung. 

The messenger beheld the strength around, 
And felt his answer was a truth profound. 
TrembUng he feared his coward heart woulcFrise 
To make of Brock a gory sacrifice. 
With bosom pressM — ^his sunken features wan, 
Back he withdrew, and thus to Brock began : 
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^^ I dread his eourage yet ! His strength is strong, 
And proud he speaks it with a haughty tongue. 
Yea, he pronouncM it in a scoffing ntood, 
To search your heart and rob it of its blood ! 

Full in your teeth he hurls*^ 

Brock touched his breast, 
And scornful wheeling, his command, addressM : 

^^ He scoffs the Lion*standard I Flame, adjust ! 
Put forth ! His knee-print will be seen in dust ! 
His wagging tongue is nothing but deceit — 
His heart is rotten when the war-notes beat. 
At the left bastion let the cannon play. 
And leaping shells their burning trains display. 
Should yonder Stars still glitter in the sky. 
With steel we 'U force them, or to s|;rike, or die !" 

The brazen engines at the word they wheel'd, 
And fiird with flame the circle of the field. 
The, shells careering from the mortars sprung, 
While dire the peals reverberating rung : 
Like comets streaming through a torturM sky. 
The bombs enkindled through the welkin fly; 
Or as the bedded rocks from Hecla rise 
With sound of thunder rolling through the skies, 
And as they arch, leave circles in their path. 
Like lightnings burning on a cloud in wrath : 
So wheel the globes of fire — ^but yet sustains 
The fort no loss — beyond, they strike the plains. 

Hull in the mean time^ felt his soul despair — 
His pale, shrunk features showed no blood was there. 
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His better band was tremulous raisM on bigh I 

As if to blind tbe turmoil from bis eye ; ^ 

His left, convulsive cramp'd, was stretchM bebind, 
Wbile bis loose bair was shivering in tbe wind. 

Findley bebeld, and raised bis sword to smite 
Tbe trembling felon to the shades of night. 
His son reproach'd him : " Father— -no, not 1 
Will call him father, who is loth to die. 
Think what a legacy you '11 leave to me ; 
Naught but my blood can wash tbe infamy, 
And that shall flow ! this never I annul — 
Why was I curs'd to bear the name of Hull ?" 

Miller bebeld tb' afiliction of the youth. 
And Findley threatening with a blow uncouth 
To cleave tbe traitor down, he stepp'd between, 
And thus began with a persuasive mien : 
There was a lofty calmness in his look 
That for a time the dastard's panic broke. 

" O tell me, where's your grief? I apprehend 
Some secret ailment makes your nerves to bend. 
Had you not better leave tbe dubious broil ? 
Till the last pulse beat we '11 defend the soil ; 
Yea, till tbe fort melts down! Let Brock lead forth, 
And death will bind his standard to the earth. 
See how tbe warriors with their matches yearn I 

To touch the vents and let tbe thunders burn !" ^ 

By this the dotard had made smooth bis brow. 
And him thus answer'd : ^^ Testified I know 
Your bravery — ^nobleness — 'tis fire and steel 
Unquenchable — unsprung — ^yet firm 1 feel 
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Never to leave, while iJrle to remain 

To wave the sign to shower with &e the plain. 

" Much 1 've recover'd — abler than I was — 
Go, Derve the troops t' immortalize the cause. 
Bid them to wait till 1 the word shall give, 
Thea let the canoonry the match receive. 
And the proud enemy of life bereave." 

With anxious bosoms they his voice obey'd. 
And every word particular convey'd 
To each firm patriot, planted at his post. 
To do such deeds eternity would boast. 

What time this pass'd, Brock toii'd in battering fray. 
And smoke and wreadis of fire made dark the day ; 
Yet labour'd he in vain. At length he ceaaM 
His sulphurous burnings on the air to waste. 

" Hush, hush, ye Britons— Jiush the coward flames I 
The steel alone is worthy of our names ! 
In column — o».' Attest your royal birth — 
Move slow, but strong, and bow them to tiie earth !" 

No breeze, no whisper travels o'er the heath, 
All is deep silence like the hour of death. 
The daring Briton leads his squadron forth, 
A threatening cloud alow mustering from tiie north. 
He moves upon his fate I Destruction^ frown 
To blast his army like a tempest down. 
With lighted matches die Fredonians wait 
To catch the word to strike them desolate ; 
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Not half 80 rapt a mother longs to bear i 

Her dying son to whisper in her ear 

And tell her news of health ! Not half so strong 

A lover leans to catch the music tongae 

Of her he loves, to thrill his vital strings, 

By lisping to his soul unutterable things! 

No, not the mother^s, nor the lover^s ear 

Is half so bent these heavenly sounds to hear, 

As long the heroes, tortured with desire. 

To hear the order to elance the fire ! 

Their souk are lost to earth — ^hearts leaping high, 

To melt th^ invaders to mortality ! 

* * % * * 

^^ Smother the match ! Death comes ! I give the law ! 
To shield from death, the kindled match withdraw ! 
Extinguish ! Strike the flag ! We fill the grave ! 

Strike — strike, or nothing will have power to save !'^ 

* * * 

Were the last phial of angry heaven pourM forth. 
Surcharged with pestilence to kill the earth; 
Or were the sun from his firm axle hurPd 
To blaze the universe from world to world ; / 
Were steadfast nature from her throne to bound, 
And mix with chaos in the d^ths profound. 
Not to the soul could greater pause be given — 
Each heart ceased beating, to the centre riven ! 

Columbia weeps ! Tears of hot blood flow round — 
The cry of vengeance echoes from the ground. 
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The warriorB break their swords — gnash, grind their 

teeth— 
With shame aod wrath they stamp the duat beneath. 
Hell thunders with a shout in concerthigh, 
To see the banner fall of Libert; ! 

Slow as the patriots from the height recede, 
They feel their hearts with treachery's spear to bleed. 
At the last turn of the far wioding shore, 
That shows the village they must see no more — 
Where proud their names they might have placed in 

years. 
Gazing they look — and lii^er in their tears. 
To them the sun, though pleasant with his light. 
Seems muffled dark in death's deep pall of night. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Description of the City of Washington. The convocation of the 
statesmen of the Republic. 

The scene is laid at the Capitol. The time is one day. 
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CANTO V. 

Where the Potomac glides o'er crystal sands 
To wed the sea, Columbia's City stands. 
Freedom's Defender, when he dwelt on earth, 
Plann'd, and surveyed, and brought it into birth ; 
And to exalt its character to fame, 
Generous bequeathed it his immortal name. 

An hundred streams from Alleghany's height, 
Like friendship, in one bosom here unite, 
And seem reluctant to forsake the beach. 
This truth sublime impressively to teach — 
That States in sisterhood serene will glide, 
Smooth like a river, till they meet the tide 
Of the full ocean of eternity — 
When Nations bless'd, will hail, from bondage free. 
The born of Virtue, righteous Liberty. 

To cause the gladdening landscape round to smile, 
Potomac bears upon its breast an isle, 
Adom'd with bowers and cultivated fields, 
From which in Autumn, yellow harvest yields 
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Gold to the swaia more bounteous and divine. 
Than all the riches of Potosi^s mine. 

The luscious clover for the honey bee — 
The happy flocks disporting merrily, — 
The songs of mocking-birds,— the gentle kine 
Returning homeward at the suii^s decline, — 
The floating shadows of a mellow even, 
Cotspire to make it like a spot in heaven. 

The streets convei^ng to the centre run, 
And at the Capitol, unite th one. 
Ever reflecting to the nation ^s eye, 
An holy symhcd of its Unity: 

Like the live veins, which from each distant part, 
Bring back the blood to vitali;se the heart; 
The heart, in tu^n refines it, and propels 
The stream replenished to rem^est cells; 
By which mysterious Found, the finest vein, 
The hair4bread Berves,<^tbe reason-workiag braiq*— 
The limbs, the head, ibe canfiing bands, ttie feet. 
Are held in life harmonious smd complete. 

And farther to cement the whole in one. 
To them, these names were given by Washington — 
Names, who in virtue had majestic stood. 
And for their country shed thek dearest blood, — 
Yea, at a time when Liberty had flown, 
And iron tyrants rul^d the world alone. # • 

Then, Massachusetts ! then, how greet wert thou ! 
A star of honour shone upon thy brow. 
Whose beaniis divei^nt lit thy sixers forth 
To do such deeds as glorified the earth. 
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O how the Muse thy loftiness would sing, 
Thy patriot love, exalt on fancy^s wing — 
Publish thy character to nations far, 
And prove it brilliant as the northern star! 
But, ah! a factious film overspreads thine eye. 
Thine ear is deaf against thy children's cry ! 
Thy heart, once tender as the babes in heaven, 
Is now to hardness of a flint-rock given ; 
Yea, once, — alas ! those righteous days have fled. 
The wreath of fame hath wilted from thy head. 
Hark ! hear the mariner with anguished tongue ! — 
Pleading like Mercy to avenge his wrong ! 
Behold his bride and bosom cMldren dear. 
Urging his rescue with afiection's tear I 

mark them kneeling at thy feet full low. 
Weeping his bonde^e by the ocean foe ! 

Alas, unmovM art thou ! or dj^af, or blind. 
Thou spurn'st them back ! — Base gold is in thy mind ! 

But once, a time there was, should Albion dare 
To lay a finger on thy children's hair. 
In arms refulgent would'st thou rise and say : 
^^ Touch not my offipring, tyrant of the sea I'' 

My strength grows faint, — my tongue denies to speak, 

1 feel a tear-drop trickling down my cheek. 
That thou, my bosom parent ! holy earth — 

(It made my young heart dance to hear thy worth !) 
Should'st like a comet-star the way make bright, 
Which led to Liberty through scenes of night, 
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Fall, and leave dark tby bi^iUiant path ia beayeo^ 

By Discord weighted— ^owd to cbaos driven ! d 

Then in that trial of the soul severe, '"•' 

Young Hampshire rose and seizM the maKial sp^ar. 
From fir-dothM mountains and her deep detiles, 
From moody vales, where now rich Harvest smiles, 
IssuM her sona — Stark, Allen led them forth. 
And Warner, fearless as the wint'ry north. 

Connecticut with Putnam bar^d the steel. 
With h^r best blood the holy cause to seal. 
The hoary chief, who many a fight had seen, 
PluckM from the bill of £uBe the \wxeX green — 
The glorious feat wiU brighten as the spheres 
Cover the past with multitude of years. 
While Bunker^s H^gbt shall smile upon the wave, 
And spring-time ^werets bloom on Warren^s grave. 
From heart to heart shall Putnam^s memory spread. 
Till the last friend of Liberty is dead, — 
Her Wokott, Sherman, WiUiama, Huntington, 
Will shine through ages Uke tl^ quenchless sun ! 

Though $mail in C4>mpass is the Island State, 
Yet in those days her clmracter was great. 
If shook her Hopkins with a palsy sad, 
His aged heart a diamond firmness had. 
Greene was a bdst — ^an army to her name, 
The second chief to Washington in &me, 
Save gQod Fayette, renownM through eartfa^s extreme f 
Her deeds of lofty virtue will aspire. 
And glow and kindle chaste as vestal fire. 

As long as Saratoga's pWqs shall bear 
The fattening harvest, or young wild flowers rai;^, 
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So long, O York ! Aall bards ihj praise swell faigb, 

In notes to Ifatil: fike ancient pofesy. 

Thy Liringston aad Flojd will be to thee, 

Like saints of worsiap on the Jubilee, 

While jealous thy blessM offipring shall be free. 

Immortal Petm '. O consecrate my tiieme^- 
My fancy bri^ten wkh a transient gleam 
Of that celestial burmng of the mind. 
When tyrants strove with chains thy wiU to bind, — 
That my rapt soul may crowd upon my tongiie 
To sing thy trials, worthy Mtkon^s song; 
Methinks I feel it glowing in my strain — 
But all 1 can is to pronounce thy Wayne, 
And other sages pure as nature's blush — 
Ross, Clymer, Taylor, Morton, Smith apd Rush ! 

Jersey ! thy streams ran purple to the sea. 
Shedding thy blood in torrents to be free. 
Thy statesmai will be hailed in periods dark, 
Like beacons on the deep — Hart, Stockton, Clarke ! 
The spoiling foe laid thy white bosom bare— - 
But for thy rescue, Washinfi;ton was there ! 

Sweet smiUng Delaware ! the Ocean's bride-*- 
Few were thy offipring, but thy soul was tried. 
Thy Rodney and Mac Keeoe, will ever dwell 
GravM on the heart, till nature's final knell 
Shall toll — and bid the sum of things farewell ! 
Large was thy soul, and strong thy pulse beat hj|^. 
When Independence shouted Liberty I 

Thy sister caught the all-inspiring flame— 
Thy deeds, O Mary I were tlie deeds of tame. 
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O where was thy illustrious Carroll then ? 
Chase, Paca, Stone and Reed ? the first ot men ! 
Then^ thou wert honourM for the brave and true, 
Which scarce express thy merits justly due; 
FilPd with the cause thy virtues towerM sublime — 
Bat why nom creep in dust and smile on Albion's clime? 

Y,e bright-ey'd sisters of the SouUh snAJ^orth ! 
How in that day ye stood majestic forth I 
Thy Nash, thy Sumpter, Morgan, Marion bold, 
On fame's proud column, place eternal hold; 
Lynch, Middleton and Hayward, Rutledge, Hall, 
Who for their country nobly pledged their all. 
King's Mountain, Guilford and the £utaw Spring, 
Are themes inspiring for the Muse to sing — 
Yea, when a bard of Homer's power shall rise, 
His name and subject to immortalize. 
Laurens the boast of that unequall'd age, 
Illumines history and' the minstrel's page; 
Nor towers, nor dungeons, manacles of steel, 
Could damp the ardour of his holy zeal; 
But when thick darkness compass'd him in night — 
His country bleeding to maintain her right. 
Unshaken likelt pillar'd rock he stood. 
Breaking the billows of the ocean's flood : 
Sweet at his birth, the stars more bright did shine, 
Honour bequeath'd to southern Caroline. 

Thy fields, O Georgia ! were a desert waste; 
Thou drank'st of bitterness a sickening ta$t6 — 
A taste t — ah no — ^a heavy draught you took, 
But yet you never inwardly forsook 
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The righteous coqflijqit,---^fibn)ii4€d for a time, 
To shine npMHDe brilliant in thine orb sttbliiael 

Unspotted Virgin 6f Columbians traia I 
And shall the Miifie foi^et i» sing a strain 
Due to thy worth I )ier lieart, ^r sool^ od flame, 
Virginia ! but to hear thj pctriot namie I 
No — never hast thoit join^ with harlots — ao~ 
Chaste is thy riitae aa the sifted saow, 
Or Hesper, lovdy in ibe placid even, 
Leading «i4i pride the ataarry host of heaven ! 

O, what a contrast Jto ibysister north,--- 
She who once matchM thee in thy spodess worth ! 
Her Franklins, Adams, Hancocks, where are they 1 
Alas, they slumher in their robes of clay ! 
But where ^s the hallowed inAoeftce of their dtist? 
That should remain I — But she begrimed with rast, 
Perceives it not. She leagues for worthless ore 
With Britain — mistress of the anchored shore. 

But say, fair Vii^n I — O explain the cause. 
With base example thus to hold the laws 
Of blushing Virtue I Yes, 1 see thee wave 
Thy lily hand in nournii^ o-er their grave ! 

Enough ! — ^th^ r^cs will preserve tliee pare 
While MonticeHo, Yemam^ shall endure i 

These names of sitates the arbour^d stceets receifve, 
That to the miind tiqpressive tbey might give 
This sacred tmth---^at Unity alone, 
Can the Republk rtfjcue from a throoe. 
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Passing these avenues we gain the ^uare, 

Shaded with elms, with poplars, locust rare. ,i 

Here is the temple of the nation seen, 

In which the congregated States convene^— 
^ Or when as now, disaster pains the soul, 

By Hull to Brock submitting his control, . 

The President, his counsellors of state 

Convokes — the means of safely to debate. ' 

Its marble shows the beauty of the sun, 

Nor Greece nor Rome its workmanship outdone. 

Columns, Corinthian, its roof uphold, 
f Of topaz changeable with veins of gold. 

% The spacious dome exalts its towering brow 

* In the blue heavens above the clouds of snow, 

V Which in fantastic wreaths around it play, 

^ Painted exquisite with the evening ray; 

■i Or at still noon — ^the zephyrs hushM to rest, 

Delicious slumber on its curving breast. 
'i Mental conceptions in the hall, display 

^ Columbia's genius rising into day : 

Large on the left is nature copied boon, 

A shepherd piping to his flocks a tune, 

While at the threshold of a cottage near. 

His heart's love listens with delighted ear. 

A brook seems bubbling round a rock at play. 

Then, on a ripple, glides the chaPd up spray; 

And now it stands a moveless mirror clear. 

In which are seen the beauties of the sphere; 

And now an alder stooping o'er the reef 

Of mossy rocks, lets fall a quivering leaf. 
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Which on its sleeping bosom forms a blink, 
Whence', silver rings, unbroken of a link. 
Gentle expand, till checked by either shore, 
And the sweet wave is placid as before. 
A swain embrowned with toil supports a plough 
On its rich borders — oxen moving slow; 
At distance, birds on timid wing pursue. 
The worms devouring as exposM to view. 

Bordering this scene beneath a curtainM roof, 
A loom stands loading with the silver woof; 
Swift through the warp the shuttle seems to flj, 
The rosy damsel singing merrily. 

And after this, are drawn in various parts, 
Impressive copies of the noblest arts — 
With waving flags, a ship is on the glide 

Down her oil'd ways to greet her native tide. 

Before the axe the gloomy forest bows; 

And here the road through levelPd mountain shows. 

Rivers and lakes in unity are seen 

By the vast labour of canals between. 

And last appears the mind-improving press. 

The world in time with liberty to bless. 

In different forms the sculptor^s power is shown, 

Causing the things of life to leap from stone. 
The goddess Liberty attracts the sight, 

A cap and spear, supported in her right; 

Her left, the roll of charter^ rights is given, 

Her eyes seem fashion^ of a beam from heaven. 
Next with his foot upon a crown appears 

Great Washington, who wipM away the tears. 
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Which stood ia drops and dimmM Columbiana 
Then openM be the paih of Liberty, 
Where the lost nations of the world might find 
The boon of heayeo — the freedom erf* the mind. 

Sage Franklin looks the fhtare to descry,^ 
Heaven^s giant lightnings at his footstool die. 
His steady virtue nervM his country ^s hearts- 
He stood a shield to ward the tyrant^s dart 

Historic paintings interest the mind 
By Peale and TrumbuH pencillM and designed. 
Dunlap and Alston of conceptions high 
To give the passions their trae imagery; 
The hand of Art so wonderfiil conceals, 
it seems though Nature had the pencil held: 

Freedom^s Thermopylae, the mount of fame, 
Rivets the vision, circumvolved in flame. 
The sword of Putnam gleams above the blast, 
Half hid, half seen, with blackness overcast 
Warren in blood sinks Minting to the dust. 
His soul reluctant to resign her trust; 
He marks the Eagle as she rides on fire. 
And seems to say : In glory I expire ! 

A view of Trenton next commands the sight, 
Partial illumined by the half-born light. 
The circling hills look bleak with piPd up snow: 
Creation round stands frozen in her wo. 
The savageness of winter chills the mind,— 
It thinks it hears the whistling of the wind; 
Turn but the eye, you glance upon a scene, 
Havoc and death — ^plunging of bayonets keen. 
While Albion shudders with convulsive mien. 
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The plains of Sarat<^, where the free 
fient Englaod^s ablest cbteftain oo the koee — 
Burgoyne — appears Uie very thing of life, 
QaellM all the dubious passions of tiie strife; 
The victors, stampM with elevated brow. 
Bespeak, that unto heaven the praise is due. 
The features of the captur'd sad express, 
What pride endures when humbled by distress. 

The nest, the illustrious Washington, peribrms 
An act that every heart with homage warms; 
He to the convocated States resigns, 
And thus the hero and the patriot joins ! 

Ye future Cromwella, Bonapartes, behold — 
Cassars — whose lust of tyranny, or gold. 
Would trample on the liberties of man, 
And hard oppress him with enslaving ban: 
Ye, who for selft the soul would perish all— 
'Dethrone the heavens and spurn this earthly ball, 
As yielding not sufficient for your pride, 
And madly weep, with power unsatisfied^— 
Here, bend your eye, and learn the evidence 
Of Virtue thron'd on loftiest eminence, 
A grateful theme for unborn millions hence! 

Others we pass, and York in punting shines. 
As proud Cornwallis yields his conquerM lines — . 
Bowii^ obsequious with his heart in grief, 
Beneath the standard of th' immortal Chief I 
The Eagle towering in her pride of state — 
The crouching Lion fetter'd to his fate. 
VOL. I. — 14 



158 FREDONUD. CANTO V; 

Next are ihe men, who Independence^oiee-— ' 

Who dacM on kings to cast' indignant look: 

First of the group great Jefferson is seen, 
With eye of wisdom, animate, serrae, 
Pondering the past with philosophic lore. 
The future weighing by the present hour. 
His dekter hand supports the roll of fiime. 
Which gives his memory eternal name. 
He spoke the word — from chains Columbia rose. 
And trod in dust the helmet of her foes: 
Crowns felt a mildew, — titles shrunk away — - 
The thrones of monarchs tottered to decay. 
To him, the name of Patriot will be given, 
While virtue's incense shall aiscend to heaven. 

Wythe shows august, the dignity of age, 
Who next to Franklin was Columbia's sage. 
Sublime he laboured in tbe glorious cause — 
Friend to the friendless and to equal laws. 
He like a father Jefferson, indulged. 
And man^ as heir to freedom he divulg'd; 
A steady light before his mind he shone 
To spurn the gaudy trappings of a throne. 

Hart, Hay ward, Rutledge, Hopkinson and Stoue, 
Whose bosoms breath'd no sentiment, but one. 
Smith, Walton, Hooper, bound with honour's lyreath, I 

Which flourishes triumphant over death. ^ 

Lynch, Wolcott, Carroll, Morris, Clymer, Hewes, 
Resolv'd the serpent tyranny to bruise. 



I 



WASHINGTON CITY. 159 

Chase« Mortoii, Taylor and the elder Lee,"* 

Rush, Hancock, ShermaD, FrankliD, EUery, 

And Leet the younger, bane of royalty. 

Paca and Lewis, Adams*— hallowed naine t 

Long with a Jefferson to be the theme 

Of Freedom's Jubileer Gerry and Penn — 

Mirrors to show the brightest deeds of men. 

BartlettI impatient the defiance spcdce. 

Which freed his country from oppression's yoke. 

The foe, the mighty Adams,§ sou^t to crush— 

To cause his blood upon the block to gush! 

Gwinnett, — the second Morrisjl — ^born t' achieve 

What future ages doubting will believe. 

Wisner, Middletoii, Livingston and Ross, 

Unshaken stood and smote the banner'd Cross, 

And counted all save liberty but dross. 

Floyd, Wilson, Rodney, Huntington and Read, 

Of whom, no trial could their worth exceed. 

Nelson and Weatherspoone, and Eldridge, Clarke, 

Who from the mind elicited a spark. 

Prom which a brilliancy unknown sprang forth, 

Soon to reflect a brightness o'er the earth. 

Stockton^ Harrison, Whipple and Mac Keane, 

Expressing stern sublimity of mien. 

Paine, Hopkins, Williams, Thornton, Braxton, Hall, — 

With Liberty to stand, — with Liberty to fall! 

* Richard Henry Loe. t Francis Lightfoot Lee. 
f The first who signed the Declaration after Hancock. 

V 

{ Samuel Adams. Lewis Morris. 
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This the firm band that first the gaantlet hurPd, 
And loosed the shackles from a subject world. 

Now on the pinion^ of the swiftest gale. 
Was borne the sad disaster — sickening tale, 
Detroit in Brock's command! At Washington^ 
Three days before, had told how Hull bad won! 

Thus a young bride expecting fro{n the sea 
Her bosom's joy, counts each long, la^ng day 
With aching passion^ sighing to behold 
His star-gemm'd banner in the clouds unfold.^ 
A gallant vessel in the port arrives. 
And speaks of his approach! the 'sound revives 
Her drooping heart like music of the bless'd, 
^'^ Charming the righteous to a blissful rest! 
Three days her eyes she fixes on the deep 
To see the heavens delighted with the ship. 
At length, where sky and ocean kissing join, 
A white sail breaks the elemental line!. 

" This, this is mine!" she whispers to her soul — 
" My lover comes to make my bosom whole !" 
The vessel moors-^the light yawl leaps to shore— ^ 
" What tidings of my love?" " Alas! no more! 
His bark has split upon a rock!" — ^Cold — deaf— 
Blanched her smooth cheek, — ^dead — fainted in her grief^ 

So when the City marked the herald's speed. 
Bearing the tidings of the fatal deed, 
She thought to hear the former pleasure, spoke. 
How Hull the chains of royalty had broke; 
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But when the darkness of the day was known, 
Like the fair hnde, she petrified to stone. 

At length when partial was the emotion o'er 
Which drove the blood, by freezing every pore, 
Back to the heart, the President of state, 
And patriots chosen to divide his weight 
When made oppressive by a load of care, 
SteepM in affliction, sorrowful repair 
To Freedom's hall, — ^to methodise anew. 
How they the war in ftiture should pursue. 
The dastardness of Hull had rendered void 
Their plaiis, — the prospect of a peace, destroyed; 
For had he struck at Canada with life, 
Britannia humbled had renounced the strife; 
But by the traitor giving her success, 
Her hopes were raised Columbia to depress — 
At least, to make the boundary of the north, 
Ohio's stream, and gain her fattest earth. 

The honoured />/ace of Washington was filled 
By Madison, in diplomacy skilled^-^ 
A seat far more exalted than a throne, 
Or ever yet to haughty monarchs known; 
, Supreme its height beybnd the ranli»of king. 
Or sultan, emperor, or such titled thing. 

In vain, strove Madison his grief to hide. 
For slow and languid flow'd his bosom's tide. 
Which pal'd his features with corroding care. 
And his eye sbow'd a deep affliction diere. 

14* 
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A glowing rirtoe his affections warmed ; 
His mind historic lore and science charmM. 
When the states loosenM like mad comets run. 
His potent reasoning bomid them into one. 

Monroe, enrichM with many an honourM scar. 
Received while battling in the righteous war, 
Is next the nation ^s energies to wield — 
To bend th^ enslaving standards on the field. 
His heart is bonour^s casket, and his soul 
Feels nothing, save one feeling for the whole. 

Dallas the just — ^Columbia^s financier, 
Is seated on the right, of judgment clear. 
At the dread hour that Liberty arose. 
He stood the shock and bravM her deadliest foes. 

The next is Hamilton, whose mental powers 
Sink not depress^ when wayward fortune lowers ; 
Nor does success in furious joy arisen- 
Steady he moves as Herschell through the skies. 

With these were characters renownM the first. 
To whom the people gave th^ important trust. 
When Congress rose, their power to exercise, 
And bring their arms against their enemies : 

Lowndes, Lacock, Eustis, Crawford, Crowningshieldi 
And Dearborn, once the terror of the field. 
Where great Montgomery fell and Warren^s life was , 

seal'd. . I 

The venerable Macon long revered 
For simple manners — to the land endeared. 
The eagle-minded Clinton, child of York, 
Whose Newton genius planned the giant work 



i 



J 



WASHINOTON CITY. 163 

That weds the lake of £rie with the sea,^— 

Labour to vie with eldest history. 

Cheves, Vamum, — Tompkins vindicates the cause, 

And to maintain it, strong his falchion draws. 

Calhoun, with power of eloquence endued. 

Oft raised bis voice against the unfeeling brood . 

Of Albion voyagei^,* who to slavery bent 

The frte upon the watery element. 

Giles, Grundy, Eppes and Bibb, Holmes, Barbour, — 

Clay 
Spoke to the heart and bore the palm away. 
Of generous Bayard, the boast of Delaware — 
His country's fame absorbM his every care. 
Though he opposM tW avenging sword to draw. 
Yet when tmsheaiK^df Hwas then the nation's law ; 
That law was his — he bound it to l>is heart, 
And urg'd the means to whet the warrior's dart. 

Adams the younger, worthy proves his name*— 
The name the first that lit the glorious flame 
On Freedom's altar-*nevet to expire 
So long as wisdom feeds tibe holy fire ; 
The flame will bum while Adams shall survive. 
Or Jefierson in memory shall live. 

This honour'd group, and others at the call, 
Convene in council at the nation's hall. 
Each in his place, the President b^an, 
While aching passions through his bosom ran : 

* John Adamp — Smnqel Adams* 
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^^ Alas, how dwrkai^d is this troublous day! 
Treason hath come and snatched our hopes away ! 
I thought him brave, and gave him the command— '- 
(He once was so,) to lead our chosen band 
To vict'ry's summit! Hard, how hard, to trace 
The dire event— -how bkckenM with disgrace I 
A brass, not one he openM on the foe, 
Whilst every pulse beat thrilling for the blow ! 
The theme corroding eats upon my heart- 
Deep at the core of life I feel the traitor's dart ! 

" But this no more. We Ve now to bend our eye, 
And scan the prospect of futurity. 
The nation round is petrified to stone — 
'Tis ours to rouse them to the combat on, 
And by swift m^ans the past events atone. 
The West is tumidt, waiting for the word 
To wipe away the stain with keener swoi'd. 
Presently a fleet on Erie's lake 
Must glide^ our naval spirit to awake. 
The bosom of Ontario and Champlain 
Likewise the star of freedom nciust maintain. 

" Ferry to rule on Erie I 'd propose; 
Macdonough on Champlain his strength disclose : 
The veteran Chauncey through Ontario's waves. 
To bear our brass, whose thunders talk of graves : 
The army of the nor& transfer to Brown — 
And Dearborn wreath'd with Bunker^s high renown. 
Let Shelby, Harrison, command the west- 
Invite the aged cluef to wake from^ rest, 
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Hi& blade long sleeping in its qntet sheath, 
Since that it labaurM in the work of death 
At Carolina's Mountain, where he press^ 
Ferguson, and bowM the Lion's crest. 

^' Had Hull his arm but raised against the Crown, 
The blow decisive would have wrench'd it down ! 
What streams of blood for this must now be shed-- 
What dubious slaughter load the field with dead I 
Alas ! this treason how it swells the flames. 
Yet those who fall will gain undjdng names/' 

His tongue denies him more,~his bosom sighs,-*-- 
His passions labouring. there hard struggle in his eyes; 
Grief, anger and contempt, by turns appear, 
And show him wounded with a treacherous spear. 

Monroe begins with voice and gesture mild. 
Though throbb'd his heart with palpitation wild : 

'^ Depressing is the loss. And sad I know 
Thy bosom feels sharp anguish at the blow. 
The man elected to conduct the state. 
In scenes adverse, endures unequal weight; 
For every eye throughout the nation, whole. 
Looks up to him as the Republic's soul ; 
In times of peace, to curb licentious wrong. 
The arts to cherish and instruct the young ; 
In times portentous as the present war, 
To stand unshaken as the polar star. 

'^ Though late events our heart-strings bleeding tear. 
Yet should no tameness lurk insidious there. 
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Thoagfa many a patriot ia ia daogeoa press'd, 
SooD we *ll redeem tbem to (heir countiy bless'd ; 
Yes, these can we enlaige — bat think t^ those. 
Who sou^t to break the shackles of their foes ; 
SurreDder'd, manacled, compeli'd to turn, 
And clasp with agooy a Btruggling um. 
There 's respite none for Uiose who dare desire 
The mountain breath of Freedom to inspire. 

" Albion ! alas, how cruel is thy power ! 
For crimEOn deeds, on thee the heavens will lower ! 
The blood of virtue cries from graves beneath 
To pour upon thj head the phial chai^'d ^ith death ! ' 
Erin, enalav'd I our sons on ocean press'd I 
Our infants butcher'd on their parents' breast — 
Cry to th' avenging Spirit in its wrath 
To speed — the iron of thy soul to scath. 

" Miller by this is cold in durance laid, 
Far at Quebec ; his deeds of valour made 
The cruel sportings of th' upbraiding tongue ; 
But when hie chains shall fall, like Sampson strong. 
He 'II strike their bosoms with the edge of steel, 
And cause the pillars of the Throne to reel. 

" The theme no more — Move must our armies forth 
To guard the nation on the west and north. 
Yes, let Ohio with Kentucky join 
To how the flag where brutal hordes combine. 
Let aged Shelby, Harrison, command ; 
Submit 'bur eagles to their guiding hand. 
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The wildeniefis will shnddep at tiieir iiame->- 
King^s Mountain hefo ¥4U the wild HieQ tame. 

^^ Thj plans of warfare on the bordera round, 
Seem markM with judgment to msMitain the ground. 
MacdoQOU^t ^^^> will the lakes defend, 
And Brown will cause the Lion to descend. 
' ^^ I Jackson would empower Orieans to guard, 
And to the savage recompense award. 
Alas ! what murder to employ their force ! 
But he will be as lightning in their course. 
Let veteran Smith and Strieker, breast the shore, 
Should the proud foe invade at Baltimore. 

^^ Now, worthy Dallas, you HI in brief make known 
What wealth is. ours to war against the Throne.** 

Monroe was silent. Thus the financier : 
^^ Respecting means there *s not a cast of fear. 
Cheerful the people bear their treasures forth. 
Their armies to sustaiti of patriot worth. 
Though sad the truth, a faction at the east 
Encourage anarchy — their birth, disgraced — 
Yea, on the vitals of their country feast ! 
Yes, they support the enemy with gold, 
Whilst from the state their succour they withhold ! 
I thought their darkness was a partial ni^t — 
That soon their eye& would open to the light. 
And see, and feel the dangers of their feud. 
And hold to Union fortho public good ; 
But now I fear such films eclipse their eyes, 
They HI never see till lost their liberties !- 
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^ Yet we for present need are rich supplied — 
In ibis, should every heart feel satisfied. 
Wlisttever plan the President pursues, 
The means are ample to eilect his views, 
Till the next Congress shall these halls make full, 
And guard more laige against defeat of HulL^' 

Fast on his lips the statesmen bent to hear 
His valuM accents with attentive ear; 
Since without wealth, war is a name that ^s weak, 
Yea, like a lamb when led to slaughter meek. 

The writer for the fleet impassion^ rose. 
And thus abrupt expressM his patriot woes : 

^' From what proud orbit hath our sister fell ! 
it cramps my bosom but her loss to tell ; . 

Lo, for a pittance on the China plant, 
She rent a throne and fla'mM a continent ! 
But now while thousands of her children mourn-, 
Impress'^d by Albion, neverto return ; 
While hundreds flayM with whips and starvings die 
Without the blessing of a parentis sigh- 
No sister, brother, child, or friend, or wife — 
To shed one tear as they depart from life; 
But every groan is answer^ with a scoff. 
And every boast of freedom is a laugh ! 
While thus her offspring drag out life distressM, 
She hugs the murderer to her monster breast I 
Nothing she feels I all worth from her is driven — 
To mark her deeds her patriots blus^ in heaven. 
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" O Luxury ! thou tyrant of the soul ! 
How few have power to ward thy fell control ! 
How Greece, then Rome, submitted to thy sway ? 
And through Columbia slow I marked thy way. 
Yes, in the, centre of the nation here, 
Where simple virtues ever should appear 
To spread their wholesome influence through the state, 
We ape the manners of the kingly great ! 
See trifles glitter round of every sort. 
And levees crowded like a monarch's court ! 
Here smiles are sought and purchased — worthless trade ! 
And here men simper like a love-sick maid ! 

^^ Let man be man I break ofl^ this slavish chain I 
Prove to the world Columbia will maintain 
Her Independence till the lamp of day 
Shall turn to blood, and nature melt away. 

" My thoughts have borne me from the subject far — 
To place our strength in attitude of war. 

" Shelby has prov'd a veteran bold to plan 
And execute — the foremost of the van ; 
When banded ai:mies in their wrath engage, 
With bosom calm he guides the maddening rage. 
What though the nation is with gloom overcast. 
These warriors nam'd will brighten all stX last. 

" And now our infant navy is preparM 
To give to Britain merited reward. 
Our seamen burn impatient in the causQ 
T' avenge their wrongs and violated laws. 

VOL. I.: — 15 
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" At dawD the Hornet in her beauty sitils, 
Should heayeo pn^itious breathe the favourhig galee. 
LawreDce, by Preble tested with the brave. 
Will guide the war-ship tilting o'er the wave. 
Porter already bounds npon the sea, — 
The Essex bears. him to prond destiny ; 
His heart is flatne the battle to provoke. 
His soul 's unbending as the mountain oak. 

" Hope warms my bosom with a beam of light, 
Our deet wil) make (be breast of ocean bright ; 
That Biddies, Truztons, Littles will arise 
To bear our Eagles to remotest skies; 
And future Greenes and Moi^ns will appear 
To lead through death our arms to victory^s sphere." 

Thus Hamilton. And Madison rejoins — 
On sliding luxury he thus refines : 

" Just are thy words and mad^'d with reason's Stamp, 
Which proves thy mind enlighten'd with the lamp 
That bums with wisdom's oil. My soul 's in pain 
To scan the causes of Columbia's bane. 

" Luxury hath ever, ever prov'd tbe rock. 
On which Republics in their voyage have broke. 
Mankind unalter'd ever are the same, 
Hence, the like passions set their souls on flame ; 
Tbe causes now which act upon the mind, 
Effects produce, as years revolv'd behind ; 
In modern days, as in the days gone by. 
We yield insensible to luxury. 

" 'Tis like the serpent in those happy bowers 
Where Eve stood blushing mid celestial flowers. 
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Winding half se^, insinuating, sly, 
Rustling the leav^ t^ engage her lovely eye : 
The first of women hears, — she looks, — ^behold, 
She spies th^ enticing reptile dropped with gold I 
Artful at times be glides a fiery train — 
At times he seems a rainbow on the plain ; 
Bright and more bright his varying colour shines — 
CharmM and more charmM the bride of heaven 

inclines. 
Daring at length, he shows himself to view — 
Her tender feet intuitive pursue. 
He charms her onward with his sugar breath. 
And while he charms he lures her to her death : 

" So Luxury bears our yielding minds astray, 
Till imperceptible we melt away. 
Our actions we must guard with jealous eye, 
Or farewell Virtue ! farewell Liberty ! 
Merit in want is left to pine alone, . 
Neglected, hissM at, darken^d^nd unknown. 
What would become of Cincinnatus now, 
Were he engag.^d at the domestic plough ? 
Revird and spit upon — unless he shone, 
Deck'd in vain Luxury with golden zone I . 

^^ How must our enemies rejoice to see 
Our ministers in garbs of royalty — 
Spangled with lace ! ^ plume must shade their l)row. 
And then instructions given to shape the bpw ! 
This, this the height>of Vanity excels— ;- 
^Tis idiot Folly gingling at her bells. 
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« These times must alter, or our couDti^ 's down — 
Debas'd she kneels in slavery to a crown. 

" Ere that day comes, may this gray head be cold. 
Buried — commingled with its native mould ; 
My children slumbering on their parent's breast. 
Their eyes deep-seal'd in everlasting rest." 

With crowded bosom, half in tears be signs 
For Shelly to command the western lines 
And Harrison. He casts an eye to heaven. 
That to their efforts victory might be given. 

This done, to others he affixed bis name, 
The born of Freedom to exalt their fame : 
Pike, Boyd and Gaines, Brown, Dearborn, Jackson, 

Scott, 
Nor from his mind was Macomb's worth foi^ot — 
Or Ripley, memorable in action hot. 
Smith, Strieker, Jobnson, Lcavensworth, Adair — 
Neale the bold yontb, and Croghan passing fair. 

These to Monroe, the President confides. 
Swift to despatch them where each chief resides, 
That they might instant to their post repair, 
And put to trial what their virtues were. 

To Hamilton these worthies are consign'd 
To rule the navy with triumphant mind — 
And guide the same through ocean's trackless way. 
Or on the lakes that drink the western ray : 

Macdonough, Perry, Biddle, Rodgers, brave, 
To bear Columbia's thunder on the wave ; 
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Hull, Bainbridge, Stewart, Jones and Warrington, 
Who know the art to chase, but not to run ; 
Decatur, Blakely, Burroughs, — valiant all 
To search the foe, and cause his flag to fall. 

This done, he thus concludes : " We strong shall 
prove. 
While such illustrious names united move. 
These by a favouring heaven the land will save. 
And bring to bow the tyrant of the wave ; 
And to the nations, publish, that the sea 
Is, as the element of nature, frtt I 

" We yet shall rise, correct our errors past. 
And virtuous freedom will return at last. 

« 

Discord will die, and, lockM in Union^s chain, 
SublimM — eternal will the States remain !" 

When thus concluding had the statesman spoke, 
The august senators from council broke. 
The sun had set, — the stars began to show. 
As homeward they withdrew, pausing their footsteps 
slow. * 
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Now where th' immeasurable ocean rolls 
Its restless billows to the stormy poles-^— 
From thence, rude whirlwinds seizing, dash them forth, 
Scaling the heavens, — mad breaking on the earth — 
Where the wild elements in fury play, 
The poet ventures his unpractisM lay. 

Spirit of Ocean ! raise the poet^s mind 
To ride upon thy storms, loose — unconfinM ! 
Let him not sink oblivious* in the deep — 
But let his pinions o ^er thy wildness sweep. 
He feels his strength unequal to the theme — 
But O, illumine with a lightning gleam 
The midnight of his soul I Stretch broad' his wings, 
New fledgM to mount high-soaring as he sings. 

Where rapid Charles * completes his devious way, 
Boston emergent smiles upon the sea-^ 

.1* J* ^» J» JC 
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What means this pause ? this grief 7 What icy chills 
Stream through my curdling blood? What pressure fills 
And crowds my bursting heart ? Why doth my soul 
Rush to mine eyes and cause my tears to roll ? 

Boston I It is thou — delicious earth — 
Fair Queen of Cities — giver of my birth !* 

^Tis thy dear name that drowns my soul in tears, 
And brings to memory day^ of long past years— 
The sweets, the bitterness of every scene, 
And makes me shiver with reflections keen. 
From thee, reluctant, have I roamM a&r. 
Led .in my wanderings by the western star. 
Deceitful Star ! thou ^st lurM me to my doom, 
Blighted my hopes — ^no blessedness of home ! 

1 bound my elder brother t to my breast, 

Seized his warm hand with speechless grief oppressed ; 
Our swollen eyes with deep emotion met — 
The glance — O never will my soul forget 1 
Our left upon our stooping foreheads crampM, 
Our bosoms heaving with cold moisture damped, — 
Our right hands locked, — we tum'd — I felt his grasp 
Tremulous — ^the feeling of a dying clasp. 
The tears gushM faster. How — I cannot tell. 
Our palms were loosed. No utterance bade farewell ! 

He was a brother to my bosom dear, — 
Where dwells he now 7 The question starts a tear, — 
Ask the cold grave-r 

My soul, indulge thy grief, 
These hallowM tears will minister relief. 

* Bom August 30, 1788. 
t Thomas Rmmonw. 
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Though born in poverty^s bleak shivering storm, 

Felt the sharp pangs of hanger^s gna^ving worm ; 

Yet stHl, O strll a mother-s love was mine 

To soothe my soul with tenderness divine ! 

Oft hath she given the last poor remnant crumb, 

While her mdist eye would smiling bid me come, 

Rich like the bow upon the cloud of even, 

Giving lai^e promise of sweet hope from heaven. • 

She, her own pangs of hunger would suppress, 

And look like gladness while she felt distress. 

But should I then with want complaining cry, 

A tear would start and trickle from her eye ! 
» * _ * n. * 

My heart I burst, break and die ! alas, control. 
Who can abide, when anguish tears the soul ! 

Maternal Shade ! thy tears shall stream no more. 
Basking in light where mortal griefs are o^er. 

But O, on earth, deign not thine eye to bear. 
Or thou toight'st weep to see me in despair ; 
Yea, thou might^st weep to see th' oppressing weight 
That bends me down to unrelenting fate. 

Yet, O my mother ! mid this wretchedness. 
One joy is mine to lighten my distress— 
Her soul 's like thee— O the very same. 
For she can make despair itself grow tame. 
Oft in the rack of misery I've said r 
" When shall 1 steep my sorrows with the dead?" 
Placid she 'd come and lean upon my breast. 
And smile so sweet, 'twould soothe my heart to rest. 



180 TREDONIAp. CANTO VI. 

Yea, my Eliza hath a form like thiae— 
She (thou art absent) ie the all of mine. 
O grace her with thy charms, xvhirst here thou mov'd 
Virtue's bright ornament— by all belov'd ! 
Teach her with truth to imitate thy deeds. 
To trace the path where thy bless'd radiance leads ; 
Theo let misfortunes frown, with her I 'II soar, 
And smile serene when billows round roe roar. . 

Far from her theme my wandering Muse has stray'd, 
To weep delicious o'er a mother's shade ; 
Such holy drops what heart would wish to dry. 
Pure as the moisture in an angel 's eye. 

'Tis evening now. As twilight gleams recede. 
The golden lamps on oil celestial feed. 
High in the arch of Heaven, the crescent star 
Brightens her horns, her silVer beams afar 
Illume the waves that placid lave the shores— 
The rocking vessels, islands, hills and towers. 

On Boston's moon-lit bay the Hornet rides. 
Turning obsequious to the changing tides. 
Laden with life and all the means of death. 
Ready to spread her wings on heaven's sweet breath. 

At York had Lawrence left his bride behind, 
To trust his fortune to the waves and wind. 
Two happy infants smil'd upon her heart — 
The care of whom reliev'd a bitter part 
Of Lawrence, absent on the wide waste sea, 
Expos'd to tempests and the enemy ; 
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Yet would a truant tear-drpp frequent stroll 
Down ber fair cheek, expressive of her sQut. 

These names to Lawrence bear inferior rule, 
Bred to the naval art in Truxton^s school : 
Getz, Sbubrick, Newton, fiird with valour^s breath 
To war unyielding on the tide of death ; 
Smoot, Cooper, Beorum, Mayo, Conner— trained 
To wipe away the blot by Albion stained— 
Impressment / outrage— madness to the brain— 
The hardest link in slavery ^s cramping chain ! 

Now are they lulPd with soothing dreams in sleep, 
Fresh atthe dawn to navigate the deep; 
The watch-guard notes the time withr-^ll things well^ — 
Counts the live stars that round the moon-beams dwell; 
The echo travels through the air profound, 
O^er the still wave and answering shores around. 

At length the lamps that spangle heaven decay, — 
Soft in a dewy mist ascends the day; 
The spires of holy temples catch the gleam^ 
And sweet reflect it in the ocean stream. 
Thron'd on a cloud of gold the sun peers forth. 
And light and life come dancing o'er the earth. 

From beds of flowers delicious breezes play, 
Inviting to the o^ain the ship away, 
Lawrenqe, with glory brightening in his. look, 
Pip'd hands adeck — with quickening impulse spoke: 

" HaHc ! how the zephyrs with soft music come ! 
See, how they elevate the Eagle's plume ! 

VOL. I. — 16. 
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Haste — man the ehrouds, the imbedded anchors, weigb! 

The \otty bearing of your soula display I 

Iq Eoutbem latitudes the Stars, unroll, 

And bind the cruel pirate in control. 

Heed not Impressment—riread its grasp no more — 

Bntaonia strikeB beneath our rising.power !" 

The heroes caught the language of his tongue, 
And felt their bosoms loosenM from the wrong 
Of Britain, slaving on the enfranchised sea 
Their fathers, brothers, in their birthright free, 
Purchas'd with blood — the price of Liberty: 

Like them did Ulysses in beggar dress, 
£ndure the insults of the suitor race; 
Hiss'd, — spit upon, — assail'd by many a blow. 
Stooping his spirit to his days of wo. 
Yet cast he oft imploring eye to heaven 
To learn when retribution would be given.' 
Lo, while depress'd and sinking in despair, 
Minerva clove the element of air, 
Di^is'd within the beauty of a dove. 
Sent to reveal the purposes of Jove. 

" Behold 1 bear the message of the skies \ 
Past are thy griefs ! To ample vengeance rise I" 

He heard the music ! — forth his soul took fire. 
And naught but thunder could restrain his ire : 

So even thus, when Lawrence spoke to weigh, 
That noio, at length, was their avenging day. 
The seamen drank his voice and thought it heaven. 
Such thrill'd emotion to their souls was given. 
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Minute the crew each circumstance obey, - 
The flook slow rises from th^ adhesive clay; 
Others with nimble sinews climb the shrouds, 
And spread the canvass in the flying clouds. 

Now in her loveliness the vessel sails, 
Her wings expanded to the nestling gales. 
Smooth as she travels to the eastern sky^ 
Hills, shores and islands, seem retiring by. 
No bride of beauty ever stepp'd more gay. 
While round her bosom flies the glittering spray 
Pure in the mist that dances from below, 
The sun^paints rainbows curling round her prow : 

As when a shepherd from a beetling height, 
^Gainst which the ocean long had spent its might — 
Beholds a silver cloud through ether driven. 
Exquisite painted with the tints of heaven; 
He gazes on its charms with ravished sight, 
Till slow it vanishes in trembling light : 

With equal grace the gliding ship appears, 
Till lost through distance in the arching spheres. 

The same time Boston from the sailor^s eye, 
Receding, dwindles in the far-blue sky. 
Soon all is dreary emptiness around, 
Save the vast dome* that reaches heaven profound. 
The western landscape glimmers on his view — 
He waves his hand and bids the hills adieu. 

And now the wilderness of waters roll 
Illimitable deep — without control. 

* Ofthe State House. 
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The wide expanse gives freedom to the mind 
To breath fall lire unshackled, oncoDfin'd. 
The sun high centred pours bis briltiaut sbiue — 
The golden key-stone of the arch divine. 

Fresh blow the breezes with exertion strong-^ 
Swiil darts the war-ship through the waste along. 
For twice six days the billows round her roar. 
Soon on the next, she touches Salvador. 
Lawrence drops anchor at the strait,— for, )o! 
He marks in port a standard of the foe. 

The vessel harbour'd was the Citoyenne, 
Of heavier mettle and superior ton. 
Anxious at shifting of the gale, to weigh. 
To bear her freighted wealth to Canada, 
To be deliver'd into Proctor's hands — 
A man of blood to lead the BaTag« bands—- 
T' allure them cruel with enticing gain 
To scalp the weak and crush the infant's brain. 

The silver-laden bark was rul'd by Greene, 
Whose soul felt joy when dim the stars were seen; 
But now that they Columbia's flag illum'd. 
He fearM to look upon the eagle plum*d. 
Oft had he sciz'd the free upon the wave* 
And held them hard to service like a slave: 
Like iron grants when they meet their foe, 
Prepar'd to deal a recompensing blow. 
Shrivel their features with disorder pale — 
Their liver'd hearts in mean submission quail: 
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So Greene, when be the effulgent standard saw, 
Felt all the courage of his heart withdraw. 

When Lawrence markM the enemy at hand, 
With cannon's voice he challenged him from land; 
But this served nothing to excite his blood — 
Greene's ear was deaf to hear him on the flood. 

Still Lawrence inward burnt to test his power, 
And cause the Eagle in the flames to tower, 
Or let her sink with her defenders dead. 
And thus to Cooper his intention said — 
(Cooper whose mind the scenes of fiction drew - 
So just, that nature own'd the pencil true.) 

" Brave son of ocean ! prompt with banner go, 
And bear my message to the harboured foe. 
Invite him ship to ship in dubious fray. 
And try whose ensign will achieve the day. 
Whose pendant triumphs, mild shall he impart 
Sweet mercy's incense to the bleeding heart. 

The gallant Cooper with the challenge flew. 
Waving the truce upon the Albion's view. 
The bargemen bending as they strike away. 
Quick darts the light yawl, tilting in the bay. 
It makes the vessel. Cooper boards. In brief, 
He speaks his coming to the English chief : 

" Briton ! I bear the message of the brave^ — 
Lawrence, of Hornet on the yonder wave. 
Though that thy flag outbears his ship in power. 
From war he shrinks not at the present hour. 

16* 
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Whoe'er shall victor prove, shall mere; show, 

To those in grief, embalnung acts bestow. 

And wipe the drops of sorrow from tiieir Iffow." 

He spoke with dignity. The cowerit^ Greene 
Stands pal'd to silence with a changing nmen; — 
But soon recovenng, with prood toi^;De, replies: 

" Him, thus I answer: None of En^and flies! 
With arm anconqiierabte we rule and reign, 
And sway supreme (be trident of the main! 

" But thou hast caltM in most anfavour'd hour — 
Painful regret, I cannot leave the shore — 
For 1 80 deep am with Potosi's ore. 
No single gun upon his ship would bear, — 
Hence, he at present must excuse me there; 
But were I freed of this unwelcome freight, 
My pride would be to close with his invite." 

Contempt flashed sne£ringly from Cooper's eye — 
Gloomy he turned, not deignii^ to reply. 

Swift die yawl leaping through the water flies 
Back to the channel where the Hornet lies. 
With nimble feet, Cooper, where Lawrence stood, 
Sprang — cheek hot crimson'd with indignant blood: 

" The dastard Briton shuns the proffer'd fi^t— 
His mean excuse is gold and silver freight! 
But by his stammering as he made reply, 
And white and red that quiver'd round his eye, 
I thought he cower'd to feel the Hornet's ating— 
Blanch'd but to view the lightning of her wing." 

Lawrence made answer: " Ere he leaves the shore. 
We 'II give him leisure to unfreight his ore. 
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Mark you how soon ttiey doiibt their boasted powers*^ 
They dread the Eagle when in wrath 6he towers. 
Ere this would he have claitnM our seatnen all, 
Had we as once no thunders poized with ball, 
Ready to quicken at the touch of fire, 
And cause these worse than pirates to expire — 
Ye^^ worse than pirates — pirates plunge Ae kilife, 
i And forth is past the bitternes of life — 

v> But these fell prowlers to the last, last drop 

Torture — ere they resign their victim up! 
Yes, now prepared to vindicate ouf right, 
They pale, they shrink to meet us in the fight. 

" Greene shall our prisoner be, — not he shall go. 
Unless he gulphs us in the wave below. 

" Nor night, nor day, the Eagle winks an eye, 
Guarding the pass with lover'*s jealousy." 

His purpose is obey'd. Th' attentive crew. 
With burning vision keep the foe in view. 
Oft t' allure the coward ship to sea. 
The Hornet leaves the strait at liberty. 
And winds eccentric in her compass round, — 
But not beyond the reach of plummet^s sound: 
Greene, by this art entic'd, unfurls his sails — 
But ere they bosom with the forceful gales. 
He marks the Hornet bearing down a head, 
^' And swift retires to shun the conflict dread. 

For twenty suns, thus Lawrence made it vain 
For Greene to reach the circle of the main. 
At length upon the twentieth day at even, 
The.sun yet lingering in the west of heaven, 
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Id the far soath a heavy sail appears, 
Like a vast cloud slow rolling tip the spheres: 
But BOOQ the vessel gaining od the view, 
Displays the banner of the Montague. 

Lawrence a moment kens her with bis glass. 
And swift these orders through the Hornet pass: 

" Behold a three-tierM thunderahip in sight! 
Unfurl the canvass with a seaman's sleight! — 
Booming it comes — a floating tower of might. 
H ard, hard the helm! secure the port at hand, 
And seek protection from the oeutral straod." 

Fleet as sound travels, was the order done- 
Rapid as light before the wind they run. 
At neutral anchorage the vessel rides. 
As the stars quiver in the dancing tides. 

Soon a thick mist conceals the ocean far, 
Aod shrouds the sparkles of each trembling star. 
A solid darkness folds the wide waste round — 
A fearful silence locks the world profound. 

Ad instant thought struck Lawrence to the soul, 
To fly the harbour, — gain the ocean's roll. 
His valour acorn 'd the fetters of blockade. 
And to his crew this inspiration said; 

" Sailors! how beata the heart? — to bend the knee— 
Debarr'd the circuit of the boundless sea? 
Lie here perhaps for months without our fame — 
Sicken and die of fever's, wasting flame? — 
No — never! — take advantage of the night, 
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Whilst every star is smothered of its light, 
And run the foe! Propitious breezes now, 
Come with sweet music from the mouDtainV) brow! 
Hide every taper, dark; — ^unbreathitig, — still, 
Let the smooth gales the gib and foresail fill; 
Thus deep imbosom'd in the night we '11 shun 
The island ship and gain a healthier sun/' 

Their every vein seem'd flowing as with fire 
To do the deed — ^their favourite chiePs desire. 

Without a sound the anchor is upweigh'd. 
And gib and foresail to the breeze displayed. 
Slow moves the vessel by the mountain's breath, 
While all is daHcen'd as the grave of deafii. 

On board the heavy Montagu appear 
Her taper lights, by which their course they steer. 
Obscure they mark her listening night-watch stand, 
And hear his voice grum echo round the strand. 
Not in the Hornet is a whisper said — 
She travels soft as spirits round the dead. 
Each heart throbs wildly with its hope and fear. 
As close they brush the monster-vessel neat: 

So when the hunter Boone in days of yore. 
The mountains pass'd Kentucky to explore; 
Jealous the wild men traii'd upon his path — 
Sudden they sprang and seized him in their wrath; 
Cruel with double thongis they bound him tight, 
Stretch'd on the cold earth naked to the night. 
When day's swift coursers shall regain the east. 
Mad they resolve upon his flesh to feast! 
Dreaming of blood they compass him around, 
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Sleepily feet inward — hatchets on the ground, 
Ready at waking on their prey to seize, 
And do such deeds as make the bosom freeze! 
But sleep is not to Boone: As midnight dews 
Chill his bare breast, he plans the cords to loose. 
Soft, slow he rises, lest the Indians wake 
And bind, and waste bim at the kindled stake. 
He steps with feet of down, — he even fears 
The beatings of his heart the savage hears! 
A trembling hope runs curdling through his blood 
To reach his safety in the trackless wood: 

Such the deep feeling of the patriot crew. 
As close the Hornet sweeps the Montague. 
At times their hearts throb wild, — at times, at rest. 
They seem a weight suspended in their breast. 

At length they gain the sea ! Strange joy returns — 
With glowing transport every fibre burns. 
The ship leaps on new pinions, — breezes rise — 
The fire phosphoric kindles as she flies. 
The winds reviving dash the mists away— 
The moon, the stars, upon the waters play 
Like infant deities in golden tires. 
Dancing to music of the heavenly quires. 

Cheer'd with the radiance of their beams divine, 
The Hornet cleaves earth's centre-halving line. 
For three bright suna she holds the northern course, — 
Though strong the gales, not turbulent their force. ; 
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Visits Pernambuco,— thence runs the coast 
Of Maranham— captures a ship of cost ; * 
From thence, to Demerara, flies the bark, 
Searching impatient to apply the spark. 
Round Corobano now she gently veers, 
And soon the Peacock in full dress appears ! 

Bright from the splendid chambers of the east. 
The morning rises, blushing o'er the waste 
Of moving ocean— wbnderous to behold, 
Lining the bosom of the deep with gold. 
Spangled with diamonds, beautiful as heaven, 
When the first brilliance to the stars was given. 

Early at dawn, the Peacock in her pride, 
Beheld the Hornet distant on the tide ; 
Loose-flying in the clouds her streamers shone, 
While her rich plumes gave beauty to the sun. 

This bird in flaunting robes from Albion came, 
The vision'd Eagle to make blind with flame. 
Soon when she kenn'd the Hornet from afar. 
Her wings expanded eager for the war. 

Peake, with a heart so hardened on the sea, 
'T would frictive wear the firmest steel away. 
Held the first rule by virtue of the throne — 
And next to him emphatic was a Stone. 

These boastings grated from his iron throat — 
Compared to which, the midnight screecher's note 
Is touching music bearing ofifthe soul 
Beyond the anguish of this mortal dole : 

* The Resolution— $2^,000 specie. 
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That they had travelPd to death's dreary bourne, 
Their wives the dark habiliments had worn. 
Their children, reft of all in tender^ age, 
Had told the world their hapless orphanage ! 
Yet still they liv'd — ^if breathing is to live. 
Pressed with the iron weight which tyrants give ! 

Oft had they been in sight of that dear earth, 
On whose soft lap they found their happy birth. 
A tide of tears would trickle down their cheek. 
But nothing dare they of their sorrows speak ; 
For when that they their rights with deference urg'd, 
With damning whips their holy flesh was scoui^M ! 

When they their nation's flag beheld in air, 
They rose the deck to shun the brewing war. 
Thompson drew near the stern reproachful Peake, 
And thus what honour was, began to speak ; 

" By that just right which valiant man bestow, 
We crave indulgence to retire below. 
Behold our pendant floats upon the breeze ! 
War must decide the freedom of the seas. 
Let not our hands the blood of brothers shed — 
Let not that weight descend upon our head. 
The deed unnatural would eclipse yon light, 
And league high heaven against thee in the fight !'' 

" Wherefore is this ? And care I aqght for heaven ? 
If heaven give back, from hell will power be given ! 
Slaves ! are ye not slaves ? Dare ye to be seen 
ffcre, where the officers of kings convene ? 

vol. I. — 17 
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I thought the boatswain had your pride subdued 
With whips, and fetters, and the want of food 7 

'^ No more ! unpausing to your place repair, 
Or, Stone, advance and cast their brains in air — 
If it be murder, murder shall they share !^^ 

Stone shows his rocky heart: ^ Prompt your behest 
Shall be obey^d/^ This said, at Thompson's breast. 
He plants the weapon bent ! ^' To quarters, hie ! 
Attend the summons presently, or die T' 

Thompson stood firm and strippM his bosom bare : 
" Here lies my heart ! I 'd rather death than war ! 

" Your whips, your fetters, or the want of food. 
Will never tame the drops of Freedom's blood ! 
Cut to the centre of the life, and there 
You '11 find the drops unalter'd by despair ! 
No— never, never will 1 lift this hand 
Against the kindred brothers of my land ! 
Ye murderers, take my blood ! it warm shall flow. 
Ere that I strike yon Eagle with a blow ! 
Vengeance will smite thee with uplifted rod, — 
Yea, thou wilt fall beneath a frowning God ! 
A righteous spirit on the wave will come. 
And dread pronounce thy deep, thy final doom ! 
Mark, mark my words ! thy tyrant reign is done ! 
This war 's the setting of thy naval sun 1" 

During this speech. Stone often made assay 
To spring the lock and cast his life away. 
Now he 'd retire, advance, and then recede — 
Then curse bis heart to rush and do the deed. 
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But when the words were utter *d : " setting sun /" 
It caused his veins so violent to run, 
Convuls'd he flam'd the weapon at his breast — 
The patriot smiling sunk away to rest : . 

As some proud dome, whose summit reaching heaven, 
Parted the clouds along the welkin driven— 
BasM on a granite rock, unshook by time. 
Defied the lowering elements sublime ; 
A ball of thunder bending from its path, 
Roird through the middle heavens with reddening wrath, 
And smote it envious of its height profound- 
It fell majestic in its ruins round. 

So Thompson sunk beneath the stroke of death — 
" God save my country !" was his dying breath. 

The others kindle with delirious fire. 
To see their brother massacred, expire. 
With desperate hand they rush'd upon the foe 
With whetted dirks — defiance on their brow"! 
Blood smok'd upon their steel ! With shrunken cheek, 
Three pal'd at death's approach, — but Stone and Peake, 
By cowering backward, shelter'd from the knife. 
Which gleaAiM with hot impatience for their life 1 

But soon the crew came rushing on their rear 
With swords, with knives, with boarding-pike and spear. 
And gorM their vitals with the wounds of death — 
Yet Bennett thus, as he resignM his breath: 

*' Dread heaven ! where stay thy thunderbolts to smite 
These ruffians hell-inspirM, to spectred night ! 
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in what dark chambers are thy lightnings stay'd 7 
O where these miuisters of veogeance laid ? 

" Alas ! the pulses of my life are run, — 
Tyrants ! this war thy naval power is done !" 

When each was slain — Peake rais'd his hideous 
tongue — 
These damning accents through the vessel rung: 

" Thus traitors die ! — 

" Now show a trembling world,- 
An English standard never shall be furPd ! 
Yon Eagle buoyant on the clouds shall down. 
Her conquer'd crew plead mercy of the Crown — 
But mercy, none have we — none — none for them — 
Down let them strangle in the ocean's stream ! *' 

Monster ! thy boast of murder is in vain — 
Fate hath decreed thy period on the main ! 
Th' imperial mariners with triumph crowd — 
Their every sail to meet with Lawrence proud. 

Now when the Hornet on the deep sea spied 
The royal Peacock in her gorgeous pride, 
The breast of Lawrence for his country thrillM — 
A ray of heaven his orbs of vision fill'd; 

As when a youth in Massachusetts born, 
Rais'd to the culture of the tassellM corn. 
Hears of the land of promise in the west, 
He feels a stirring passion in his breast 
To quit his rocky hills and plains of sand. 
And prove the fatness of Kentucky land. 
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With tear-brimM eye he leaves his native spot, 

Never — ^O never from his heart forgot ! 

Absence will make its sandy plains appear 

Like powderM diamonds to his memory dear; 

And the rough hills where scarce his plough could pass, 

Will sweet recall the bosom of his lass, 

SwellM with the sighs of love ! — He travels forth — 

Forsakes his all — the kindred of his birth. 

m 

For many days he journeys weary on, 
His eye at evening opposite the sun. 
At length he gains the mountains that divide 
The rivers east from Mississippi's tide. 
With heavy feet he climbs the steep path slow, 
Where thousand springs of Juniatta flow. 
Hard as he tugs his way from height to height. 
The mount becomes more barren to his sight. 
At last he gains the sterile summit bare, 
For ever chill'd with winter's blighting air. 
The cold dead soil but yields the bramble, thorn, 
With here and there a widow'd birch forlorn. 
His bosom settles lonesome with the scene — 
A heavy gloom is shadowed o'er his mien. 
But, lo ! — ^he gains a prospect of the west ! 
The sight unbounded sublimates his breast. 
Lifted to heaven, his eyes with wonder glow, 
To mark the various world that smiles below; 
Hills, rivers, villages, resplendent shine. 
And feed his soul with ecstasy divine: 

After long labour, prompted by his zeal. 
Such luxury of soul did Lawrence feel, 
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To mark the.foe advanciog from the east, 
Decked like a bride to grace a marri^e feast. 

" Behold the Crosslet floatiDg in the sky ! 
The time ia now, your names to glorify, 
By doing that id memory to live, 
While mortal dust shall breathing life receive ! 

" Mates I bear the ship the weathergage to gain. 
Then down upon the enemy amain. 
Let etery eye be kindled into war — 
Reveal what spirite in your bfisoms are ! 
The murder'd Pierce* will ^isitus in fight, 
And nerve our arm to vindicate our right I 
Should vict'ry smile, let generous feehngs glow, 
Nor add cold insult to a conquered foe," 

These warm expressions animate his crew; 
They beat the ocean, angling, to his view ; 
But soon impatient they renounce the wind. 
And bear to battle with a burning mind. 

Board touching board they meet ! Explosions roar 
So vast, they lumber to the distant shore. 
Each by the other passes in a blaze. 
The sea-bred monsters startling with amaze. 
The smoke slow folding on the light breeze west, 
Reveals the Peacock bloody on her breast; 
But DO red drop the Hornet's wing distains — 
Vet still the Briton, smarting with her pains. 
Wears round to strike the Hornet through her life — 
But wild at random she repeats the strife. 

* slain bj the Britith while 8iiLeraii£ the port of New York. 
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Again they pass, — ^and, as ibey pass, they roU 
A peal to search the other to the soul. 
With same effect Fredonians pour the round — 
The Peacock^s thunders vanish with the sound. 
Stone weltering in the carnage dire is seen, 
Cursing his God with a distorted mien. 

Lawrence at length proclaims the grappling word: 
" Down on her quarter ! run her down on board !" 

With shout triumphant is the order done — 
A flaming pestilence streams every gun. 
Leveird with rapid hand, the striking balls 
Break the rib'd hulk while mauy a subject falls. 
Two patriots yield their spirits to their God — 
Place, a sea-veteran, and the youthful Todd. 
Coffin and Dalrymple, and Coulson, bleed. 
Whose scars will show they gloried in the deed. 
Groans answer groans beneath the smoke and fire — 
The Peacock gasps for life involved in darkness dire : 

Thus in the odorous morn of virgin May, 
When lovers meet to give their hearts away. 
The sun all lovely on his car comes forth 
Clad in gold vestments — ^pouring heaven on earth. 
Lo, in the west a darkeneid spot appears, 
Which thickening, sluggish rolls along the spheres, 
And wraps the universe in smothering shroud — 
Lightning and thunder breaking from the cloud. 
The beauty of the sun is veiPd in night — 
Or if he shows the image of his light, 
'Tis like the moon when darkened in her course, 
Eclipsed — slow moving on a midnight hearse : 
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Like this the Peacock : — shiyer'd every plume — 
Her former beauty changM to death's deep gloom. 
Her deck is thickenM with congealing blood; ^ 

Through fracturM ribs, strong leaps the rushing flood. 
The cruel Peake lies cramped upon the deck, 
His fevered life streams spouting from his neck. 

#p ^p ^p ♦r ^p ^r 

Soon weeping signals on the wreck are hung, 
Which to the victors^ call with silent tongue 
To save them sinking! Lawrence learns their wo, 
And all the springs that feed his life overflow: 

" Behold, the prize with death is overcast! 
Root from your breast the mem'ry of the past! 
Extend the hand of mercy to redeem 
The kneeling Britons — save them from the stream! 
Let every deed of darkness be foi^iven — 
To bless a bitter foe the sweetest theme of heaven!" 

The closing word wa3 utter'd with an eye 
Fill'd with a gem of holy jewellery. 

Hart, Conner, Shubrick, Cooper, Williams, Boyd, 
Whose noble bosoms never were alloy'd 
With baser mettle than of gold refin'd. 
When a sad token floated on the wind. 

Numbers they rescue from the swallowing deep. 
And safe conduct them to Columbia's ship. 
The dying Peacock prompts to every haste. 
So fast she settles in the chilling waste 
Of drowning waters — never to behold 
The setting sun to line the sea with gold! 
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At this fiad instant, Williams, Boyd and Hart — 
Of self^ unmindful, could they but impart 
Life to their enemy! — even to Stone — 
Now faint and bleeding with a fracturM bone. 

Safe had tiiey borne him to the vessePs side. 
Just as her deck was level with the tide! 

" Too late! alas! too late! — we sink — we die! 
But O how blessM is this etemity!^^ 

This said. They wavM a tender hand to tell 
To Lawrence weeping — ^long — their last farewell ! 
Their right firm pressM was to their bosoms given — 
Thus sunk the patriots with their eyes to heaven! 



Ah! who can look upon a scene like this, 
And not feel thai which nis^er before was his? 
A heavy weight, so pressing oki the heart. 
As though the body and the soul would part! 

Immortal Three! though ocesln bathes your breast, 
Your names shall be remembered >vith the blessM! — 
No virtue, thia^ exceeds. What tongue of earth 
Can speak the action equal to its worth! 
Man might have bowM to death his friend to save — 
Yea, stand and smile superior to the grave; 
But O, Whatman of men to save his/oe, 
Would bath^ his bosom with the ocean^s flow ? 
None, none of earthly form! I felt a tear 
Steal on my cheek to mark you on your bier, — 
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Bat io! a smile swift cbas'd llie drop away 

To find sacb virtae wrappM in mortal cla j! 

« « • • « 

The mase grows faint Bright ai^b! touch the striii^! 
The deed, immortal, everj seraph, sing! 
Hear it. Celestials! Died to save their foe! — 

In beairen, repeat tfie strain till sweet it sounds below. 

♦ * * » * 

Columbian Mariner! how great thy soul I 
What proud emotions through thy bosom roll ! 
The Muse in vain attempts to sing thy wordi — 
Not half thy praises can she utter forth. 
How generous is thy heart! — how large thy mind! 
Historic virtues thou hast left behind. 
As heaven's pure light excels the glow-worm's ray s, 
So do thy deeds outshine all former days. 
Yes, thou fair Mercy strivest to outvie 
With noble acts to bless thine enemy! 
An enemy who oft hath made thee bleed, 
And pourM their hate in phials on thy head! 
Who with blood-scourges tore thy hallow'd £esh — 
If plead'st thou Freedom^ keener was the lash! 
Who in pent dungeons made thy heart to sigh, 
Where thoughts of kindred gemm'd with tears thine eye; 
Who draped thee from thy home, where smiles gave 

bliss, 
To drink the dregs of Slavery's bitterness! 
Starv'd thee in chains! Death's agonizing hour 
Will be more gentle than their mildest power! 
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Thy brother^s widow loads the air with si^. 
Whilst tr^nbling on her arm her orphan cries: 

^< Whj, O mjr mother! why let fall these tears? 
O, from thy bosom, cast away these fears! 
My father will return! Come, smile in joy. 
And soothe the anguish of thine only boyl'^ 

/ Alas, fond youth! thy father clasps his urn — 
MurderM by Britons — ^never to return! 

Canst thou, brave Mariner! these crimes forego, 

And with sweet mercy, treat thy merciless foe? 

Thou canst! — ^free bosomed. Hear it, Albion'^s Crown! 

The poet trembles as he writes it down — 

Angels in heaven! the theme demands your song — 

O give it anthem with immortal tongue! 

« « « « « 

Peake in his nation^s banner is enclosed, 
With not a foible of his heart expos M. 
The solemn service of the burial read, 
Beside his ship slow sinks the pale cold dead. 

The suffering Britons every care receive. 
That in the reach of Lawrence^s power to give. 
Both wounded, and unwounded, wrecked of all 
By swift disaster of the Peacock^s fall, 
With generous grief, the mariners supply — 
Equal dividing with their enemy! 

The noble offering ardent from the soul, 
CausM many a te^ of gratitude to roll, 
Soft o^er the captive cheek. Worshippers of kings, 
Like them^ not all, are iron hearted things. 
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Lawrence soon finds his narrow ship so pressM-^ 
Cambered with dojen, that they, his views arrest; 
Hence on the quarter he the crew invites, 
And his intentions feelingly recites: 

*' For signal favour of supporting heaven, 
Let solemn praises from the heart be giveni 

" Patriots! yon vessel*, near the distant shore. 
Waving the Cross, attempts my soul with power 
To bear the Hornet down upon her lee. 
And strike her standard flat upon the sea — 
Thus burns my mind — ^but when 1 glance mine eye 
And see our captive friends in misery- 
Yes, captive friends! a foe when bleeding laid, 
He to my bosom is a brother made — 
To see them thus, and hear them groan their pains — 
This second conquest of my soul restrains. i 

And crampM, confinM in every part on board, 
What the heart prompts, not them can we afford. 
And to expose them certain as they lay, 
To reckless death, should we provoke the fray, 
Would prove our feelings savage in extreme. 
Which not an age of virtue would redeem. 

" These are my motives not to seek the foe. 
And plant another laurel on our brow ; 
By soft expression mantling in your eyes. 
Willing your hearts renounce the enterprise. 

" Now to his station, each ! Before the wind. 
Open the sheets and leave the south *behind; 

* Espiegle. 
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York 18 the harbour of my soul to gain, 

And there ire '11 ease the laboum of the main." 

The Hornet beard. She spreads her wit^ and fli 
In sis bright suns the gilded turrets rise, 
Sweet like enchantment pictured in the west. 
When the sun lingers to hia bed of rest. 
The fleetest gales of beaveD delicious blew 
To bear the vessel on her compass true. 
Her motion seemed not sailing, but a fligbt, 
So quick she darted through the waters light. 

Her thunders speak, as enters she in port- 
Returning answers deafen from the fort, 
Bearing the second name of honour yet— 
A name by freemen revereoc'd — Lafayette. 

Lawrence (bis vessel ancbor'd) makes ^e shore. 
While thousand voices gratulations pour. 
Mild on his cheek a modest blush appears, 
HatI'd — gaz'd as one descended from the spheres. 

Now when the shoutings greeting him were o'er. 
Which made the soul on wings of triumph soar. 
Domestic love the hero's bosom warm'd— 
He sought his Julia, whose bright virtues charm'd 
His heart, (at absent on the ocean stream— 
And oft her image bless'd him in his dream. 
Her form was beauty, while-her jet-dark eye 
Beam'd to the soul a pure divinity. 

Her infanta piUow'd on her bosom fmile. 
No ai^el cheek their dimples would defile. 

VOL. I.— 18 
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Attractive graces round their features p\&j. 
Like dew-drops dancing on the rose of May. 

As Lawrence enter 'd his serene abode, 
Gladdening bis heart, divinest passions glow'd ; 
A mortal rising to the maneions blessed, 
Such the wild jo; that sbiver'd io his breast 

His bride had beard the ecbo of his fame. 
Which caas'd an holy thrillii^ of her frame. 
She rose with trembling — gnshiog from her eye, 
Pure as divine, a liquid ecstasy. 

" My husband ! lo, tjs he !" 

Her tongue denies 
One accent more. Sweet on bis breaet she dies ! 
She wakens lost in life ! Lips quivering join, 
Transported at the toucfa. Tears floating shine 
On diamonds set in heaven. No breathing beard — ■ 
Tongues chain'd in passion lisp no stammering word. 
Their eyes speak all ! in holy trance they roll, 
And glance the language inward to the soul. 

At length th' emotion partially subsides, 
Slow like the ebbing of the full-moon tides. 
His eye is bent upon his infant's charms, 
Rech Ding sweet upon the nurse's arme. 
Tender he folds them to bis beating breast. 
Feeling those joys that never were express 'd. 
Rapid bis thoughts to future prospects roll— 
And thus his tongue gives utterance to his sool : 

" These treasures, Julia, to our care are given, 
To guide their truant feet the way to heaven; 
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Then they a blessing to our age Will prove, 
And rich requite us for our parent love. 
Yes, when our heads shall whiten into snow, 
And our frail limbs shall totter as we go, 
Then they a crutch on either side will be 
To aid our progress to eternity ! 
And when that final, solemn hour shall come 
To call us hence to slumber in the tomb, 
Then the soft whi^ers of their angel breath, 
Will smooth the roughness of the bed of death — 
Yea, make it softer than the bridal even. 
When happy spirits hymn the songs of heaven ! 

" O I have heard the shouting voice of fame, — 
A thousand grateful tongues pronounced my name, 
But the pure glowings of domoettc bliss 
Surpass the joys that millions jcan express P* 

At times,, his tears in rich abundance flowed — 
At times, he stammerM^iid impassioned load. 
His bride of beauty leant upon his arm. 
Raptured in tears, that brightened every charm. 

This passion staid, — ^he to attendants by. 
Reaches his treasures forth — ^but, lo ! they cry 
And cling around his neck. With balmy kiss. 
He soothes their bosoms into tenderness. 

The parents gaae^ — ^they see new charms arise. 
Like virgin beams awakening in the skies. 
In fond delight they pass the golden even — 
Delicious foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 
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Lawnnce Ncemng otden to comouuid the Chea^wake, takea iMve 
of hia familj. He nil* bi im«( the Shumoa. Hatiny. The 
B&ttle. The dMth of Lawrence. 

The scene is bid at Wuhiiijton Cit;, New York, Boaton, and on 
th« bordtn of tkt Atkntie Oceui. The time ia IwelTo daye. 
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Ye happy pair ! eiyoy th' a^mbroaial hour— 
Entwine your brows with transport's dewy flower ; 
seize the hallowM iBoments a^ thfqr roll — 
As boreal light flits pleasure from the soul I 
Soon trouble comes ta snatch the gHttering prize— 
i marked it scowling m the darkening skies ! 

What tkne the earth reToWes from west to east 
Nine circles round, deticioua on a feast 
Of love sool-blessuQ^ Lawrence pure, re&nM^ 
Luxurious banquets in the Uiss of mind. 

Oft he the fulness of hiB joys betrays, 
By the big tear &at from h» eychfoimt stray s^ 
L\icid, like molt^i silver dawn his cheeks. 
Which the emotion of his heart bespeaks. 

On the te^h BMMm, the sun with beams of gold, 
Gilds fuU creation — beauties, manifold. 
Witching the eye enchanting to behold. 
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The pictur'd beavens in peeiieu li^t rejoice — 
The jocund earth sweet pipes with mellow voice. 

But what is this deep-touching of its lig^t, 
Like the dark 6ogsT of oblivious ni^tT 
'Tib the dun circle of the hovering Moon, 
Breaking the fuU-orh'd image of the San t 
Smit as with awe of his enperior name, 
Timid she seems to quench bis golden flame ; 
But in her progress hj decrees she finds, 
His dazzling radiance from the world she bliods. 
Embolden'd thus, her daiteess deeper g^ws, 
RegardleBS of his heaving, sweating throes. 
Like some &ir spirit strivii^ to get free 
From a grim spectre of hell agency. 
The Sun looks smother^ with a straogling pain — 
But all his labouring agonies are vain. 
The shrouding Moon close coffins him aroond, 
And holds him struggling iu thick nif^t profoond ! 

The time the moon upon the sun was seen, ' 
The earth was sicken 'd with a poisoDoua green. 
All nature stood appall'd — in silence dumb, 
As if the solemn da; of death had come. 
Faint from the stars a drizzling light appears — 
Creation drooping hai^ her head in tears I 

Through towns and villages, from tongue to tongae. 
The Hornet's triumph in bold anthem rung — 
Save at the east, where Discord huHM his brand, 
And scatter'd flames iofenial through the land. 
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Here by mad Faction, Lawrence was declarM 
A gladiator, for dark deeis preparM— 
Whose breast no principle of honour shared. 

But when at Washington, by Cooper sent. 
The flag was wav'd before the President, 
The aged statesman felt a glow the sarae^ 
As though his son had conquer M in his ian^. 
Dallas, Monroe and Hamilton, alone 
He sought — ^to them, his purposes, made known-* 
That Lawrence forth to Boston shoald repair 
To rule the Chesapeake in harbour there ; 
And that a sword of finest metal hard, 
Should be a testament of his regard. 

Glad they the voice of Madison approve 
That he in more exalted grade should move. 
To show he had their hearts* devoted love. 

With Cooper he despatch M young Hamilton 
To bear his will---the secretary^ son — 
Whose name, alas ! in future must appear 
To tax the soul the tribute of a tear. 
When that Decatur sliall th' Endymion meet, 
^ And make her strike in {unesence of her fleet. 

They leapM their coui^Bers with elastic spring. 
And flew the path like eagles on the wing. 
The lines of beauty fashioned every limb. 
While light of heart ibej aeemM in air to swim. 

On the same mom the sad was darkening seen 
To tinge the droc^ing earth with sallow green. 
They reached the city — ottered tiie abode / 

Of Lawrence. Hamilton their coming showM : 
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^ Ocean's Defender ! — ^from the President, 
Are We to yon with this proad trophy sent 

^ Biddle will now the Hornet-ship command — 
Such is the change the goyemment has plannM. 
T* advance your name, to Boston you Ml repair 
To sail ttie Chesapeake, in harbour there." 

Lawrence, by valour prompted, forth replies : 
^^ Bear back my heart to Madison the wise ; 
Tell him that I unpausing shall obey— 
My country calls me and my soul 's away !" 

Hamilton stood fix'd in gaze immoveable. 
For rapt his heart with sympathy was full. 
The noble sentiment so strong expressed. 
Touched his young nerves with something that was 

blessM ; 
And while his eyes were flooded to the brim, 
Half heard he whisper'd — ** O that I were him !" 

Laurence observed the passion of his eye : 
^* Thy fame will come, wait thou but patiently. 
Scarce in the race have I tiie start before — 
Make but the effi>rt and (by name shall soar. 
The round of life is like a tossing sea — 
This billow rises, that dissolves away ; 
Another mounts its foaming brow to heaven — 
It falls — ^its place is to another ^ven : 
Yes, life resembles folds of different clouds — 
Various, successive, each the other crowds ; 
Some stained and blackenM with the tinge of night — 
Some touchM exquisite with celestial light : 
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Cherish tb^ heart with emulative blood, 
And thou wilt be an orient-gilded cloud, 
So richly tincturM with empyreal dye 
To draw the soul with admiration^s eye. 

'^ But mark how swift the moments whirl away! 
My duty calls the summons to obey; 
Back yours commands you to Potomac wave, 
To bear my answer as to you I gave.'' 

Thus said: the hand of Hamilton he pressed. 
Who slow departed with a crowded breast. 

Lawrence, without tiie breathing of a pause. 
Prepares once more to raise his country's cause — 
Whose voice was like the silver tongue of even. 
Calling the spirits of the bless'd to heaven. 

But who is this that lingers by his side, 
Bath'd in her tears ? — ^his broken hearted bride! 
With sighs that heave like rending of her breast. 
Clasping his hand, her anguish she expressed : 

^^ Wherefore, my husband, wilt thou leave me here, 
To freeze my curdling veins with icy fear ? 
Wilt thou again corrode my soi)l with grief? 
No heart but thine can minister relief I 
These eyes are never, — never clos'd in sleep 
When thou art tossing on the dangerous deep : 
Portentous visions round my slumbers roam — 
I think thee struggling with wild ocean'9 foam; 
Now I behold thee strangling in the flood-^ 
Now faint 1 see thee pouring forth thy blood! 
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^' How can I live if you again depart, 
And bow me widowed with a broken heart? 
D stay! — thou shalt not,— ^nu^t not leave me more, 
And cause my soul to weep when foundering tempests 
roar!" 

Here grief the stammerii^ of her voice suppressed, — 
And thus the hero with an aching breast: 

^^ Thou worship of my heart! — ^fair beam of light! 
O lift thy thoughts from out this pit of nightl 
Dispel these murky visions of the brain, 
More sharp they lacerate than real pain. 
O cast this brood of phantoms from thy mind— ^ 
To heaven^s high will be all our cares resign^. 

^^ My country calls me from thine arms away; 
Not voice angelic must my soul delay* 

How soon shall I 

" O stay that bitter tear! — 
With reason chase these shadows of lliy fear.^^ 

« 

" You never will return! We mmi not part — 
That word is ice — it freezes to my heart! 

^^ Yes, reason's voice should ever be our guide — 
In heaven's protecting guardianship confide: 
But doth high heaven demand thine absence now? 
Or reason bid thee where the oceans flow? 
Thy country calls^ — ^but she should ask no more, 
For thou hast done what ne'er was done before. 
Let others have their fame. O stay with me — 
O seek not death upon the dark deep sea! 
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'^ Though dreams are oft but wanderings of the mind, 
And rare they leave a shadow^ truth behind', 
Yet, ah! last night did I in dream behold 
Thy precious form — O how my blood runs cold! ^ 

I saw thee wave thy sword— how hard to telll 
Sharped glancM the fire! — ^in death my Lawrence fell ! 

«^ 1 woke all bathM in ice; — ^the vision fled — 
A smile in moon-light on thy features playM; 
Trembling with joy that smiling lip I pressM-^ 
But never more my senses tasted rest!^^ j 

She ceas'd, half leaning on his anguishM heart: - 

'^ Julia, my life, this bosom breaks apart! I 

Thou Iamb-like innocence, — thou light of love — 
Thy soul in softness is like heaven above. 
Thy voice to me is like an angePs tongue — 
Not sweeter music can to heaven belong! 

Thy virtues pure, an holiness impart — }■ 

Thine eye of beauty quivers in my heart! -^ 

Thou art the unpricM jewel of my soul — 
Thy charms a paradise around me roll ! 
Thou art, when present, my devotion's star — 
When locked in fight, thou art my nerve in war! 

" Thy meddling fancy hath destroyed thy rest — 
Why — O why these sobs — cheer wfth hope thy breast. 
Dreams aire reverse of truth — you thought me slain 
While in the midst of battle on the main; 
Believe a second victory is mine — 
Another war-ship buried in the brine. 

^'The dream, thy fears produced: The busy mind 
Is' bent to trace the thoughts the day designed; 
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When Bleep the action of the aill aubdnes, 
Imaginatioo wild her flight pursues; 
From reasoD loosed, ^e flies eccentric round — 
Mounts up to heaven, or visits depths profound. 

"But O, if dreams give truth, then bear me tell 
A dream to make thy sinking bosom swell: 

" Scarce bad my senses closM upon Qie earth, 
Wben my rapt fancy ueher'd into birdi 
Scenes of strai^e likeness: Lo, metbought I stood 
Id a fair vessel cleaving Salem's flood. 
Smooth waftii^ me to shore. Her gorgeous dress. 
Not the frail tongue of mortal can express. 
Her sails were woven silk, — masts, ivory white, 
From which the streamers playing with the li^t, 
Look'd like young clouds that hover in the west 
With nature's elegance divine impress'd, 
As though the sun would woo them to bis breast 

" 1'he bosom of the waters seem'd to live 
With silver barges crowding to receive 
Thy husband, Julia, and escort tbe ship, 
That movM a thing of wooder through tbe deep, 
Which seem'd just melted with refining flame, 
Purer than mortal can conceive or name. 

" Ludlow was bonourM withine. Crowningsbield, 
Of tiie proud bark, the first commission held. 
No vulgar mariners bis voice obey'd. 
But twelve illustrious names of equal grade. 

" The shores were sands of gold and diamonds bright, 
Which in reflection gave such splendid light, 
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As if divinity were present there, 

While sweet tonM instruments were heard in air! 

^^ Thousands stood gazing. As I touchM the shore, 
Their tongues my triumph in high anthems bore 
To listening spirits on the wall of heaven, 
To whom the beauty of sublime was given! 
The bells peaPd merrily a silver note, 
Like angel harps when on new air they float. 
Then the huge engines with their breaths of flame, 
Sounded afar the glory of my name. 

^' Anxious to clasp thy loveliness, I bade 
Salem a brid* adieu. In cavalcade, 
They did me honour — soon upon my way, 
I entered Boston in its bright array. 
From thence, with feelings past the uttering tongue, 
I came to York to greet mj uifaots young, 
And thou the sweeter image of my breast — 
And, O! I found thee past description blest ! 

^^ Such is a faint revealing of my dream, 
That placed the smile, which thou in moonlight beam, 
Beheldst infantile, playing on my cheek. 
Which naught but angels could descriptive speak! 

'^ The cause — another effort in the strife. 
Where sunk the foe exhausted of his life. 

«^ A parting kiss! — I tear me from thy heart — 
Soon I return and never more depart. 
Farewell! Farewell!" 

She clung upon his breast: ^^ My husband! no! — 
Stay — stop — ^O hear me! — Glisten ere you go! 
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" Thy ample reasoning ha& diHolv'd my dreams — 
But nature dumb in weeping sorrow seems 
PortendiDg death! The sun eclips'd slow moves 
With sallow light above the daric^reen groves. 
The birds of night flit round, — dread horror reigns — 
Th' affrighted herds howl dismal o'er the plainsi" 

Wild fancy thnU'd her frame. Lawrence replies. 
His heart like burstiDg with its agonies: 

" No more, my love, these dire events forebode: 
Nature abides the government of God! 
He smiles — Uie universe is bless'd with light — 
He frowns — the world is buried in the grave of nighti 
Man must pursue where virtue leads the way. 
And leave the rest to Him who moulded human clay." 

" Then be it b». If wc indeed must part, 
1 must resign, and still my aching heart 

" But O excuse, — excuse my trembling soul — 
Alas, these eyes no more on thee will roll ! 
I feel a deadly coldness in my breast, 
That I no more on this lov'd ann will rest! 
Ah, see thy infants how they reach their hands 
T' embrace their dying father as he stands! 
Feast on thy father, innocence divine! 
And with thy mother's tears, O mingle thinel 
He diesi — him, more we never shall behold! 
His blood will stream! — his heart to dust will mould.'" 

The hero weeps. His soul could bear no 
Sighs heave his bosom from its inmost core. 
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He binds his wife — his children to his breast, 

And stands a speechless monument distress^. 

« « If « « 

• 

. At length his voice returns: ^^ 1 cannot go — 
ffever — ^no never in this depth of wo. 
My soul's eternal hope--^oy-— life — sole pride— 
My all — thy presence makes earth sanctified! 
O how forsake thee — and our dear ones too, 
Whose eyes beam heaven pure washed with holy dewl 
Never — ^no — ^never, — ^will — I do remain — 
ril never se^ the pirate foe again — 

"The/o«/— 

" What ails my heart ?— The foe— the foe ! 
Hark ! hear you not ? — ^My blood is ice, — ^my bosom 
snow! 

'^ My Country ! injured country ! must 1 pause ? 
Renounce thy glory for 9^ private cause ? 

" Think, O my fair one ! — ^think the widows' tears, 
And orphan cries that pierce their sufiering ears — 
Th' Impressing foe the cause !— outlaw of earth — 
Slaver — ^assassin of Columbian birth ! 
Behold vindictive in dark swarms they come. 
To shroud theland in horror's deepest gloom! 
They '11 fire our cities — desolate the field — 
Their ruffian grasp will make our vii^gins yield ! 
O but to think — 

" 'Twill madden io proceed — 
The gory thought makes every fibre bleed ! 

^^ And must I see thee crush'd beneath their power? 
O, may the earth be melted ere that hour I 
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" My soul is on her pinions — ^let me fly — 
Fly on the wings of death to triumph or to die P^ 

« 

^* My husband I go-— PU not detain thee — go-^ 
I yield my all for which I live below ! 
Thy Country calls thee with imploring eyes. 
And I must make the bleeding sacrifice. 
This heart resits thee for the nation^s good — 
Guard, O ye Heavens ! my Lawrence on the flood !^^ 

Her prayer was brief, but full. Silent he pressM 
Her sinking bosom to his throbbing breast; 
And while his eye was bent upon her charms. 
He loosenM from his. heart her clasping arms. 
Her bosom labourM with convulsive sighs — 
A shower of death came pouring from her eyes. 
Side-long he lingered on the aching view — 
At length, like partii^ life, he wav'd his last adieu. 

« « ■¥ If H- it- It 

Meantime the Ruler of tb^ Stygian band. 
Beheld the war which blackened round the land; 
Or by his agents scouting far and wide. 
Notice receivM what passed upon the tide. 

With passion^s hardening brow, he heard the loss 
Of gaudy Peacock sinking with the Cross. , 
His eyeballs rolling in red seas of fire, 
Reveal'd the mustering fury of his ire. 
With violence he stampM upon the rock — 
The mountain groanM — earth trembled at the shock, 
As though a ball of thunder at a bound 
Had burst its cloud and broke upon the ground. 
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His snlgectv preseniljr obej^M his oad. 

Their mouths in dust before their angered god. 

Twas deep eclipse when they the summons beard-^ 
Their joints are btn^less at each threatening word : 

" Why did you let th^ envenomed Hornet sting 
The royal Peacock and her ruin bring ? 
And could you not have loosed a shipwreck wind. 
And her starr^4 banner to the deep cons^^d ? 
Or dashM the sea in waves up nEtountains high, 
That in her safety, might the Peacock fly, 
Till We Ourself the Hornet^s sting withdrew. 
Ere she contended with the Albion crew ? 

^^ What mads, and foams lik6 lava in Our breast, 
Is that this Lawrence succoured the distressed ; 
'We fear Britannia will compunction feel. 
And cease to murder with the scourge and steel. 
Should she relent, Our labour would be vain 
To bind Columbia with a monarches chain; 
Should she with mercy soothe away her ire, 
A peace would fatal to Our cause transpire. 

" In hell, 'tis true, of war We disapproved. 
For then We feared their feuds would be removM. 
Civil commotions, war has ever quelPd, 
And rankling bosoms for their country mailed; 
But this Republic an exception forms*— 
More dark the war, more rude fierce Discord storms,--- 
Hence, We, (as war proves well,) to keep alive 
Tb' inflaming torch, must all Our art contrive. 
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" When HulldiTODg^ treaaoD'a guile gave Brock tiie 
weflt, 
Hope took the full poasessioD of Our breast; 
But this defeat has dashed our prospects low. 
Which then was rising to an overflow — 
Frenzied divisiooB like a wild fire spread, 
PorteotouB to consume their freedom dead. 

" Hypocrisy, your misston brief relate. 
What thou hast gleau'd to sink, or elevate." 

Cramp'd as with ^e Hypocrisy uprear'd 
His wrinkled brow and heavy-flowing beard. 
His wither'd hands he folded on his breast, 
Outward to show his bosom was at rest; 
The sigD is &lse — an inward sting he feels, 
Goading his life, which his red eye reveals. 
The specious shows to cover o'er his heart, 
Sharpen more keen the conscience-piercing dart 

With knee onearth — half smile upon his cheek, 
The fawning sycophant began to speak: 

" Dread Sire, supreme ! — before whose awful nod, 
tlarUi trembling owns the presence of a god ! 
Not I can see the danger you express, — 
Our cause is waning into emptiness. 
Firmer am I encouraged to believe, — 
That we 'il division of the States achieve. 
For in the senate of our bulwark state, 
I heard them vent their passions in debate: — 

" This war they crucified as nothing just — 
That from bis seat the President they 'd thrust ; 
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That Lawrence murder'd in fhe coldest blood, 
When he the Peacock buried in the flood I 
That thej^d support Britannia and her cause-^ 
Revile the nation and the nation ^s laws. 

^' Our strength accession gains each passing day — 
Soon without limit will extend our sway. 
By me establish^ — guided by my hand, 
In close design Vve leaguM a desperate band,-^ 
To whom the name of Washington is given, 
And fair Benevolence — a nymph of heaven — 
By which our motives with a veil are hid, 
As you in Paradise at Eden did, 
When in a serpent likeness you deceivM 
The woman^s ear till you her death achievM. 

^^ Here great and small of every tribe come forth 
To form their plans and bring them into birth. 
The wise and unwise, needy, weak and strong, 
Practise to wag with a reviling tongue. 

^' To feed their vanity, to each a rose 
I gave — ^to sway their'minds with titled shows. 
And make them feel distinction from our foes — 
But we from enemies have naught to dread. 
Except Fredonia should their weakness aid/^ 

King Lucifer through all his members shook, 
When the bright agency of heaven was spoke; 
His colour changed from black to green and blue, 
As if transfixed with arrowy lightning through. 

But soon the pang wore off: ^* Dastard shall I 
Tremble to mark her passing from the sky ? 



226 FREDONIAD. CANTO VII. 

Admit she comes with all her glittering train, 

Will she have influence on the earth again ? 

Not heaven combinM ! Our chain is on their necks, 

Which, nothing from the forge of thunder breaks ! 

And was she not by gilded Luxury driven 

Back to her native element of heaven ? 

And was not this^ whilst We in hell remained ? 

And can We not secure Our converts gain'^ ? 

She dares not meet our potency ! she fears 

That We 'd despatch her to the nether spheres." 

He paused. His subjects from their kneeUng stood, 
And on him smilM, in such portentous mood. 
That the sun darkeding shrunk behind the moon. 
And heaven was midnight at the hour of noon. 

Thus he proceeds : " What though Our royal blood 
ChaTd, that the Peacock settled in the flood— 
The feat of Lawrence struck us with alarm,— 
But prospects brighten, and We dread no harm. 

'' Ribbands and roses are the sweetest things 
To introduce proud Earls, and Lords, and Kings; 
Your Honour, and Your Excellency— the terms 
From which fair fruit will spring— imperial germs I 
Titles in infancy,— to grow at length. 
To splendid Royalty of manhood strength. 
Flatter their vanity— keep up the cheat— 
We shall ere long become exceeding great, 
And drive the simple virtues from the state. 

^' But now attend, whilst we a plan make known, 
Humble to bow this Lawrence to the Throne : 
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He for the sinking of the Peacock late, 
Commands a vessel of superior weight— 
The Chesapeake-^returnM with broken crew, 
Not yet receivM the measure of their due. 
To make her number full, from land a crowd 
Ignorant of helm, of compass, sail or shroud. 
Have entered for the sea— unpractisM yet- 
By these and other causes, We ^11 defeat 
And Barrenize her flag. Success is Ours — 
Nelson invisible will crush her powers; 
For We in dream have touchM the hidden brain. 
To make them feel his presence on the main. 

^^ In Boston rides the ship. The Shannon near, 
Js ready to contest the strife severe. 
Brook her chief mariner, like fearless Peake, 
Is burning in his heart the war to seek; 
But like the Peacock will the Shannon sink. 
Unless We aid to break the patriot link. 

" Revenge! make progress to the Shannon forth, 
While in eclipse the sun is veird from earth. 
There spread your influence like a poisonous breeze- 
Each drop of mercy in their bosoms freeze, 
Or they '11 remember Lawrence blessM his foe. 
And cease to murder when his flag is low. 

" Faulkner and West are crimson'd o'er with guilt 
To draw the dirk and plunge it to the hilt; 
But Brook has virtues that will put to test 
Your every art to taint his plated breast. 

^^ Rise, Mutiny ! the Chesapeake is thine ! 
And see you there accomplish Our design 
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T' anneire her strength before in firaj they meet— 
And bring the Eagle fluttering to Our feet'^ 

His mandate gjiTen,— he wields his sceptre round. 
And straight his subjects vanish from the ground. 
Them, slow he followed in a r^al mood, 
His eye-balls swimming in a tide of blood. 

Revenge and Mutiny, on sable wing. 
Leap in the air— and round about them fling 
The folds of night. Their course to ocean^s Jood, 
Resembled meteors skirting on a cloud. 
'Twas at the moment that the sun was hid. 
And all the living of the earth seemed dead ! 

When Lawrence sad departed from his bride. 
He sought the Chesapeake on Boston^s tide, 
Late from a distant voyage : And as the sun, 
His third bri^t journey through the heavens begun. 
He gainM the city— to the ship repairM, 
To do such deeds ad patriotism dar^d. 

Ludlow and Weaver, Abbott, Nichols, White, 
And Berry, £vans — for their fame unite; 
Budd, Livingston and Ballad, Hopewell, Brown, 
In holy league to brighten in renown; 
Broome, Flushman, Randolph,— righteous Livermore- 
His God was first— and next, his native shore. 
These the proud names to navigate the ship, 
And wake her slumbering thunders on the deep. 

The Shannon now, off Boston, bears in sight, 
PreparM and practised— challenging to fight. 
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Her LioiKiofis suspended in the air, 
Provokes the Chesapeake to meet her there. 

This flames the breast of Lawrence with a &re, 
That glows, and bums, till blazes his desire 
To bow her haughty standard or expire. 
Warm flushed his cheek; his heart an holy Hirob 
Beat — ^thrilPd sensations glancM his visionM orb: 

As when a miser with an iron soul, 
Strips his dependant naked of his whole-— 
Yet still unsatisfied, cries : Starve I give ! give / 
Or he with felons, infamous shall live ; 
The debtor pleads the sorrows of a wife 
And children destitute of means of life; 
i Nothing avails — be drags htm to the goal. 

And deep in prison fastens up his soul ! 
The chill damp dungeon weeps with pity more 
Th^n ever touchM the monster^s heart of gore. 
Cold on a sweating stone his head reclines. 
While his pale flesh with eating anguish pines; 
But should he chance to doze, he dreams he hears 
His children cry for bread— -his wife in tears ! 
He starts — awakens with delirious head, 
Hating liis being— prajring to be dead. 
Behold some Howard enters witii a smile. 
Fair as the bow of peace to reconcile 
Mortal to Deity — and sweet proclaims. 
That Mercy from his sepulchre redeems ! 
He thinks surprised an angel dropped from heaven, 
Such rush of transport to his soul is given : 

vol. I.— 20 
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Not a less joy thriird Lawrence to descry 
The flag iDviting him to live or die. 

With bosom beatii^aQd bis eye hke day, 
He gave the word for sailing: " Anchors weigh ! 
Behold th^ imperial token flouts the sphere t — 
Enchafe the veins of life (ill stars appear — 
Yea, lift the soul with such emotions high, 
That stars shall seem to eparkle froin the eye ! 
What heart that throbs with vitalizing tide. 
Can mark the Albion boasting in her pride. 
And not within his bosom feel a flame 
To meet her there and die, o» scath her name ? 
None — none that ever felt what freedom is, 
Or knew that liberty of mind was his. 

" Rise — mount the steep of heaven .'—rise one- 
rise all ! 
Loose — break the fetters that your souls enthral ! 
Let independence and the sailor's right 
Bam 00 the heart to prompt us to the fight 
Lo, should we dash yon standard from the sea, 
This day hereafter will be jubilee I 

" Haste with the anchora I never be outdone I 
Resolve — and, lo I a conquest will be won, 
To brighten while the sands of time eball run !" 

Touch'd with his spirit's fire, th' admiring crew 
Felt every feeling of their passion new, 
Save him who pipes the mariners — whose eye 
Sneer'd as he turn'd, which show'd his enmity. 

The seamen presently the anchors raise, \ 

Intent'to meet the fo6 uj>on the seas. 
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But sad and slow the vessel moves — ^the sails 
Are scarce expanded by the sorrowing gales. 
Lo, as her flag divides the clouds in heaven, 
A coffin blackness to their folds is given ! 

The shores behold her in deep silence bent, 
As dull she travels through her element. 
Conflicting passions reel in every breast — 
Now, buoyM with hope, and now, with fear depressM: 

"O Thou who sway^st the ocean!" (thus they 
breathe,) 
^^ Once more the laurel round his temples wreathe ; 
Vouchafe to shield him when the lightnings burn. 
And O, (he hero, to our arms return !"* 

But Heaven deign'd not to listen to their prayer — 
^Twas lost like woodland odours on the air. 

The meanwhile, labourM Mutiny to find 
A plan best suited to effect his mind; 
He saw the boatswain's heart from union riven. 
And all his passions to temptation given. 

Soft he approach^ him in disguising mask. 
While in the act of pouring from a flask 
To mad his brains, — O cursed be that night. 
When some hell-fury brought the art to light 
To melt the harvest to empoisoning fume — 
To bury man while breathing in the tomb. 

The light that visited the secret place 
Forbade the eye the lineaments to trace, 
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Save a rade outline, h^ice appeared &e fiend 
WrappM in di^ise, bis most ramiliar frieiid. 
And in the maoQer of ventriloquist, 
He to bia ear tbis artful guile address'd : 

" And wby a brotber mariner yon slight, 
Tbat not you generous give bim your invite? 
To otbers, liberal I Ve bestow'd, — ^bot you» 
Has more effect to open free tbe pores 
To let tbe peccant bumoors pass, and strain 
From off tbe soul the gross corrupting stain. 
And make it feel its purity again." 

Tbe boatswain in reply : " I ntaik'd you not — 
I never yet a tbirsty mate forgot 
And think you tiawrence should command tbe ship ? 
But baste and pass tbe cordial to your lip." 

He took tbe cup, and with intention fell, 
Pour'd a strong drop — the strongest drop of hell 
Into tbe drau^t, hot hissing from bis vein. 
To wort the working of Columbia's bane. 

Tbe tempted drank it ! such his appetite 
To quaff tbe fume, he treason would excite— 
Destroy his child — yea, offer up his wife— 
His daughter— ail the cbarities of life 
Root from his soul,— plant brutal passion there. 
The fruits of which are madness and despair; 
His love was such, be 'd drink it from &e bead 
The grave cast up, where once the brain was laid 
Of her who nursM him in bis tender years. 
And batb'd each sorrow in a bath of tears. 
He drank Uie poison 1 Soon it fir'd bis blood — 
He mutter'd to himself in frenzied mood. 
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Nor was his tongue alone diseased — his brain, 

His hearty each fibre, every secret vein. 

Words came at lengthy— but soft,— scarce heard aloud, 

But soon they drew th^ attention of the crowd : 

^' And who is this with scorn upon his brow. 
To whose behest, or tyranny we bow ? 
So long has he on fulsome praise been fed. 
He steps above us with imperious tread. 
Rumour reports he stung the Peacock^s life 
With such superior judgment in the strife, 
As far all naval battles to eclipse. 
Since the first action of contending ships. 
'Twould pride me well to learn of such a man— 
'Tis air— light air! — the compass. of a span 
Would overreach his mind. He may have blood 
To act a madman^s gestures on the flood; 
But not the courage to attack a foe 
Cool and deliberate— pointed every blow. 

«* Admit the Peacock ended aJ& report 
Declares the feat— ^twas not the mind^s eflfort 
That gave her up to death— but chance, mere chance : 
*Tis strange he ^s lauded for the circumstance--^ 
A very nothing— feat of ignorance ( 

^^ What skill of naval judgment, now, I pray. 
Does he in sailing from the port display 
To meet with yonder Briton in the strife. 
Where we are doomed to render up our life ? 
A better ship through ocean never ran— 
More than supplied, and chosen every man ; 

^ 20* 
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A ship tbat oerer yielded to a foe— 
Never in harbour bent her staodard low ! 
But thif th' insaltiiig Leopard fir'd apoQ, 
And that without her answerii^ of a gan ! 
Her hateful colours Barron ordered down. 
And gave her kneeling to the Britiah crown ! 

^' Yea, heaven is a^inst us \ was not the sun 
Muffled in death-robes at the time of noon ? 
Did not, without a cause, the main-brace stay 
At the same hour with solemn sounds give way ? 
And were there not strange noises in the nig^t, 
Like dying groans upon the fore-top height? 
And did not three of us distinct behold 
A pallid ghost in bloody garments rolPd 1 

^^ Who with such omens would pretend to go 
To meet disaster from an abler foe ? 
None but a madman*— none would leave the strand. 
Except a Lawrence held the ship^s command. 

^^ Ere this, should we our labours have receivM— 
Yes, ere the andior from its bed was heaved! 
Let braggarts boast of being brave and true — 
But I no hand will raise without my due ! 
My country has my love, but justice, more— 
Without arrears by me no gun shall roar. 

'^ What means this tyranny? our rights enthral ? 
Resist the enemy ? — in battle fall — 
While nottung have we left for childreQr*-wives? 
No man can bear it — not a man that lives ! 
By me no ball shall at the foe be driven. 
Till full arrearage for the past be given ! 
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^^ Ntitcbabt the President has placed it 
The truth ere l^mg will manifest appiear 
That Lawrence keeps it in his coffers hid, 
And, with, close lock, secures the iron lid| 
That we his valiant* but subjected crew, 
May beg for that which is our. lawful due; 
Crouch to his footstool-— -lap his spittle up^ 
And drink the meanest dreg& of slavery's cup ! 

" Ere this^ would I — I M seal — ^res^ my bireath— 
Sink down to hell — endure a felon's deadil'' 

His voice commenced in whisper — but at close 
His words came faster and his accents rose^ 
At first, one listen'd^ — then,.anotiier stood*-^ 
A third assented that his thoughts were good; 
Soon numbers hearkenM to his poisoning tongue, 
Which, like an adder's, the affections stung: 

Like this^ a swain, to clear his stubble land^ 
Touches the chaff with an exciting brand. 
A single blade first catches with the fiame — 
Another flashes into life the same. 
Another, and another, and another glows-r- 
And soon a circle of small compass shows, 
From which the infant fire with lameness creeps-**^ 
At length enlarged, it desolating sweeps 
The arid field; the winds from slumber riae, 
And cast the burning fragments to. the skies: 

Thus spreads, the festering vmiom through the ship, 
As slow she cleaves the bodom of the deep. 
The flooding tide was pouring in ahead 
To stay her progress from the conflict dread. 



i 

4 







236 FREDOKI&D. CASTO VII, 

While thus upon the esrdi — the Bless'd above, 
With golden tires aasembled in the grove. 
Fredonia rose — th' impressive silence broke — 
Th' empyreals pDndering every word she spoke: 

" Synod divine! translated host of heaven ! 
To whom a pure beatitude is giveni 
Since last the seraph call'd us to this bower, 
I 've mark'd the sadness of Columbia's power. 

*' The arch Decaver vaunting in his pride. 
The nation, traverses' with bosom stride. 
On cliSs of Hampshire, veil'd from every eye, 
He holds dark conclave with his agency. 
Wide through the land, they. Discord, drive severe, 
' Dismay and Terror flaming on their rear. 
Fell Treason, Cowardice, in plot conjoinM, 
The army, west, to royalty resign'd. 
The hordes unciviliz'd, in clouds come forth 
To riot in the blood of infant birthi 

" Such the disaster of the banded powers— 
But on the ocean proud the Eagle towers; 
Porter, his flag, bears glorious on the wave— 
The Lion shuns, or crouches to the brave. 
Not Lawrence need I name — ^my chosen son, 
Who late a wreath imperishable won. 
Eclipsing history's page — on the same even, 
To us flie bright intelligence was given — 
By those illustrious three* now seated high in heaven. 

* Hart, Boyd, WilLitma. 
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Nor dwell upon hia worth — biMfoes ipeak this, | 

By kind indulgence in their wretchedness. ^ 

«^ But sad, — alas, ^twas in thy native town, | 

Franklin-<»the senate strbye to crash him downl 4 

They stamped— *revil'd him with the stain of blood, •« 

That he defensive, shonkl the foe inflood! \ 

Pronounced anathemas of deepest dye ^ 

Against the man — ^the favourite ^of tiie skyl I 

^* Lo, now he qails the Chesapeake to sea-— 
A ship bestain^d with unwadi^d infamy, 

To meet the Shannon—- overmatched with power-^ . 

Of all that waves the Albion Cross, the flower; \ 

I fear the issue, for behold I kenned ^ 

Two agents leagued the Shannon to befriend—- . 

Revenge and Mutiny— -tiie won^ of forma ^ 

That measure earth or ride upon the storm&ee ^ 

She ended with a sigh. And Franklin rose 
With brow unaltered — such as wisdom shows^ % 

Whose equal pulse without excitement flows: 

^' Siich is the feebleness of man below, 
That few a blessing in possession know; . 

But whea withdrawn, he pines in grief full sore \ 

For that he prized as worthless dross before: i 

^^ That his revilers sharp may feel rehiorse. 
And weep in anguish for their outraged course, f 

Bring Lawrence here^ with every virtue blessed, 
To bask in sun-beams of eternal rest^e 

Scarce had he finidied, wfaea consent was givea 
To call him from the earth to feast on joys ia heaven. 
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While thus they cotinselPd in the court above. 
In sight the Chesapeake of Shannon hove; 
For heretofore an intenrening isle 
EclipsM the view^ save top-masts, flags and sail. 

Lawrence for battle congregates his crew, 
And once again invokes them to be true; 
For he some partial whisperings had heard, 
That discontent in mauy a bosom stirrM: 

^^ Look, and behold the enemy in sight! 
Now let each mariner contest his right! 
Inflame the streams of life! — tight strain each nerve — 
The lofly plaudits of the brave, deserve! 
Prove to the world our energies are strong. 
When Justice ^rms us to avenge our wrong. 
In heaven we trust, the victory to gain — 
Or that denied — we fall like martyrs slain; 
For who would deign to live— our banner down — 
Our gallant vessel subject to the crown? 
Ourselves in chains! — ^yea, spit upon — ^revilM — 
Far from our country, and. our friends exirdi 
In dungeon dampness — 

" Hold! — my bosom swells 
Beyond the thought of life! What hero dwells. 
Hearing my voice, but that his heart with me 
Would rather break its prison and be free! 
None — ^npne — ^not one! The stars that gild the mast. 
Shall shine as heaven unclouded to the last! 
Yea, ere their beams shall fade, we Ul yield our breath, 
And for our country die a living death«-o 
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Lawrence with anguish iharkM the treacherous flame, 
And scarce had power to keep his passion tame; 
He glanc'd his sword — to snatch upon the steel 
To make the mutineer its sharpbess feel; 
But Reason came-— his sudden heat, allay *d — 
The brief mad motion of his arm she stay'd. 
He views the strength of the seditious power—- 
The brewing strife impending on the hour, 
And saw the time would suffer no delay 
To curb with trial those who led astray^ 
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Fame — ^iame eternal is the deathless meed 
Of those who righteous for their freedom bleedi 
^ Let nothing doubt, we conquer in the fight. 
If soul, if heart in brotherhood unite. | 

Be but resolv'd to win, or nobly die, . 

And proud our banner waves triumphantly!" , 



A solemn pause ensued when he was done — S 

But soon a murmuring through the vessel run. 4^ 

The deepening whispers buzzM from man to man — , 

At length the voice of mutiny began: 

" My pride iq in my flag. But how can we 
Put forth in war our hearts' full energy. 
While sad our children cry for means to live, 

And tears for bread our wives in answer give? ^ 

Were we not. hurried hence without our pay. 
With food scare equal for the present day? 
Ah, who can fight with vigour on the deep, 
While all that ifeed the soul with hunger weep! 
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Hence, he his soul kiclin^d to milder viewB, 
And signed (be whole an order for (heir does : 

So a fond parent with a wajrward child, 
First tries th^ effect of lenient counsel mild ; 
Nor treats the young ofience with rod severe. 
But bathes the foible with foigiving tear. 

Havii^ commission for their toils receivM, 
A righteous number for their conduct grieved ; 
And now the hero, with a standing tear, 
Besoc^ht his crew their country to revere : 

*^ Let flie past cloud be banished from the si^t. 
Melted and lost in patriotic light ! 
Let all our minor enmities expire 
Before the touch of Freedom^s holy fire I 

*^ Should we in battle render up our lives. 
Our grateful country will revere our wives ; 
Our orphans left upon her breast behind, 
Will the soft nurture of a parent find. 

^ Now to his place each mariner repair. 
For, lo ! in distance of the foe we bear ; 
Swear — pledge to heaven— in rapt devotion kneel 
To win the fight, or life in blood to seal! 
Let no dark qpot becloud the crystal mind- 
Let flie soul reach to something that 's refined, 
And do an act to live till ends mankind P' 

Choice numbers heard and every feeling sharM, 
And to their stations with proud thou^ts repairM ; 
Some to &e guns — some nimble in ttie air 
Climb to the tops to si^t the Britons there. 
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Lawrence reclines upon the staff of hope, 
That now the boatswain^s mutiny would stop <; 
But, ah I that staff 19 nothing but a reed 
To break, and fall, andx^ause the land to bleed ; 
For still the poison lurks within his soul-- 
No generous action could his hate control. 
The fame of Ldwrence stings hk silk-wopxiM heart 
Severe and deep with enry^s venomM dart ; 
His towerii^ yirtues, his majestic height, ^ 
Are like cotPd basilisks to his rancorous sight. 
With dark malignity hia passions swell- 
Hot in his bosom bums the flame of hell : 
Thus when the raving of unsparing flame . 
Riots in cities memorable in name. 
The feeble streams that sprinkle on the fire, . 
Augment the blaze above the tallest spire. ' 

So Lawrence, dignified, but mads hift wrath- 
He spreads his poison in a secret path. 

Now when the Chesapeake was full in sight, 
The Shannon saiPd to gain a roomy fight ; 
And as the vessel through the ocean pressed. 
Brook to his crew high sentiments addressed: 

^ Behold the £agle-battle ship bears down I 
Now test the ancient prowess of the Crown ! 
Soon will her standard fall ! recent, at night, 
Nelson^s dread shade appearM before my sight, 
And spake the words of joy : ^ Cast back thy fear; 
Behold invisible I hover near. 
And give the Shannon fame !* 
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^^ Oar admiral now 
Is standing o^er us with approving brow 1 
Let every Briton in his faith abide, — 
Methinks I see him on the waters ride ! 

'« Illustrions Spirit ! hail I strengthen our hands, 
And steel our hearts, whose genius none withstands f 
Thine energies impart I let none defite 
Thy deeds resplendent of l^rafalgar,— Nile ! . 
Let not the Lion 'neath the Eagle cower— 
Give us thy conquering arm to vindicate thy power ! 

^^ Methinks 1 feel him quicken in my soul ! 
Shrink not, Britannians, when the flames shall roll I 
£)o not your bosoms throb with impulse strong 
To hear the rough note jarring from the tongue 
Of bellowing War? — ^then scorn the ship to fly — 
Involve the sea in Are — let thunderd break the sky !^^ 

Like the quick thrill prodticM by Franklin fires. 
The name of Nelson every nerve inspires. 
The ship no longer on the ocean flies. 
Each Briton touchM with former victories. 

Meantime the Chesapeake was moving slow, 
OppressM and sad — deep freighted with her wo. 
Proud in the Shannon thoughts of conquest swell-^- 
In Chesapeake — ^the brooding works of hell. 

And now th^ inferior sails of each are furPd, 
Ready to strike the other from the world ; 
Like threatening spirits on the wave they move, 
When scowling tempests darken heaven above. . 
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Brook waves the signal I Loud the Shannon roars~ 
Soon Lawrence in exhange a broadaide pours ; 
The Briton presently returns the blow. 
Which makes the blood from generous veins to flow: . 

White, acience-taugbt, was master of the sail 
To spread them open when the breezes fail ; 
Or when thej whistled with an impulse brief, 
Them to abridge with a contracting reef; 
Or when the vessel sail'd aside the wind. 
To bend diem quartering with a skilful mind. 
This was his pride— and well could be perform 
Th' important art in temp'rate or in storm. 

Now as t^e se^in^ peal from Shannon rung, — 
" Take in Hie foret^," echoed from his tongue ; 
" The jib-sheets, reef, lads 1 reef — the halyards clear— 
The mizzen top" 

The bullet graz'd his ear. 
And broke bis jaw as looking up be stood — 
He fell witbont a stru^le in hia blood ! 
His heart a moment quiver'd with its flame, 
Then beat no more, but cold with death became. 

A ball die same time struck the centre mast. 
And leap'd at Lawrence as oblique it past; 
Bruis'd the firm muscles of his deiter thigh. 
But not unalter'd was~the hero's eye ; 
The wound was quite foi^tten in his fame: 

" Kindle the mind ! Anotber broadside flame I" 
Scarce bad the mandate trom bis bosom broke, ' 
When tike the elements the cannon spoke, 
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Which laid the enemy thick strown with dead^ 
Yet Brook returned and equal slaughter dread. 

Ballad, of glowing sentiments, and Broome, 
Found by one missile an expiring dooi^. 
Breast touching breast they bleed— ^raspM hand in 

hand — 
A lovely pair long bound in friendship's band. 
Their dying eyes speak all the tender soul ! 
Two tears half formed in either eyelid roll ! 
But ere the drops are rounded to the full. 
Death preys on life and makes their silver dull. 
On wings of seraphim their spirits climb 
From star to star to reach their h|ppe sublime. 

Thus two fair lilies in their Iovei«mcere, 
BloomM for each other in the spring-time year ; 
Each yielding each the essence pure of bliss, 
Their lips saluting tender with a kisa. 
While thus they flourish^—- wedded side by side, 
A worm consumed their root,--embrac'd in death they 
died: 

So liv'd, so flourished youthful Ballad, Broome, 
Nor broke their holy fri^idship in the tomb. 

As near, more near the vessels edge in fight, 
Fierce and more fierce they kilndle in their spite. 

Swift from the Shannon's top a bullet flew, 
And pierc'd the arm of Lawrence burning through — 
Fainting he yeelsl — but 'gainst the cabin-way. 
He leaning saves his f^l — maintains ihe frayl 
Though piteous ebbs life's current from each wound. 
He smiles unalter'd in the strife profound! 
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When Ludlow markM his second artery flow, 
He sprang and org^d him to retire below: 

^^ Lawrence! O let me press you for your life 
To seek a mementos respite from the strife, 
Till these unseemly wounds are staunchM.of blood-^ 
Doubt not till death my efforts on the flood. 
Though thy proud bearii^ may disdain the thought — 
But mortal sinew of frail clay was wrought; 
Thy spirit may be strong, but flesh is weak — 
i mark it waning in thy fading cheekl^' 

With warm affection Lawrence grasped his hand: 
*^ If human power could sway me from command, 
O Ludlow! it is thou" — 

Death stinging ca'me 
At Ludlow— -scarce had Lawrence breathM his name. 
The cruel messenger his stomach past — 
But Lawrence held him to his bosom fast. 
The last faint flutter of his heart he bore, 
Then easM.him down all shrouded in his gorelli - ^ 
The big tear trembled on the heroes cheek — 

^^ My death is bliss! — no other did I seek!" 
A moment he revivM— then stretchM his limbs — 
The film of darkness o^er his vision swims, 
Thiekening it settles deep upon his sight, 
Shrouding his being with the pall of night. 

Where Newburg sits like beauty on the bank . 
Of Hudson^s stream, Ludlow inspiring drank 
The quickening essence of the breath of heaven. 
By which, lifers impulse to his heart was given. 

21* 
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Tbe spacious riTer and the scenery ^Id, 

SublimM bis pasuons, yet a lining child; 

And when tfae budding days of youth came on, < 

He felt bis veins with Hope's warm tide to run. 

He trac'd at Stony Point the path of Wayne, 

Entering the ramparts, bursting tbcm in twain, 

White Fame transported rung her proudest peal. 

Which caus'd tbe patriot nerves with &re to thrill, 

And made them free their pulsing blood to spill— 

This tbe first impress, that his soul inflam'd 

To se^k the conflict where fierce lightnings gleamM, 

When tyrant Power against his country press'd 

To pluck the gem of Freedom from her breast 

Lawrence recovers of his weeping eye, 
For now th' engagement kindles to the sky. 
He glorious braves tbe storm. Explosions roll. 
Which seem to echo to tiie distant pole: 

As when two isles of ice in Arctic de^ 
Rear their bleak heads to beavea's high vaulted steep, 
Their base a tliousand fethoms sunk beneath 
Where sea-bred monsters search forsbipwreck'd death. 
The atoms descending on the main at length. 
Rouse the full ocean to its foaming «tre^;tii: 
Each rolls on each with crushing borrer driven— 
The shock tremendous seems creation riven — 
The huge leviathans in caverns roar, 
While shrink the billows backward to tfae shore: 

Like Ihis tbe veesels in dieir rage contend— 
The arch ^faeavei^;^|Rir solid thunders read. 
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Black clouds of sulphur wrap the cpncave roai^-'- 
Bolts wingM wi& fire conralse at e? erjr sound; 
The blue sea, cbaDging to a purple flood, 
Grows wan» akid saioki^ with the. wkste^^f blood. 
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la dread suspense the fight was long maiataia'd,-^ 
At length the Chesapeake th' adrantage gainM. 
Her iron globes the ShamiOB^s bulwarks bor^d— - . 

And still unsparing through, her life Ihey polirM; 
The urgent^wave rushM in! T^ wear^ she strove. 
So vast the ruins through her vitals drove. 

Lawrence — (thou^ pale his cheek — his eye like fire 
Br^ht flariiM his soul) proclaims his hearths desire: 

^^ Behold she reels !-- -she fails! Range-- range ahead! 
Assail her bows and strike her with the dead ! 
Break through her ribs of life! Let nothing lag— - 
A moment — ^and behold she strikes her flag! 
Run — run upon her prow! she bears away — 
Rejoice with dying and we gain the day! 
Think not of living when, to die is gain — 
He lives retnember'd who in fight is slain, 
His reqmem sung by spirits of the nmin!^^ 

While this was uttered, Lawrence seemed a ^Mst, 
So pale his chedc — hi& colour all was lost, 
Save where in spots the gore had made a stain. 
As though he ^d quickenM after be was slain I 
The strangeness of his look touched every lieart-<^ 
The mutineer was even changM in part^ 

At once with wings of fire the vessd weare. 
And round upon the bow of Shannon bears. 
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The Albion standard totters to a fall — ■' 

Her decks are made a slaughter^ faneral. 

At this bright instant on bleak Hampshire far, 
Against its summits broke the thunderous jar — 
Alarmed lest hell itself might feel decay, 
Forth came the Power to mingle in the fray. 
Strong as he rushM, a thunderbolt he raised, 
While round his skirts the sulphurous lightning blazM. 

He breaks his sweating passion: ^' What, must we 
In every conflict save them from the sea? 
Is this an infant race? What arm at length. 
Will dare to grapple with her manhood strength? 
See how she drives — * * * * 

* ** * the hour is big with fate — 
The Shannon sinks beneath the battlers weight!^^ 

This having said, he hurPd the ruin down, 
Which seem'd a desperate effort of the Crown. 
The ocean laboured with ingulphing swell — 
The fainting vessel trembled from her keel. 
Her masts, her tackle — all her sheets are torn— 
The brave statid panic with their hopes forlorn. 
A cold despair their sinking hearts overwhelm — 
The ship no longer answers to the helm. 
She wings her bow and takes^the wind aback. 
And sta^ering reels upon the Shannon's track; 
The left bow anchor fixes in he» stern — 
And now the Albion gives her death in turn! 

" Board! Board! my. heroes!" Xiawrence spoke with 
fire. 
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The Taliant rose to coiMiuer or expire. 
His spirit like a deity reviv'd 
Their paUied hearte, which thrilling life receiv'd. 
Hia wounds were disregarded in his mind — 
Forward be rusb'd to lead the bold inclia'd. 
Hia circling brand cast forth UDuiual light, 
And fiash'd severe upon a Briton's ^ht, 
High in the mizzen top, — who strove to bear 
The lead upon bis breagt, — but, lol the glare, 
Reflected from the falchion, dimmM his eye; - 
Like lightning arrows shootit^ from the sky. 

At length his brow contracting, duli'd the li^lt. 
And gave his bosom partial to the sight. 
At glance be aim'd the instrument of death — 
The nussile passed his noble heart beneath! 

Budd sprang and caught him falling on bU breast, 
His soul in speechless agony distressed — 
But Lawrence roused him with bis feding lip: 

" BoardI Board, my heart! And DonH give tjp Ih 
Ship! 
He taints, Hopewell burden'd with grief and Brown 
Bear him with sorrow to a coucb of down; 
Sad they resign turn to the surgeon's care, 
And swift return to aid the presung war. 

Evans and Livingston, m Lawrence fell. 
Sunk with their wounds and bade the world farewel 
They scorn'd their lives when they the hero saw 
Painting and dying from the deck withdraw. 
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A reeking pike was driven through the first — 
Ad unknown lead struck Livit^BttHi to dust 

As Hopewell eager from the cabin rose 
To urge despairing con^ct with his foes, 
A rou^-tom splinter from the quarter flew, 
Aad caua'd a blindness of his eyebeams blue! 
He falls, be gasps where Lawrence's blood was shed— 
With brow serene he slambers with the dead ! 

Wliell Lawrence fainted, Budd advanc'd his sword, 
And echo'd with a tear bis partJug word : 

" Carre witii the falchion — smite — force — rush 
along. 
And do the order of his djing tongue ! 
Behold, the crazy Shannon sinks I she fails ! 
A moment — and her trembling standard quails I 
Put forth the soul I let not th' advantage slip- 
Board I board, mj hearts I and Don't give up the skip /" 

Full as be clos'd he flash'd in air his brand 
T' invade the Shannon with a chosen band, 
Deteimin'd never, never to return 
While a brief flicker of lifeV flame should bum. 

But in the act upon the foe to thnist, 
A spark inflam'd a canister of dust. 
Which dash'd him on the deck. Midst flame he rose. 
So burning in his mind witli de^ih to close ; 
But his division drove disorder'd back— 
BenambM their courage for &e hold attack. 



CHESAPEAKE AND SHAMHOK. S 

Brook saw the tumnlt, and with boldness cried: 
" Leap into Freedom and escape the tide! 
See hov the Shannon settles in the main I 
The sands are few that we can here maintain I 
No chance of hfe save boarding them from ours, 
And gain possession of Columbian powers I^' 

Scarce he the speech had finish'd from his tongnc 
When he with fifty on the vessel sprung. 

Budd suddenly exclaim'd: " Haul the fore tack, 
And shoot the Chesapeake from Albion's wreck ! 
Lo, Brook is ours, divided from his crew I 
Uncase the soul, and we the foe sabdue I" 

A chosen number their firm souls display 
To free th^r anchor from the stern away. 
The prize of vict'ry on the act depends— 
The anchor loos'd, the scale to Budd descends. 

The boatswain now in his defiance stood. 
And thus unnervM the disaffected crowd 
Standing at distance, reckless to descry 
The ship resigning to the enemy I 

" What means it all ? May I be huri'd to death- 
Yea, fry in hottest flames with fiends beneath, 
If ship, to disengage, I more a hand. 
Or raise a finger at his mad command t 
And those 1 deem as idiots who remain 
To toil, and fight, and without hope be slain 1 
What, cringe to all ? To Budd must rule be given ? 
Is he supreme? I heed him not, by heaven I" 
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As when th' Infernal, in his pride on high. 
His bosom swelled with rancorous enmity ; 
HaranguM the emrioos to unite in one. 
And cast th^ Etemaji backward from His throne ; 
Two-thirds apostate from their brightness fell. 
And foUowM north, the monarchy of hell. 

So when this felon his defiance spoke, 
Two-thirds in scorn the poising deed forsook ! 

Budd stood a gdid spirit on the ship, 
As thou^ late risen from the heaving deep. 
His large dariL ejes were filPd with anger^s glare, 
But soon that passion yielded to despair; 
Frenzy returning, forth his soul was storm, 
Then pallid grief depress^ his noble form: 

Thus a huge billow of a troubled sea. 
With chafing heaves its foaming head to day ; 
Then sinks unknown beneath the turmoil vast — 
But soon excited by the driving blast. 
Thunders with rage above the stormy rack — 
As soon it settles to the jcentre back ; 
Again it tosses to the scowling heaven — 
Again to caverns of the ocean driven: 

So whirling passions Ms hearths centre tore. 
His bosom sweating with large drops of gore. 

LiO, while he stood thjas tortured in his mind, 
A fiery lead came whistling through the wind 
And grazed his skull I Insensible — ^a. stone — 
He fell without the utterance of a groan ; 
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Oblivion veiPd his senses from the past, 
And hid the affliction that the ship overcast. 

♦ 

The Britons liow gain' footing on the deck, 
By strong divisions rushing from the wreck; 
Yet are the free not conquer'd ! still they wound — 
And blood they scatter in profusion round. 

Brook now and Livermore meet eye to eye— 
They stand, brow scowling, ere they close to die ; 
Their weapons grappled—in defiance raisM, 
While their fixM eyes like midnight meteors blazM. 

Sudden his carbine Livermore advanced, 
And quick the shining of the silver glanced. 
By the swelPd wind-pipe swift the globule flies, _ 
Near where the vital artery throbbing lies. 
The sword of Brook the moment gleamM in air — 
It strikes ! mixes the brains with tangled hair. 
The brand is buried in the hero's neck- 
Both weltering fall upon the gory deck ! 

Righteous thy steppings, Livermore! have trod 
The path of virtue— minister of God ! 
From ocean's tumult, and from seas of grief, 
Thou h^st triumphant found a bless'd relief. 
Yes, thy ambition full hast thou attain'd. 
With not a spot upon tby memory stain'd. 
Not thou for cloak didst wear the robes of heaven — 
But to thy country was thy prowess given. 
Thus by exanriple as by precept fair. 
Thou taught'st thy brothers in the war to dare, 
VOL. I. — 22 
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And not with sanetit; at home to fee^ 

On the fat earth while others toil and bleed I 

For this'-ihy virtue, O that I were strong 
To give thy name its naerit in* my song I 
But thou hast fled beyond the sphere of earth, 
And ripe for heaven, receivM its wonderous birth ! 
Hence all the poet^s rhapsodies are vain 
T^ entice thine ear to hearken to his strain; 
Yet, O accept th' emotions of my soul— 
They fly to greet thee from the earth^s control ! 
From age to age will sound thy spotless fame. 
Nor cease till nature shall forget her name I 
' During the strife the agent for the Crown, 
WatchM when to act, to crush the helpless down; 
And now while Brook in swoon half dying lay-— 
Whose virtues aw'd him from the scene away; 
Watt he approach^ — the form of Nelson, took, 
ObscurM in folds of heavy wreathing smoke — 
And to inflame his heart to murder, spoke'r — 
(Such turbuletice possessM the brain of Waft, 
He for the time all circumstance forgot.) 

^' Think not that I my character made great, 
By sparing those who sunk beneath my weight; 
You by my voice Caracciola hung. 
For which my name in Homer style is sung. 
Brandish your dirk I-r-seek vengeance for the deed 
Of those who've caus'4 our hearts' best veins to bleed." 

Watt of the Shannon was the next to Brook — 
Scarce had the counterfeit his purpose spoke^ 
When dire he scowl'd a massacreing look, 
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Like when an image from the grave comes forth 
1 n half-moon darkness to affright the earth — , 
Deeds of rank marder agitate his soul — 
His ejes start from his head — hell-flames they roll. 
A dagger stainM, he brandishes in air-- 
W'lth fire electric flashes every hair. 
Foaming he grinds his teeth Kke tiger mad — 
His heart compressM, a strangling frenzy had. 

The monster butchers with unsparing knife, 
The wounded, helpless, pleading for their life — 
A weeping widow some, and some, a sire — 
Some hapless orphans should they sink — expire; 
The adder heard not — fierce he onward strode, 
While tiger ravings from his hoarse throat flowed. 

Berry advancM in all his peerless bloom — 
And though hia face was touchM with sorrow's gloom, 
He lookM a rainbow on a cloud at even. 
When all the elements are mix'd in heaven : 

^^ O stay the brutal madness of thy hand ! 
Art thou of Britain ? that once boasted land. 
Which to the bruisM in battle pourM a balm 
Steeped with a tear, that made his sorrows calm ? 
I pray you listen : — ^prove thyself a man." 

" Prove hell !" he cried — and seized him in his span,— 
Drove — plungM the da^er thrice upon his heart — 
And as he fell he ripped his breast apart ! 
Faulkner, teeth gnashing, washed his hands in blood. 
Then cast the faded lily to the flood ! 
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While thus the wretch, — Budd wakened from his 

trance, 
And snatchM at hand the hilt of matted lance, ^ 

And tore an opening for his life to stream, •■ 

His entrails foUowM with a dying scream 
Like that which echoes from the gallow^s plain, 
When spectred darkness hides the shrieking slain. 
The vessel shudderM as the monster fell — 
The fiend quick snatchM his soul and bore it down to ^: 

hell. < • , 



The strife is done — no strength to strike, a blow- 
High floats the Cross — the Stars are seen below ! 
Alas, the blinding sight ! — 

Thou bleeding Bark ! 
Thy course hath been a cloud of midnight dark ; 
Yea, thou hast been a stain upon the earth-r- 
Dishonour marked thee at thy hated birth ! 

Weep not, Columbia ! let her name expire. 
And cast her flag upon her funeral pyre ; 
But O! indulge thy weeping for the streams, 
Bathing her waist, — that scarce an ag« redeems. « 
'How sweet like dropping balm the falling tear. 
That speaks the soul when virtue loads the bier. 

The time the battle with success appeared, 
The dying Lawrence his attendants cheered. 
For then he grappled with the power of death. 
Respiring full and stronger with bis breath; 
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Bat when the shoutiDgs of the Albions roarM 
He sprang with wildness ; ^' Carry me on board ! 
Ludlow, leap forward to the anchor there ! 
Hark I list ! another ! Hark P' 

He sunk with dead despair !— 
But at the moment of departing life — 
Clasping his arms: " Mj children ! O my wife !" 

Now when the synod in the bower of heaven, 
Prejudg'd that death to Lawrence should be given — 
That through the portal he might enter life, 
Beyond the turmoil of impassioned strife — 
Fredonia stood upon the diamond wall 
To watch the period of his dying fall. 

Soon as she saw him in death's cold embrace, 
She shot from heaven more rapid than the race 
Of melted beams descending clear at noon, 
Pure from the radiant bosom of the stfn. 

She met his Spirit at the lunar sphere, 
And sweet embraced him with maternal tear. 

" My son ! — what joy unutterable flows 
To clasp thy bosom freed from mortal woes ! 
But^we must forth ! lo, heaven is waitii^ now, 
With flowers of amaranth to deck thy brow ! 

^^ Harken ! the symphony ! — their harps are strung, 
To give thee welcome with immortal song!" 

She said. And bore him in a cloud to heaven. 
Where full fruition to his soul Was given. 
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meaBBDg«rB arriTe at the Sat, until Lewii gaini poanasion of 
Frenehtown, i> about twodaya. 
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I 

Now from the Muse th^ inspinag theme demands 
To sing the valour of the western bands — 
A race descended from victorious sires, 
Sharp to be tested by afflictive fires. I 

When Hull resi^nM through treachery and fear 
Detroit and Michigan, the west frontier — v. 

Opening a pass for savage monsters grim, 
In the sweet blood of innocence to swipn. 
The nation stood bewildered in their grief-r- 
At first astonishment o^erwhelmM belief. 

They from the Britons thought the tidings came ; 

To quench the ardour of their patriot flame;- ^ 

But when at lengthy against their striving will. 
Truth provM the fact, it made large drops distil 
From every bosom, — palsied, shockM with dread, • 

Their hearts sunk motionless like cold things dead: 

Sq when an earthquake from the arctic pole 

To the antarctic, ruptures through the whole*^ 

Rocking the mountains like a troubled sea — 

Tearing foundations of the earth away-— 
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]^ Drinking the rivers to their aoarces dry— 

S stifling in daricness the dissolving sky; 

, The depths of ocean boiling as with 6re, 

^ And nature reeling, gasping to expire — 

> The dread convulsion strikes the nations dumb, 

/ Like marble pillars centred on a tomb: 

' Something like this, the whole Republic stood, 

When fiz'd they tearnt their army was subdu'd. 
##■**#. 

This paSBtOD stayM, — (heir eyes U»eir sorrows, toW^ 
i Tears of rank bitterness abuodaat roU'd 

Down their wan features cast upon the earth, 
Pouring tiieir sighs and lamentations forth. 

At loigth their grieving waters ebb'd away. 
Though oil their marble chedcs were daah'd with spray. 

But when they heard their chosen President, 
On various chie^ of worth and high ii^nl, 
Had power coDferr'd to form the army new — 
Shelby, Harrison with honours due — 
Each, all were quickcn'd, — save New Albion name, — 
And rose to action Kke excited flame. 
The past was only written on their mind 
To uige their hands to what their souls design'd: 

As when a city wrapp'd in tnidni^ dire, 
Waken'd from slumber by the cry of fire, — 
AlarniM, the dreaman harry from tiieir bed. 
While the aiaitt outcries Ukroog^ the darimess spread; 
A thousand belk half drown the screaming voic^— 
The tumult thickening wiOi bewildering noise. 
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The streets alive wkhmiiltitttdes appear, 
A wildoess painted in their look severe, 
Urgent to seek and overcome the flames — 
From tower and steeple the reflection fleams 
A ghastly, pallid, and malignant light. 
Casting appalling shadows on the sight. 
Scar'd virgins, loose array'd, with anxious brow. 
Brief tapers trembling to the windows, show — 
The artless beauty quickening in their eyes, 
Hastens ttieir footsteps where the danger lies: 

With energies like these the brave arose 
To guard their country from ingressing foes, 
While the fair itiaidens to their hearts endeared, 
With tender blandishments their progress cheerM. 

Brown, by the Presidents command, took post 
At the smooth harbour of Ontario's coast; 
Pike, Dearborn joined him there — the next in grade, 
Not chiefs more potent ever drew a blade 
To check rude violence and ruffian wrong. 
Plated with liberty and virtue strong. 

Far on the borders of Ontario round, 
With volunteers of York, is Tompkins found; 
He in the senate was the people's friend^ 
And now he stands a bulwark to defend 
Their wives, their infants, virgins from the foe, 
From whose stern eye no tear is seen to flow. 

Cfaauncey inflamM with burning promptitude, 
Prepares a fleet to navigate the flood. 
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Peny in bloom of yean at Erie^s wave^ 
I Fasluons a navy, feariessi j to brave 

? Th^ oppressor of the sea. At bright CbamplaiD, 

f Macdonoagh falls the willing oaks amain — 

With which he lays the keels in time to bear 
The naval arm of the Republic there. 

From Penn^s proud state, warriors indignant rise — 
A kindling passion pouring from their eyes; 
Crooks leads them forth the savage to arrest, 
Marching throu^ Erie to the r^ons west 
To aid the fort of Harrison, — of late 
Beset with monsters terrible as fate; 
But Taylor stood and melted them of life, 
With hardly twenty youths to hold the strife! 
This deed no action ever will excel' — 
Not while the Wabash shall with spring-floods swell. 

And Campbell, future in the song to rise. 
With Spartan band destroyM his enemies 
In desperate fights on Indiana^s plain. 
Where many a scalper in his wrath was slain. 
The swain of Mississinewa will tell 
• In future years what giant monsters fell; 
And as he ends the winter-evening tale. 
The dust of Campbell with a tear will hail. 

The mean time Croghan with a cheek as fair 
As morning soflenM with an April air. 
Fought like a veteran in defence of Wayne 
Against a multitude that swarmM the plain. 
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Till from Ohio, Harrison the mild, 
Drove them disaster^ to their native wild, 
Aided by Leftwich with Vii^inia's prime — 
Who join'd his forces at the happy time, 
When at Urbanna he was campM for night. 
Three days advanced from his domestic site 
On the Ohio, pleasant to be seen 
Behind the sycamores in foliage green. 
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Now when to Shelby the commission came, ] 

That he in age should magnify his fame; 
Without delay the summons he obey'd — 

Forth from its resting place he seizM his blade, ■ 

A gift his country gave t' attest his skill. 
When sunk the Cross on Carolina's hill. 

Though time has folded* wrinkles in his face, 
His eye still sparkles with a martial grace. 
In council cool, — in battle like a fire 
Unquenchable — in which his foes expire. 

Kentucky, blest with fields of virtue rare, 

With which, scarce Eden's garden would compare, 

Proud with the veteran, sends her cohorts forth. 

Known for their deeds of chivalry firora birth. 

Oft their sage fathers had the royals brav'd, 

And many a wild man in the combat grav'd ; 

When Clark and Mac Afee, Boone, Whitley^ Gray, 

Floyd, Logan, Estill, led the ambush'd way, 

And Rowan* worthy of the poet's lay. 

ft 
* William — ^father of Senator Roiran. ; 
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Next to the hoaiy chiefs to rule the line, 
These worthy naoies like brotheiiiood combine : 

Lewis and Allen, Madison and Meade, 
Hart, Hickman, Woolfork, famM for daring deed—? 
But gentle as the lambs that graze the hills. 
When dew of peace upon the land distils 
Its sacred balm to vitalize the soul, 
And bring the waste earth to tiie plough^s cmitrol. 

Warriors one thousand constitute the band, 
But ample numbers thej expect at hand. 
Waiting as yet — ^not furnished with supplies 
To take the field against their enemies. 

To gain the Rapids of Miami's stream. 
They wind the path,-— casting a fearful gleam 
From bumishM armour on the savage eye. 
Lurking unseen to act their cruelty — 
But at the si^t, they secretly retire 
Through tangled woods like serpents in a sfHre. 

At Wayne the gallant Croghan joins the band — 
The youthful Scipio of Freedom's land ; 
Soon by his deeds to shine a new-born star. 
Never to set in future ages far. 

Full brief witib hurrying step they reach the flood 
Of the Miami to be stain'd with blood. 
They pile their arms, and, on its eastern shore. 
With labour sweating from their every pOre, 
The walls defensive of a fort they build 
To guard from British inroads-^lndians wild. 
The axes play — the trees fall crashing round — 
And soon the bulwark rises from the ground. 
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The name of Meigs the new defence isceives, 
For him whose virtue in "the memoiiy lives: — 
The governor chosen by Obio^s voice — 
The first in honour of the peopIe^s choice. 

The suasive Harrison with anxious zeal, 
Forts the frontier's invasion to repel. 
His bosom tremulous for his country glows-^— 
Th' untirii^ ^ort of a patriot shows : 
Back from Miami like a star he flies, 
Meigs to assist to hurry <be supplies; 
And all achievements that can flow from one, 
Are by the warrior in his ardour done. 

Now hoary frosts the charms of summer freease — 
Autumn's keen breath strips bare the sorrowing trees; 
On the brown heath tb^ faded robes are spread — 
The sharp wind whistles from the mountain's head. 
The clear blue streams hoarse murmur on the ear — 
Faint winds the sun cold round the northern sphere. 

The evening now prevails. The chiefs convene 
At Shelby's tent t' unfold the dubious scene : 
Lewis and Allen, Madison and Hart, 
Graves, Ballad, Hickman — ^tested every part. 
Yea, from the finest fibre of their brain, 
To the last hair thread of the simplest vein. 
The fort completed to a spacious size, 
They meet, the plan of warfare to devise; 
For now by rumour were the tidings brought, 
Adair, or Clay, was hastening with support. 
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Scarce in pavilion were they seated, wh^i, 
Panting, arrived three sad exhausted men. 

Them, Blythe the sentry hails : " What strangers 
near ?" 
" Friends,^' rapid they reply. " Is Shelby here V* 
" He is."— "O give him notice with expressions few. 
That we from Raisin wish an interview." 

Biy the with the message passes^ to the chief, 
And thus proclaims it to his ear in brief: 

^' Sage leader of the west ! three anxious men. 
With strange emotion picturM in their mien, 
Desire admittance to the generaPs tent- 
Express from Raisin with alarum sent.^^ 

A word his answer : " Bid them, to advance!" 
Soon they appeared. With boding circumstance. 
The elder ui^ent thus : " Columbians chief! 
We Ve flew from Raisin craving swift relief. 
Alas, the village shudders in distress ! 
A regal band upon its limits press ! 
Close on their rear approach their grim allies. 
Whose gory knife our babes will sacrifice ! 
Ere morrow's sun descends the western main, 
'Sad we forebode our aged mothers slain ! 
Our wives, our sires, our lovely viipns fair, 
They ^11 immolate, unless thine arm be there! 
Early they passM from Maiden o'er the lake, 
The full possession of the town to take. 

" They scream with tiger-voice for blood inspir'^. 
That Campbell drove them and their hamlet's fir'd; 
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Likewise thftt numbera of their tribes were slaib 
By the firm patriots that defended Wayne; 
But what excites uoquencbable their wrath. 
And makes them foam our every life to scath, 
Is, that their chiefs by Taylor met defeat. 
And ninety gasping their last pulses beat: 
^Tis this that thorns them in their bosoms sore, 
And drives them on to steep their hands in gore I 

^^ Revenge, — ^a massacre is what they seek 
Of lisping infants and young maidens meek ! 
The town they Ul desolate with sword and fire, 
And all our aged in sharp flaipes expire I 

"Veteran ! approach ! — O guard us with thy power — 
Be thou our rescue this portentous hour I 
Save us from massacre — ^from writhing death — 
Redeem M we '11 hail thee with our latest breath ! 

Thus he. And Shelby thus : ''Too well I know 
Th' unsparing manner of the howling foe ; 
Yet must i hope thy fears, thy tongue, have taught 
To speak the peril greater than it ought. 
But thou shalt have what succour I can give-^ 
The deep anxieties of your heart relieve. 
Yet only two full standards can proceed. 
To keep them checked from immolating deed ; 
But these most, ample will suffice to awe 
The painted tribes fjrom violating law, 
The blood of helpless innocence to draw. 
As volunteers from difi*erent states arrive, 
rU haste them on your courage to revive. 

23* 
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^^ Lewis, eight fifties, .nainber,-4o8tant file. 
And halt you not till you approach Presque Isle. 
And, Allen, lead an equal squadron forth, . 
A shield to guard the righteous of the earth. 
You Ml there entrench and fence yourselves secure^ 
Till J shall make your farther progress sure. 
Your onward banner will the foe alarm, 
Had he design M to raise a murderous arm ; 
Thus you your real weakness will conceal, 
And gain more profit than to charge with steel. 

" The English bosom must retain a heart. 
Sufficient to suppress the savage dart ; 
Hence, let them quietly the town possess— 
Let that amuse and soothe them with caress. 
Till in our might we issue from the fort, 
Regain Detroit and every friend support- 
Ferry the lake— at Maiden strike the blow, 
There wait the hoary winter wrapt in snow, 
Till thb young brightness of tlie spring shall show, 

" Let Woolfork on the front observe them well. 
And should the cannibals by gestures fell 
Reveal their dark intentions to upraise 
The fatal hatchet and the village, blaze, 
Without the pausing to consult, advance, 
And with the bayonet check their violence. 

" Three days from this, my aid, Adair, will meet 
Our standard here and fill our ranks complete. 
Harrison from Ohio will return 
With that which makes the vital lamp to burn; 
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Hence, no entreatance from whatever source 

Will swaj your mind to yield this prudent course. 

A soldier courage ever shcfuld display, 

But his first lesson is to prompt obey. ^ 

" 1 know your hearts with drops of honour beat, ^ 

Never from equal numbers to retreat ; 
But to subdue the passions of the soul. 
And curb them down to reason^s cool control. 
Is oft more difficult, than hot in fight 
To wield the falchion in a stream of light 

" Should you, induc'd by brutal insolence. 
Approach the enemy to drive him hence, 
To me, by messenger, a notice send. 
That 1 may press, the battle to contend. 

" My vi^ws 1 Ve now divulg'd — with judgment weigh 
The whole instructions in the needfuLday." 

The valiant heard, and presently arose . 
And formM their squadrons just at twilights close ; 
Mac Qracken, Hickman, Simpson, Hart and Meade, 
Martyrs for liberty by heaven decreed ; 

BIythe, Graves and Marston, Hamilton, Gerrard, ^ 

Who but their fame, no circumstance regard; 
Steele, Williams, Bedsoe, Kelly, Ballad, Wells — 
Woolfork, Morrison, whom not earth excels — ; 
Mac Clanehan — Kentujcky^s richest blood, 
To brave the monsters of the wild waste wood. 

The drummers strike the animating peal — 
The fife sharp whistles through the hearing shrill ; 
The warriors form— a solid row of steel- 
Face to the right— by even sections, wheel. 
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Lewis the movement, speaks,— the march resounds 
With Freedom's masic, which the heart rebounds. 

Their path is silvered by the brightening moon, 
That seems delighted with the nation's tune. 
The starry deities at first incline 
Their golden ears as sweet in heaven they shine ; 
But soon they look enrarish'd with the chime, 
And seem with ruby feet to dance the time. 

Now as the promises of morning smile, 
The squadrons halt upon the plains Presque Isle. 
They spread their tents— the martial couch unrol. 
And snatch a hasty sleep to balm the soul. 

As looms the sun, the jealous sentries spy 
A cloud of dust progressing on the eye; 
And, lo I three straining horsemen dim appear. 
Like arrows streaking through a misty sphere : 
The aged Brimmer, bleach'd his ancient locks, — 
Woodward the upright judge — the generous Cox, 
The messengers who show theikiselves distressed 
By large drops oozing from their labouring bfeast. 
They reach the camp, — ^their horses bath'd in sweat, 
Trembling with fatigue — panting, parchM with heat. 

Lewis and officers convene in haste. 
Their swords in baldricks girded round their waist. 
Soon are they greeted by the horsemen three. 
Whose brows betray their soul's anxiety. 
Thus aged Brimmer with emotion said. 
While a nerv'd palsy shook his aged head : 

^ Ye gallant chieftains of Columbia's power ! 
We plead your swift advance to Raisin's shore I 
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Tke darkening enemy is pouring on-— ^ 

Perhaps ere this the fatal work is . done ! * ' 

Mating your numbers they to us appeared — \ 

We thought their bloody flag in air.was rearM I 

We plead — O hasten to redeem our lives — 

They seek our infants, brandishing their knives :^^ V 

The sad foreboding pressing on his mind, ^ 

Silenced his tongue. And Lewis thus rejoined : 

" Rude is the savage violence in war, ♦ 

But oft through terror is it swelPd too far, 
Hence a warm hope is fluttering round my fear. 
That tells my soul this picture is too drear. i 

^' By fixM instnictions here must I remain V 

Till reinforcements gather on the plain-— ^ 

Yea, let the town be. enters by the foe 
Without restraint, unless the Indians show 
Their purposes of wrath. The English band 
Will stay the kindling of the spoiling brand, 
And guard thy bosom^s love. Tlie village there 
Will them amuse, till Harrison, Adair, 
Our numbers shall make full. Three days frOm this, 
They Ml join us here, for such was the express. 
Who left them on the march. 

'f You thought you kenned 
Their bloody standard floating in the wind ; 
But oft our apprehensions blur the sight 
To scan an object in its real light. 

^' Woolfork [ Ve sent with a detachment on, 
Wary to trace their progress to the town, . 
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And spread tod magDify our stpenglfa abroad. 
By whicb tbeir paisioai will be OTeraw'd ; 
And diuH the foe through polky will bind 
From actB of outrage die mcaltur*d mind." 

Woodward aroie, and in bit place began. 
Whilst er^ eye was Aiten'd on the man : 

" When deep the heart is with afflictioa torn. 
And all the proapecte Uighted, scath*d, forlorn — 
When every hope has Tanisfa'd from oar view, 
And namelesB scenes onr tortarM thoughts parsue — 
'Tib then be/ond the strength «^ reason's force 
To calm the bosom with a mild discoane. 

" 'Tis in the compass of jour mil to save 
Our friends from unking in a murderous grave! 
I would not urge your orders to annul, 
But who, alasl will shield the infant's skullT 
Death's emissaries hideous crowd in view. 
The smiling life of sucklings to subdue — 
To crush their brains and pierce their bosoms through! 

*' My heart forebodes were Shelby present — soon. 
He 'd save our dear ones from a fatal swoMi, 
Unfoding laurels would the action crown — 
Bards yet vmbom would sing of your renown; 
And Tiigin daughters of the virgjins now, 
Would hymn your name with chaplets round their 
brow." 

Alien was toaeh'd, and in bis ardour rose — 
His eye a beam rf heaven's pare l^^atning shows; 
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^^ I feel impatieaQe bacDing in my sou], 
That bids me break the bondage of control, 4 

Sappose we rise— 'advance! my heart beats strong \^ 

To wield the sword against the barbarous ftrong! 
Can ever man contend in nobler cause, S 

Than snatch the helpless from the tiger^s jaws? 
And must we Aere remain to mark ttie sight 
Of human fires roll dreadful through die night? 
Hear the deathHshneks,— the agonizing screams i 

Of babes, of mothers melting in the flames? 
Heaven save me from the scene! My heart throbs fire 
T* avenge the innocent, or sink — expire!" 

Each in his place stood fixM at every word, 
And, as he closed, they drew a flashing sword: 

M On — Lewis — on! Our every pulse beats fire 
7^ avenge the innocerU^ or sink-r^xpire!'*^ 

The soul of Lewis quickens with the rest-*- 
Sad in the whirl, he loses the behest- 
Of his superior chief— the cautions given. 
Are, by tb^ excitement of hi$ bosom driven 
Void from his mind — or if they touch the brain, 
The faint impression gives the slightest pain. 

The warriors wakenM-— in array they stand 
To meet th^ invading enemy at hand. 
Lost in the tumult to employ their arms, 
Their every fibre thrilling with alarms, 
None evep thinks to send a message back 
T^ advise the fort of the designM attack. 
At times they apprehend they hear the cries 
Of dying infants shriek along the skies: 
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So travellers passing Alleghany west, 
Stop at a spring to make their journey blest, 
fiy quaffing in their draught the crystal tide, 
Where oft the brown deer gazM themselves with pride. 
Rude mossy rocks the gushing fount overhung,— 
A cool recess, embowering elms among. 
While round they pass the cup, lo — ^in despair, 
A female shriek cuts sharp along the air! 
They listen breathless to th^ appalUng sound. 
And eye with chilling blood the glens around. 
Partial recover'd from the murderous scream. 
They mount, they spur the sufferer to redeem. 
With palpitating hearts they pierce the gloom, 
The fair to rescue frojn a ruffian^s doom: 

An equal ardour urges them with Ufe 
To save the village from the sword and knife. 

The same time Reynolds with the English power—- 
A man — ^a soldier, — ^yea, a bosom flower 
Compassed with thistles*-— reached—- enter'd the town 
With grim Paluska, — ^yet no savage frown 
Was seen to settle on their serious brow. 
Curbed in subjection by the generous foe. 

At noon the patriots from a neighbouring height. 
Beheld the village under royal might; 
The r^al banner was aloft in heaven, 
By which the life-chords of their hearts were riven. 
They heard no signs of lifel-— inward they felt 
That all was past! — which made their bosoms melt: 



BATTLE AT THE RIVER RAISIN. 277 

So when Colambua from the coast of Spaad, 
His second voyage retravera'd o^er the main; 
His canvass ever swellM with orient gale, 
Bore him impatient to Hispania^s Isk 
To give protection to a hopeful band, 
Which there he M planted with paternal hand. 
With throbbing heart he gainM upon the port 
In sweet expectance, from the lonesome fort, 
The welcome greeting of his friends to hear, 
To mark his banner floating up the sphere. 
But all was silent! Slow he made the beach. 
Where late he blessed them with a farewell speech. 
The whole was solitude-— obUvion dark. 
For all extinguish^ was the vital spark! 
The fort was swept in ruins from its base 
By the inbreakings of the desperate race — 
Columbus weeping viewed the scene of death. 
His feelii^s buried in their graves beneath: 

Thus when Kentucky rose the adjacent height, 
They thought to bear the shoutings of delight; 
But when they mark'd the capture of the town, 
A gush of tears from every eye rainM down. 

if 1$ if if K- If' 

But Woolfork comes — proclaims the Albion chief 
Grafted with honour — ^not a man of griefr 
Then, with slow movement, mounted on his horse, 
Witb pointing finger, shows their different force — 
Where lie the Britons, — where the allied blood. 
To bar the passage of the frozen flok)d. 
VOL. I.— 24 
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When R^yoolds inaik?d the Eagle on the height. 
Swift he prepar'd his cohorts for the ^^t-^ 
Planted hie cannon with superior skill, 
High on the summit of a steepj hill. 
A heavy brass frowns opposite the ford. 

To pour a flame of thunder at the word. 
The dwellings near the stream with arms are filled, 
And some, th^ gardens fenc'd with cedar, held. 
His clan, Paluska on the right commands — 
Reynolds, the left, where his artillery stands. 

What time that Reynolds thus with jealous eye. 
Stations his ranks, aseailants to defy, 
Lewis, in columns three, his troops display'd — 
Allen to rule the right makes bare his blade: 
The centre, Madison, — the left wi^, Graves, 
Firm to his heart: Thus form'd to pass the waves 
Bridg'd o^er wifti ice, Kentucky's sons remain 
Waiting the summons. Lewis checks bis rein. 
And wields his falchion: " Bear the Eagle high! 
Forward! Their standards, desolate or diel" 

The three divisions with a sbout proceed ' 
To force the stream to conquer or to bleed. 
The breasted, foe flash'd all their &res in vain 
To check thfeir progress o'er the icy plain. 
A moment gains the shore! Lewis commands: 

" Press on, ye brave, and smite the savage bandsl 
Graves, Madison, — the dwellii^, pickets, charge! 
Allen, the leftl With fame the soul enlarge! 
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Swell, swell tbe bosom to immortal cast — 
Quench, quench, extinguish — quench with blood the 
blast!** 
Graves, Madison, like eagles rapid wheel, 
And leap Upon the enemy with steel. 
Like driving hail the cutting bullets fly, 
Yet on they rush with ruin in their eye, 
And open streams of life ! The foe retires 
From bleeding bayonets and dissolving fires. 
The earth is sprinkled with the hostile blood — 
They break for shelter to a covering wood. 

The mean time Allen darkened with his force 
Where Reynolds dwelt, determined in his course; 
Yet the bold Briton proud withstood the shock. 
Repeated and again ! — ^but falter'd— -broke 
When Allen pushed them forth ! — But soon a stand, 
He with Paluska made' — defied the band 
Of Allen in pursuit. *Hind mouldering trees. 
Overthrown by whiriwinds, they protection seize. 
And on the columns of the free in turn. 
Their deep-mouth*d engines and their rifles burn. 

Firm like a rock when dashing waves are rife, 
Allen alone maintains th* unequal strife. 
His soul, as dire the blackening tempest grew. 
Rose in the storm I — {torn right to left he flew, 
A meteor on the plains. Madison, Graves, 
With their battalions like the ridgy waves. 
Came sweeping onward mid the deafening jar. 
Like midnight thunder-trains to aid the war. 
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Tumultuous, raging, tearing, drives the blast — 
The dubious field with fiery clouds overcast. 
Prayers, groans and waitings, mix with savage yells- 
Through darken^ heaven th^ enragM commotion swells. 
A fury^s breath augments the frenzied fire—* 
On either hand bold combatants expire. 

'^ On rush the foe P^— As Allen gave command. 
Mad dashM the squadrons bounding sword m hand: 

Thus of Miami, chokM with icy flakes. 
When melting Spring its frozen bosom breaks,— 
Behind two rocks, which jut from either side. 
Huge mounds collect and dam its flooding tide. 
In vain Miami strives to gain a pass 
Through walled-up ice impregnable as brass. 
At length the weight of waters bends the mounds- 
It breaks I — bursting away with thundering sound, 
Down rolls the torrent ]-«-rude waves foaming dash. 
And grind the ice flakes with tremendous crash: 

Thus chaise the heroes— Allied bands give way- 
Renounce their covert broken in dismay. 
Hard press the victors blazing on their rear, 
The wild men flying hke the hunted deer. 

Reynolds aloft his falchion wielding cries : 
" Where — whither will ye fly ? — O shame f arise ! 
What ! are your cisterns dry ? — Britons, return — 
Valour, put forth I like heaven the lightning bum ! 
Your names enlai^e ! Around the standard, cornel 
Bristle the bayonet I — Strike them to the tomb !^^ 
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They rallied at his voice— renewM the fight, 
And rushM the patriots clothM in meteorous light. 

Lewis chafd high the passion of his «oul, 
The time he markM them in their frenzy roll 
Back on his strength : ^^ Fredonians ! planted stand, 
And proud receive them< on the steel in hand ! 
Behold they come like whirlwinds in their wrath, — 
A mist of death seems rising in their path ; 
But not the mist of death, or death^s sharp fire. 
Can aught avail but to excite our ire 
To nobly win, or gloriously expire 1^^ 

As waves of ocean roll upon the shore, 
So rolls Britannia in her pride of power ; 
Kentucky stands immoveable a rock— 
^Gainst which, the billows of the battling shock. 
Break and recede along die ebbing flood-— 
The Albions fainting with the gush of blood. 
Lewis fierce lightens on their broken rear, 

Till lost in night the vanquished disappear. 

« « « « « 

The victors having won the field of spoil, 
Return, exhausted by the arduous toil. 
Graves, Madison, in cedarM gardens* stand, 
But Allen camps on open field his band. 
Lewis remote, his close pavilion spreads 
Beneath two ancient oaks with leafless heads. 
He yields to rest— with battle overdone. 
And soon be heeds not how the moments run. 

* GardeiiB picketed with cedar. 
24* 
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JSow scarce a murmur whispers od tbe ear. 
Save owk complaining to the midoigbt drear. 
Behind the gathering of a spongy cloud, 

Glimmer the stars <hou^ wrapped in gory shroud. 

« « # « -*(■ « 

Dread heaven I what duhious light where Davis lies. 
Ghastly is seen ! — ^what burial flames arise. 
Starting by fits ! The moving grave, behold ! 
It yawns, it gapes — ^its heaving jaws unfold ! 
Where Lewis sleeps composed, the vision staads. 
And thus awakes him with its palhd hands ! 

^^ Lewis, retire ! or, lo I thy standards yield 1^ 
A mist of death 4s hovering on the field !^^ 

The voice the «kimbef s of the hero broke-*- 
He marks the visiter with startling look. 
His troubled hair stands shivering on his head. 
Cold cramping horrors his loose bones unthread.. 
A clammy moisture wraps bis body pale-*-- 
The vital pulses of his bosom &Lil. 
His tongue was held immoveable of speech, 
And for a time, no blood his heart could reach. 

1^ if if If if. i(' 

" Fear not !" coiatinu'd thus the voice in few. 
" My time is Brief— 1 snuff the morning dew. 
Let virtue be thy shield whilst here on ea<rth, 
And fear no wanderer from his grave come ^rth^ 

" Lewis, retire ! or, lo ! thy standards yield ! 
A mist of death is hoveribg on the field l'*\ 

A something more than mortal soothed his fear. 
And thus the patriot with a startii^ tear: 
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^ How art iboa <J)ai]f ^d^ my brother once in arms I 
Thy cheek, how withered of its maitjal charms ! 

" What dire event hath callM thee from thy hoi^, 
Low in the diifit, companion of the tomb ? 

Does death stride near us ? — Say — O tell me why , 

This suflMnons glvea 1 — the coeqiief^d field to fly? 
What mist of death ? — what reason to retire ? '• 

Draw to my heart — Vm listening with desire 
To hear thy voice ! Why distant dost thou fade ? 
Say, what disturbed thee in the dust low laid ? 
Thy look hath pleasantness ! O, ere we part, 
But once I ask to press thee to my heart !" 

Half dreaming yet, he clasped the shadow near, 
When, lo ! it vanishM in the midnight drear I 

it if if if H- 

Lewis distrustful of ihe vision rose, — 
His heart foreboding in his bosom froze ; 
With hurried step he forth to Allen went 
To open to his ear the strange event. 

He found him on his couch in doubtful rest. 
For dreams, the fancy of the chief, possessed, — 
Full in pursuit, high bounding o^er the plain, 
Right onward dashing with the spur and rein. 

" Allen, arise ! break slumber !" 

Lewis spoke — 
Up-sprang the hero half from slumber broke : 

" Ho! Kalt I they yield — spare — save them I )j 

" What !— a dream ? ^ 

Methought the Ibe joat pkinging in the stream ! 
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*^ What cause condacts you in the daikness here? 
Lewis, explain ! Do savages appear ? 
Shall I sound th' alarm ?'' 

'^ No,^* Lewis rejoins, 
^^ Nothing at present interrupts the lines. 
But leave the couch, — ^we sudden must return — 
Nor wait must we departure till the mom. 
Let all be done with midnight silence. Rise, 
And shake death^s mockery from the warriors^ eyes.^^ 

He ended. Allen with disordered look. 
Startled, and thus with hurried accent spoke : 

^^ And why this movement, future plans, to mar ? 
Yea, while is driven the enemy afar? 
Our limbs yet weary with the toils of war ! 
Some weight portentous bears upon thy mind, 
That to the foe this stream should be resign^. 
Methinks I mark depression in thy face ; 
Back from thine eye has fled its martial grace. 
Explain the weighty cause, I thee conjure. 
That I may bear a part and half the pain endure.^^ 

^*- Brother in arms 1 from thee I ^11 nought conceal, 
But the deep secret of my soul reveal : 

^^ A spectred image in my sleep 1 saw, 
Which for a time my bosom chilPd with awe. 
Recover^ from the shock, distinct I heard 
A spirit^s voice that scarce the night air stirr'^d — 
As when the ocean sleeps, a zephyr^s wing 
Ripples his cheek— ror Nereids when they sing. . 
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^^ Levns^ retire t tfr^lo/ thy standards yield ! 
A mist of death is h0tering wi tht field i 

^^ I woke, — behold Ibe slao^er'd Davifl stood 
Full ia my view I bis woand was dftmp with blood !*^ 

^^ Davis ! not Davis 7^^ Alien in surprise, 
A wild expression glaring from his eyes. 

^^ O but for once could I his farm behold, 
Even were he clad with death-robes pale and cold ! 
Our hearts were riveted in boyhood days. 
When rainbowM Hope faev loveliness dtsplajrs. 
His voice would bring a nweetiiess of relief*-* U 

A weeping joy — the hattowM tears of grief ! ^" 

^^ And was he like lumsdif--4iis shape — his look ? 

tell *me all ! what other "words he «poke ?^^ 

« # 4^ <¥ # . 

Lewis wip'd a tear. ^ Nothing saklhe more-*- 
But wav'd his icy hand from Raisings rixNre. 
With throbli)ing heart I uigM Um to escplain 
Where lurkM the danger — why forssJc^ the plain. 
Behold, he faded like the taper^s blaze, 
Waning and dying as the night decays. 

1 strove to clasp him to my heaving brea^, 
When, lo ! he fled, a wreath of wat'ry nmt !" i 

Thus he. And AUen thus : «« Let os survey I 

Th^ event with eajmaess ere the troops display. ^ 

«( ^Tis ca^ise of wonder lie sixmld leave the tomb 
To urge retreating in the micfaiight gloom. 
Except some buewimg «torm is gaUiering Domid 
To dash 04ur gjlorjr brokw to the ground. 
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But think the change that curbs his spirit twui — 
His joy was great to mingle with the foe ; 
He gloried in the chaise — he scomM retreiit ; 
As dark the battle grew, so rose the warrior^s heat. 

^^ You mi^t have musM upon the hero slain — 
Hence it may prove a vision of the brain ; 
For when awsJi^e we fasten on a theme. 
It comes at midnight in an empty dream. 

^^ 1 naught can apprehend of danger near 
That we the field should wake with words of fear ? 
Admit the gathering of our foes I when beat, 
^T will be sufficient time to sound retreat 

" Yea, verily, if Davis passed your sight, 
Borne on the sable pinions of the night 
To give us warning of approaching doom — 
Of savage warfare — ^massacre to come, 
I M brave them all to let his spirit know 
That others dwell upon the earth below !^' 

Him Lewis answer^ : ^' Yes, thy words are true- 
I thought of Davis at the Tippecanoe 
And Spencer^s dust — as how to fame would they 
Have risen conspicuous in the burning fray; 
Ah ! who, alas I with sorrow has not sighM, 
That they thus early for their country ilied ! 

^' It may a vision prove-^but sad I fear 
Some dark, portentous, dreadful scene is near. 
He lookM the same, save features ghastly wan, 
In death-robes clad, the shadow of a man. 

I saw the coffin stir ! a rumbling sound 
Was heard vritbin I The cavern shook around I 
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The dry bones rattled I Lo, the black stained lid 
Opened at once I In grave-gauze partial hid 
Slow rose the pallid ghost I like a tlun cloud 
With labour rising from a field of blood, 
Laden with damps of death I His questionable form 
SeemM like the moon behind a gathering storm ; 
His eyes like faded meteors of the night 
When morning glimmers with a sickly light-^— 
Faint as dim tapers winking at the day, 
Frightening the shadows to their graves away. 
The wound upon his bosom showM the stain 
When fell the warrior on the sanguine plain. 
He seemed though borne upoi^ a ixiurky cloud. 
The time that spectre hands the moon-^beams shroud— 
His locks dabbled in gore ! His hand wa6 chilPd 
As if no warming blood its veins had ever filPd I 

*^ DeceivM I might have been : when toils relax, 
Or wasting griefs melt down the soul like wax, 
Fancy unchainM from Reason^s silver curb, 
Runs antic in her course ; a fly, — an herb — 
She forms an eagle one, and one a beech — 
This flies to heaven, the other^s branches reach. 
Touching the clouds. Yea, in a mementos breath 
She circles earth, or wakes the dust of death. 
She loves, she marries,—- children grow to age, 
Now in the senate, — now a menial page — 
Gains wealth by merchandise— a be^r poor — 
Now swallowM in the deep— dead — quickened and on 
shore ! 

^^ Thus Fancy mocks the time. In fleetest space 
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She lives an age and nms a boundkn chaac; 

Hence the strange vi»t of the recent dead, 

May prove bat Fancy ptaying round my bead« 

Let time reveal the truth. Man is but dust, 

And dies but once — the event with J>eaven we 'U trust" 

This said. He parted by the doubtful light 
That faintly quiver'd from the stars of night. 
Sleep^s heavy dew «oon settled on his breast. 
And steeped his senses in oblivious rest. 

The stars float round in blood ! the dingy cloud 
Rolls down thick darkness tike a coffin shroud. 
Red angry meteors round creation glare, 
And at each other shake their fiery hair. 
The solemn bird screams hollow sounds of death, 
While ghosts are seen to flit along the heath. 
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Npw when the patriots were by Hull compellM f 

To pile their arms upon a treacherous field, (^ 

Prevost at Kingston, of command supreme — 
Gave chaise to Brock — ^worthy the poet's theme — 
To leave Detroit, and with bis sid, repair 
To Fort of George to guard the province there, — 
Or wage offensive war upon the shore^ 
Where stood Mac Freely with a chosen power 
At Fort Niagara : — This of Prevost, 
Brock presently obey'd. Vincent took post 
At Queenstown Height : Sheffie, brave, yet vile — 
At York, the legislative hall, defile 
With human scalps ! yea-r-murder with a smile. 
Barclay at Maiden confident in hope. 
Constructs a fleet with Perry's flag to cope* 
Yeo at Kingston, through Ontario's sea 
To sail for Ghauncey — ^bow him to the knee. 
Downie unfiirls the Cross upon Champlain 
To make the efforts of Macdonough vain. 
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At Brock^s retiremeDt from the army west. 
Proctor bore rule, with staining crime debasM: 
Cruel, but jet a coward in the fight — 
Scenes of cold murder edge his appetite, 
A braggart in command — a deer to fly — 
A sycophant, when met with valour^s eye. 

The next to Proctor, in commission stood 
The faithless ElHottt— treason in his blood. 
His birth was freedom!*— how severe to tell — 
LinkM in close union with this son of hell ! 
The deed proclaims him through the earth abhorrM— 
An adder in his heart — a saint in word. 
As if devout he holy things adored. 

Dixon and Short are infamoi^s in act — 
Yet not the same, to draw the line correct: 
Short, when from Proctor^s influence remote. 
Repents — his passions gentleness denote; 
But Dixon ever is a ruffian stiU,-T- 
His chief delight this innocent to kill. 

Chambers from Proctor third commission holds — 
And to the world his character unfolds 
A brighter scene. He in the strife appears 
A man of honour unappallM by fears. 

The hordes of savages Tecumseh leads--^ 
A potent chief renownM for lofty deeds. 
Though raisM uncultured in the forest.wild. 
Nature had gracM him from a lisping child 
With marks superior to command in war. 
Or happy peace, when hushM the clangorous jar« 
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Fame tells the circumstance-— that while a youths 
His sire he followed from the hunter^s booth — 
A crouching panther from an elm on high, 
Leaped — and his father, grappled by the thigh. 
Fearless he stood and drew his featherM dart, 
And piercM the foaming monster through her heart. 
His father rescued, — bold he sought her lair — 
And seized her snapping whelps-^-his bosom bare — 
And bore them to his cabin in the wood. 
Where, by degrees, their fierceness he subdued. 
Frequent he mounted — rode them for his sport 

Around the borders of his fa therms court. 
Which rais'd a smile from his unsmiling peers. 

Musing in silence on his future years. 

His mind is piercing— -quick to apprehend 

The hidden purpose of his foe or friend. 

His tongue speaks eloquence:~and though a flame 

In war— -in peace he moves a gentle stream. 
Cawataw and Takelah reckless kill, 

But yet a difference in their savage Will — 

The former tortures his unhappy foe. 

The latter slays him with decisive blow. 

A gloomy host, whom desperate deeds delight, 
With these their leaders, were encamped for night 
At Maiden on the borders of the lake. 
Ready to glide the ice when day should break, — 
A lai^er compass of the soil to gain 
By givii^ strength to Reynolds on the plain; 

26* 
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But when tbey beard the dMtant battle Bounds 
AlarmM they rose and stairted at a bound. 

Reynolds all faint receding from the fray, 
Met them advancing at declining day. 
Proctor beheld him with sarcastic look, ^ 
And thus ungenerous to the warrior spoke: 

^^ Wherefore is this? What causes you to yield? 
Why like a deer do you forsake the field? 
What, does your heart no valiant throb afibrd, 
That thus your tembling hand should drop the sword? 

Your cheek with maiden blushes " 

Reynolds raised — 
And touchM his blade — ^his eye indignant blazed: 

^^ Forbear! And have I to my utmost stood. 
Till half my numbers spent their dearest blood? 
Against superior bayonets, bar^d my breast — 
Beneath a cloud of vaiilting fire oppressed, 
Thus to receive th^ abuses of the tongue? 
Ingratitudel insufferable wrong! 
^Twas we//, in such disaster to retreat— 
And have 1 sav'd my legions from defeat, 
T^ endure this vile upbraiding to my face? 
It proves you wanting of a soldier^s grace. 
To such indignity my soul cries: — shamel 
I would my heart were buried in the flame!^^ r 

Proctor keen felt the sharpness of rebuke-^- 
His colour went and came — a coward^s look. 
But when relievM the stricture of his breast. 
Halting he answerM with a fallen crest: 
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*' Not ceoture wat designed b)' what was said— - 
Sooner would 1 the dust of Wolfe upbraid. 
A freak of idle raillery was meant — 
That was the measore of mj vain lateDt 
' ^^ The theme no oiore* Thy character is known 
With those who add an honour to the throne. 
Their numbers, — their defence, — ^position, show, 
That we may plan a final overthrow. 
On virtue^s rock thy soul isbasM too strong. 
To heed th^ ungimrded playthings of the tongue.*^ 

Reynolds with dignity in (urn replied: 
^' ^Tis now no time with discords to divide; 
In this, the weakness of Columbia liesr— 
Their wide divisions give us hope to rise. 
I ^11 bury private piques for public good. 
As every man that loves his country should. 
When near the foe, ^tis then a warrior's part 
To root resentment from bis swelling heart. 

" Lo, as the ^un his proud meridiaii past, 
Kentucky's strength came pouring like a blast. 
Them, for three onsets desperate we withstood, 
While many a name, in death, his charge made good. 
At length combined, with ported arms they niah'd. 
Yet for a period, life for life we cmsh'd. 
Retreat ei isu'd — unbroken— •compact — slow, 
With all our faces opposite the foe. 

^^ A faithful spy I left upon the rear. 
And every moment, apprehend him here. . 
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I bade him watch their movements and .return, 
When they their guards should place, and night-fires 
burn." 

Proctor half smiling with quick voice rejoined: 
^' This foresight prudence speaks your active mind. 
Here we ^11 abide the coming of the spy." 

Scarce had he finish^, when the herald nigh, 
Began with panting breath: ^^ I Ve skimmed the road 
Swift as the steed would bound beneath the goad. 
Their right division slumbers on the field 
With no defence save in their hands they wield; 
But strong their left is guarded from assault 
By planted cedars difiicult to vault 
Except a slender watch, all seem profound, 
Lost in their sleep in tents upon the ground." 

The foremost names had gatherM round the spy, — 
And Proctor thus commanded in reply: 

" Let every chief pay deference to my will — 
With strict regard, each cii^cumstance fulfil. 

'vHere may our forces snatch a hasty sleep, 
But when yon star shines high-- with stillness deep, 
Each in due order his battalion play 
To gain the village ere (h^ appearing day. 

^^ When reveille shall hail returning light, 
Tecumseh, rush and break upon their right. 
Cawataw and Takelah, lead your band 
Beyond the stream that none escape the brand; 
Yes, should they strive from massacre to fly, 
Butcher-— lay waste — on scalping knife rely. 
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No death forbeart free pludder { proclaim---^ 
V None shall have life to boast he had a name* 

I " Brothers! our kkg'Chief bath for you prepared, 

" For every scalp an ample rich reward. 

Batter of those who bl^ed, their skulls in sport, 
\ For we with them shall decorate our court 

At York,* Quebec, at Kingston, Maiden good, 
To show the triumphs of the red-man^s blood. 

^^ Not woman is my heart, hence small my care, 
If from the captured you should snatch the hair. 
So passing well you understand the art. 
You Ul rend it off without a fluttering heart. 
The gold is yours what sort soever you bring-- 
Such is the liberal promlise of the king! 
'; There ^s no distinction of the price for kind«— 

Sires, infants, mothers, virgins, lame, or blind. 

" Think how they Ve plundered — ^robb'd you of the 
soil. 
And it must cause your every vein to boil. 
Now, now 's the offerM time to crush the brood. 
To broil their hearts and eat their flesh for food!^' 

While thus the monster to the savage spoke. 
His lungs exhalM a pestilential smoke, 
Such as the damnM breathe out, who horrid dwell 

In deepest confin<M c^ the hottest hell. 

* * # « * 

Tecumseh pausM — ^and thus: ** 1 've fought in war — 
Look here my breastl^^'tis markM with many a scar. 

« LitOe York. 
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Tecumseh neyer fled, — his soul is brave. 
His heel he never tumM his life to save. 

^« Brother, the Spirit Great beholds us here — 
Our heart, our action, in His sight appear. 
In fight, Tecumseh feels himself on fire — 
Joy glads his soul when heaps on heaps expire; 
But cold in blood, Tecumseh never kilPd — 
He binds the wounds that bleed upon the field. 
Kentucky never shrunk, — me love the brave — 
He yield, ask peace, — my hand be str^tchM to save. 
Tecumseh eats no heart, — nor drinks he blood — 
The elk, the deer, the buffalo his food. 

" Never in war, Tecumseh woman slew — 
His hands he never in their gore imbrue. 
He lead the blind, — ^he aid the lame to walk — 
He teach the young — with aged hold a talk. 

^^ And does your king-of-all-the^Christians wear 
For ornament the crimson matted hair? 
We for our children keep them to display 
Their fathers^ prowess in the battle day.'^ 

While thus Tecumseh stern, — Proctor look'd wild. 
Then cowerM to earth — ^and then, an idiot, smiPd. 
SurprisM, confounded— burnt with anger now. 
Then coward guilt overwhelmed his haggard brow. 
At length unwittingly: " Brother, 1 feel 
That you in vict'ry have made red your steel 

With many an infant's — 

u jf^Q — uQt this I meant— 

Your enemies— yes— them, to death you Ve sent 
Emptied of blood. Their scalps we use — 
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^^ At more convenient season I Ul declare 
How we in love-knots braid the gory hair. 
But time now calls us to the couch away 
To give our sinews vigour for the fray." 

T' avoid his farther questions he retired 
With step uncouth as with the moon inspired. 
Bent on revenge at midnight grim they rise, 
And move like travelling Death the patriots to surprise. 

Still is the solemn hour— no light airs creep 
Along the frozen heath. The live things sleep. 
Soft from the clouds the feather-footed snow 
Descends and clothes the blighted growth below. 
The whitening forest dissipates the gloom 
Of heavy darkness, like a May-day bloom 
Of orchard, breathing incense— gladdening sight — 
Like a fair virgin in her robes of white. 
The prowling bands, enlightened by the snow, • 
Discern their way to strike Ihe butchering blow. 

Soon stood the columns on the village plain- 
Its rear Cawataw and Takelah, gain. 
Tecumseh hovers on the fenceless right. 
Where Lewis, Allen, slumber off the night. 
Proctor his engines levels at the mark. 
Which Madison defends from inroads dark. 
With lynx's eye they ken their destined prey 
To arise the hell-scream at the sign of day: 

Thus wolves in secret watch the quiet sheep. 
While on soft flowers in innocence they sleep. 
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Their mouths half op^ drnke to teste the food,. 
And glut their .feoaiah^d maws with fettening bloo4: 

So watch the savagAs. At length they see 
The twilight gleam aod hear the rereiUel 

They rise-^ptunge forwajFd,-4iell oiitscreamiog load, 
Tecumseh flames like humiog midnight cloud. 
The planted cannon breathe a fierj breath-^ 
The sleepeis startle at the voice of death! 

« 4^ « « « ^ 

As when the angel terrible shall stand 
With planted foot upon the sea and land, . 
And the dread mandate fearfully proclaim, 
The hour arrived that melts the world with flan^e^- 
Man will awaken with his soul dismay M 
To mark the shining spheres in blood to fade: 

So froze they at the yell— bewilderM— dumb, 
As though the consummating day had come. 

But sopn they rose like tigers from their lair, 
And lit their courage from the torch— despair. 
Close from his covert Madison drew aim 
With certain rifles at the cannons^ flame. 

The rousM-up All^i, instant of the peal, 
Sprang— leapM his cbai^er— touch -d him with his heel, 
And flashM along the plain — a meteor light — 
By word and action stirring up the fight: 

'^ To arms! snatch arms! Stand forward in the blast! 
Battle unbending while that life shall last! 
Dissolve— melt down the enemy with heat— 
If death be ours, his spear we '11 smiling greet! 
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His warriors break their panic spell and form, 
And fill the icy elements with storm. 
Incessant volleys roll impetuoas, dire— . 
The ranks of either army vault with fire. 

Yet still the savages the brave surround; 
Blood-strangled heaps lie smoking on the ground.^ 
Allen a besom in his progress strode, 
And wide and deep a slaughter^ path be mowM. 
They markM, in nerveless attitude, his might— 
And,^ for a time, foi^otten was the fight : 

So when mad whirlwinds down the mouotains pour, 
Whilst round their skirts the stormy spirits roar— 
Bending the pines of heaven — rending the oaks — 
The solid mountain from its basement rocks ; 
The howling monsters shudder in their dread, 
Doubtfu] if breathing, or their bodies dead ! 
Partial at length relievM from strange despair. 
They fly precipitate from ruin there : 

So stood the scalpers, though their eyes were filmM 
With death^s deep shade, while Allen overwhelm^ 
Their crowded ranks — a darkening multitude. 
Falling like pines before a whirlwind strewed. 
But soon in part recover'd from surprise, 
Back they recoil whilst fire in thunder flies. 

Tecumseh rallies — ^heads his foaming tribe 
To meet with Allen and his death inscribe : 

^' Pour on to battle — compass fhem around ! 
Lock breast to breast I Let shrieking ghosts abound I 
VOL. I. — 26 
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As when the lake is tossM to heaven in wraA, 
Follow Tecumseh ! Open out a path !^^ 

He said. And peaPd the jell with triple rage-— 
Arms clash with arms, and flames with flames engage. 
The tumult thickens with contentious sound — 
Fresh streams gush frequent on the slippery ground. 

Once more the Indians seem to yield the fight ; 
Where Allen labours numbers gasp in night. 
His falchion sparkles like a blade of fire — 
Before its edge his bravest foes expire. 

Tecumseh rising to his height supreme, 
MaddenM his bands to rush upon the flame. 
Impetuously they meet ! eye glancing eye- 
Streams of live lightnings from their blue steels fly 
As edge to edge they clash ! Lo! Allen ^s aim 
GlancM from the skull, — void on the shoulder came 
Cleaving the bone. Tecumseh^s anger glow^. 
Pressing his heart — while death ^s grim look he showed 
His sweeping blade struck Allen to the brain ! 
Reeling he falls upon the goxy plain, 
Like elm majestic by a woodman slain. 
His spirit mounts upon the wings of fire 
To reach the world that satisfies desire. 

The savage gaz'd with doubtful awe impress^. 
Struck to behold him smitten in his rest ; 
But thought returning, they their fears dismiss. 
And round the ruined warrior vengeful press. 
Grasping his matted locks to bare his head — 
Tecumseh them appals with threatedings dread : 
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«^ Desist !* I speak the word I Sharp flames he feel 
Who dare to touch the hero with hia steel ! 
The warrior bold me lov'd — ^he rather chose 
To die than yield the battle to his foes. 
Like a big oak he fell, — ^renownM in fame-- 
Let not a finger dare his form to maim !^^ 

Aw^d by his voice they scattered from their prey 
As when a tempest sweeps the clouds away. 

Soon as the brave beheld their champion low, 
They broke dishearten^ through the drifted snow 
To where Cawataw and Takelah knelt, 
Watching their time to cause their lives to melt ; 
Their aspects hideous as the fiends thalf dwell 
In the deep bosom of misshapen hell — 
They burst upon them with a startling yell. 
Their standard bathM in gore ! Deaf, deaf to voice 
Of pleading mercy— in their spoil rejoice ! 

Lewis his column labours to reform : 
'^ Stand in a cube ! expire with soul in storm ! 
Let the heart burn with t^ourage from despair, 
Till the brow shows the image of it there — 
Image of death with a convulsive air ! 
This — this our only hope ! In vain to fly — 
Blood be our winding-sheet, — ^and joy to die !" 

His voice was inspiration to the soul — 
They rise to perish while in flames they roll. 
As falls the grass before the sweeping blade. 
So in piPd swathes the monsters grim are laid. 
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But jet BO Dumeroua is the tiger foe, 

Ten rush to anns where one receives a blow. 

Graves, WooUbrk, Hickman, BIjtbe, Mac Crackeo, 

Steele, 
And others fainting in tiie carnage reel 
The learned Simpson falls a beam of light 
On five his victims slaughter'd in the fight. 

Hart had a chief of brawnj muscle cast. 
When through his knee a burning globule past, 
Wliich brought him to the earth — but soon he found 
A friendly hand to bear bim from the ground. 

The patriots wasting in Euccession yield, 
Fainting or dead upon the crimson field : . 

An island tbfls in Susquehanna's stream, 
Cloth'd with fat pines, which, scorch'd by li^tning 

flame. 
Kindles and spreads in widening circle round. 
And mounts in columns to the clouds profound. 
At length the waves in rapid floods descend. 
And round the isle in narrowing circle bend ; 
Inch after inch upon the flames they grow, 
Till deep they drown them with an overflow: 

So by degrees their failing strength was lost 
By gathering numbers of the daricening host. 

The sword of Lewis labour'd in the strife, 
Till his proud charger, wasted of his life, 
Sunk on the heath — his foot the s6rrup held ! — 
Tekelah saw and rush'd along the field, 
Two chiefe in train, rolling their vengeful eyes, 
Who shouting seize the hero for their prize. 
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Tekelab guiards his life— the others strive 
In vain their weapons through his skull to drive. 
^Tis his design Kentucky shall advance 
An ample sum for his deliverance. 

The others maddening draw their clotled knife 
And scalp the wounded as they gasp for life; 
I'hen swing the battle-axe with boiling veins, 
Breaking the skulls and scooping out the brains ! 

Tecumseh listening — from the murderous stream, 
Hears the sharp accent of their dying scream. 
Swift at the sound he urges on his horse — 
A shooting star not fleeter in its course. 

What time Cawataw slaughtered in his path, 
The mighty warrior with indignant wrath, 
OutpourM his voice tremendous on the plain. 
Which from the wounded drew away their pain : 

^^ Stand ! Let the dying die ! The conquerM, save ! 
They yield the battle, but they Ve fought us brave. 
He who shall lift his axe to smite with death, 
Shall be despatchM and cast upon the heath ! 
Me call big thunder from yon cloud in heaven. 
And he that strikes shall with its bolt be riven !^^ 

They raisM their hands all dripping with the biood — 
Cawataw drank the streams in savage mood ! 
CloyM with the damning draught he sparM the rest — 
But dug the heart from many a freezing breast 
To form the horrors of a future feast, 
To melt with luxury on his vulturous taste. 

26* 
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Woodward besought Tecumseh, not in vain. 
To bear the bleeding suflerers from the plain. 
Soon they on couches in the dwellings near, 
Were gently laid. To soothe their griefs severe. 
Or raise their fainting brow,— the softening charm 
Of woman visits them as heavenly balm — 
Ah! yes, a woman like an angel stands 
Beside the couch where fever^s power unhands 
The active limbs ^nd sears the heart with flame, 
Or when unseemly gashes mar the frame — 
A woman then more beautiful appears 
Than jewelPd earth when rainbows span the spheres. 
Her kind solicitudes command the soul — 
Her melting voice makes bruisM affections whole. 

Soon Bower the skilful surgeon means applied, 
Which stay'd the oozing of the vital tide. 
But, ah ! illusive are their hopes ! the knife 
Is near their bosom to invade their life ! 

As Lewis now was by Tekelah led 
To Proctor, grief upon his heart-chords fed. 
His eye caught Simpson with unsightly ^ound. 
From which the dark gore oozM upon the ground. 
He mourns his fate with willow-stooping head, . 
Shedding fast drops of sorrow for the dead. 

At length thus mus^d his soul : Ah, envious doom ! 
O that with Simpson 1 had filPd the tomb ! 
Then should mine eyes have never view'd this scene. 
But reachM renown with those of martyrM men. 



u. 



\ 



DEFEAT AT RAISIN. 307 

Thy name, O Simpon ! ever will be blessed — 
A beam of fame will on thy memory rest. 
Mute is thy tongue that once sublitne was loud 
To speak thy country to the listening crowd — 
Yea, held the senate charm 'd where Scott* was first 
To arm Kentucky for the battle just. 
But now to compass what thy soul desirM, 
Thou hast eternal on the field expired : 

'^ As some proud elm exalts its head on high, 
Spreading its verdant branches to the sky ; 
Its breathing leaves the airs of life exhale. 
And catch delighted the expiring gale. 
Sweet to its boughs the spring-time songs are given, 
BedeckM exquisite with the gems of heaven. 
In all its pride the woodman bends it down — 
It yields to de^th amid its bright .renown : 

'' Thus, Simpson, diciest thou fall enthronM in fame — 
And when I die, O may I die the same !" 

Such thoughts as these revolved within his breast, 
As o'er the bleeding scope he mov'd distressed. 

What time the conflict ragM upon the right, 
The guarded Madison stood strong in fight. 
Though Proctor's army compass'd him around. 
And flam'd the air and shook the earth with sound ; 
The brazen tubes with infant lightnings fiash'd — 
At times the globes against the cedars crashed. 
Yet stood the patriots desperate to their hold. 
And many a Briton into darkness roll'd. 

^ Governor Scott. 
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Proctor to Reynolds issues these commands : 

" Veterans, select — ^the choicest of our bands, 
And storm their frail defence ! Too long we wait — 
Thrust \^ith the bayonet, — strike them desolate. 
And shall Tecumseh conquer on the right, 
And we the Royals not achieve the fight ? 
No — ^never shall it be ! Reynolds, display. 
And sweep yon standard from the face of day !^' 

Reynolds the order valiantly obey'd — 
His veteran columns in their steel, array'd, 
And led them to the charge. But, lo ! on earth 
Twice fifty pour'd their vital currents forth. 
The patriots raisM a canopy of fire, 
And clothM the hill in sulphur^s blue attire. 
Not long the foe the ruins could withstand — 
They reePd, they broke, — ^they scattered o'er the land. 
And Madison in fulness of his soul. 
Express^ his feelings and made strong the whole : 

'* Stand, freedom, stand ! Kentucky, never give ! 
Outlook the scowl of death while life shall live ! 
No — never, never shall they pass our steel. 
Till fixM their hearts upon its edge we feel. 
Yea, if our brothers on the right must die. 
Our arms shall light them to eternity P^ . 

Kentucky heard his voice — determinM stood, 
Planted to earth till sacrifice their blood. 

The meantime Proctor chafing in his ire. 
Beheld the bravest of his troops expire^— 
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To Elliott thufi abrupt. '' With banner go 
And speak the voice of terror to the fo6 ; 
Say that I bid him to renounce his power. 
Or tiger-monsters shall his flesh devour P' 

The ruffian mandate, which his heart defiled, 
Elliot attended while his bosom smiPd. 
He waves the flag of peace. The parley beats — 
Proud he advances and the word repeats : 

^' Madison, my brother ! yield, O yield'! 
To Proctor, merciful, renounce the field ! 
If longer reckless you maintain the strife, 
Th^ unbridled savage will make cold thy life !^^ 

Madison pausM deep — ^hating to reply. 
While scorn and pity struggled in his eye : 

'^ Alas I not possible I mark thee now 
With Proctor leagued to bend thy nation low ? 
Thy nation eminent — ^the prime of earth — 
That gave to thee ^l freeman* s honoured birth ? 

^' Could'st thou this message with indifierence hear ? 
And durst thou speak his mercy to my ear? 
But he who can with howling fiends unite 
Against his country striving for her right, 
His heart is blacker than the sprites that dwell 
In deepest dungeons of the damnM of hell. 

^' Blot — ^infamy \ deserving every name 
That stamps a man indelible with shame. 
Call not me brother ! eat thy wor4s again. 
Thou blighting mildew — to mankind a stain ! 
Fly to thy safety I hide thy monster form — 
My soul is kindling with avenging storm T^ 
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Elliot stood p^ to mafk tiie heroes brow 
Scowling with tempest-wrath to smite him throu^; 
Bat soon with trembling he to Proctor tum'd — 
Who at the answer like a 6itj bom'd* 
He stamped — he foam'd — ^blood crowding every pore— 
His hard strained eyeballs oozii^ drops of gore. 

Lo, while he thus, — Lewis a captive came — 
At sight of whom he qnelPd his anger tame. 
A sudden thought quick flashM upon his brain, 
By language smooft, his influence to join; 
And by his sway on Madison the holds 
T^ induce him to resign his fearful hold: 

So thus when Satan in portentous hour, 
Stood gazing on the chamos of Eden^s bower, 
A storm of passion rankled in his breast, 
Which his rent jfeatures outwardly expressM. 
But soon, lest flaming guards of seraqphs nigh. 
Should mark the flashing of his lowerii^ eye, 
He smoothed tibe envious scowls which marrM his fiice, 
And deckM his lineaments with cherub grace : 

So Proctor cooPd the boiUi^ of bis blood — 
Muf9ed his hell, — rejoined in mildest mood: 

'^ To be thus capturM is the fate of war— 
It leaves no spot the character to mar. 
Thy matchless valour, where death hurPd his dart, 
Deserves a noble tribute of the heart. 

'' ^Tis grief that Madison should thus contend 
In hopeless strife his weakness to defend. 
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His powers must stoop however so brave they fi^t, 

ADd* strike their flag to our superior^might. 

Ah, then, not all my strength, — no human power 

Could check Cawataw in that dreadfel hour! 

He stands with longiqg mouth the food to taste 

Of quivering flesh and &tten on the feast! 

None — ^none will breathe of life— the whole must fall, 

A general murder whelm and bury all I 

'vSpeak but the word, and you redeem their fate — 
Rescue thy brothers ere it proves too late ! 
Now I could guard them from the savage ire — 
None, none should harm them or hj axe or fire. 

" By generous Elliot I despatched a truce — 
But Madison unkind return^ abuse. 
Alas, ^tis only their bright veins to flpare. 
That 1 have listenM to soft mercy's prayer. 

" But think — O think how brief could I consume 
This budding village soon with arts to bloom! 
But that I give bo thought, — ^yet should they press. 
How possible could I impede the wide distress? 

^' Lewis, persuade thy brothers to resigp. 
And righteous fame will be for ever thine. 
Whose hand but rescues one devoted life 
In the dark period of unsated strife. 
The proudest honour to his worth is given^ — 
His conscience whispers His an act of heaven.^' 

Artful he spoke. Him, Lewis sternly ey'd, 
•And to the serpent hypocrite replied: 

*^ Though that ray flesh is capturM and confined. 
Yet free remains the element of mind; 
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And as that mind thou bad^st me to reveal^ 
No silkworm cloak my bosom shall conceal. 

^^ Art thou so wild a stranger to the soul, 
And the deep motives that her acts control, 
To think I M aid a cold designing foe 
To stoop the spirit of my country low? 

*' 'Tis in thy power to conflagrate the town — 
To sweep the whole in desolation down; 
This power you '11 not exert: 1 'm not deceived — 
Things pointing opposite are disbelieved. 
Thou hast the secret of thy heart betray 'd — 
Thy darkness open to my mind is laid. 
What man communicates he must have thought^ — 
This^ hath reflecting reason ever taught. 

" Would I advise my kindred to resign 
To one whose bosom is corrupt as thine? 
Much rather 1 ^d behold them toil in death, 
And see them smile as they expir'd their breath! 

" Elliot you sent commissioned with the truce- — 
Would honoured man been guilty the abuse? 
What! send a traitor with the sign of peace? 
No soldier's heart would suflTer the disgrace. 

" J^ow power is thine, th' infuriate tribes to quell, 
And keep suppressed the murder of their yell: 
And pray what weakness does your wisdom see. 
That from restraint hereafter they '11 be free? 
I fear your heart is rotten at the core. 
And that you urge theto in their thirst for gore! • 

" Heaven pass'd your lips, as finish'd you your speech. 
But heaven, 1 fear me^ thou wilt never reach, 
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Unless that hypocrites assemble tb^re, 
With those who join the savage character; 
For where these monsters infamous, are sent, 
A station thou wilt hold pre«emiuent.^^ 

The guilt of Proctor chainM his efforts dumb, . 
While Lewis drove his false disguising home. 
During the time a guard was station^ near, 
Who with brief order led him to the rear. 

Soon to endure afflictions deep— severe.. 

» # * # ■*. * 

Proctor to Reynolds: " Frenzied or a fool— 
The moon in change has struck upon his sI^uU. 

^' ft now behooves us with nice? weighing care ^ 
To poise our plans on Madison to bear. 
Straight with a baaner to Kentucky move- — 
Whatever you promise I ^11 in faith approve. 
For twice four hours they !ve warr'd against our host, 
And sad the number of the names we Ve lost. 
Full eight times twenty press the wintVy plain, 
Beside the wounded groaning with their pain.. 
Pledge them their side-arm weapons; gracious speak. 
That I will give what valiant men should, take. 
Small it avails with bayonets to engage — 
And ball and fire quell Nothing of their rage. 
Pledge them protection from the Indian hordes, 
And every grace that honoured war affords. 

" But should they hesitate to yield their force, 
I MI search them to the life i^ savage course. 
The village all, shall perish in the fire — 
Ruin shall follow — every age expire!" 
• VOL I. — 27 
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He ended like himself. Reynolds advanced — 
His plume high shading o^er his temples danced. 
Near the defence he halted — thus proclaimed. 
While generous feelings in his bosom flamM: 

^^ Madison! brave enemyl kind I bring 
Proposals from the general of my king. 
He scans the narrow pass to which your driven — 
If you surrender, guardianship is given. 
Side weapons you '11 retain, — all private, yours — 
Thy dead shall be entombM upon the shores. 
A healing care thy wounded shall receive. 
And none with reason shall: have cause to grieve. 
These terms are bound by oath — hath pledged his word, 
That he to you will honourM grace afford. 

" If you resist— it pains me to declare 
His threats to lay the breast of beauty bare; 
The village will be firM — ^yea, every age— 
Thy babes, thy lov'd ones, feel the savage rage! 

" In mercy yields — O yield the gloomy fight — 
Nor let mine eyes behold the blinding sight!" 

« «^ 4^ « « « 

A solemn pause— 

At length the brave replies: 
" 1 know the manner t>f his fierce allies — 
By these^ I 'm not deceived; but those I fear. 
Who in their garb, like civilized appear. 
The man who threatens blood — such vengeance dire — 
To cast our virgins, and our babes in fire. 
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Never can be true! Nothing will I jrield. 
Till death shall drag this body o^er the field. 
When that deep hour shall come '' 

Thick piles of smoke, 
The farther utterance of the hero choke. 
With sudden rush the bickering flames arise ^ 

Mid female shrieks and infants^ feebler cries! 

Proctor had sent Cawataw with a torch 
To light the dwellings and the aged scorch; 
E^en at the moment that his herald stood, 
Pledging his faith against the monster brood ! 

Distracted mothers fall upon their knees, 
Praying surrender to his enemies : 

" Yield, Madison ! — O yield, — ^resign thy power ! 
Surrender — ^save us — this all-dreadful hour ! 
The savages — ^behold ! — We shall be sparM — 

And prayers of holy men are thy reward !^^ 

« « « « # 

The hero droppM a tear. " 1 yield to save 
Matrons and infants, virgins from the grave !^^ 

The starry banner from its glory fell I 
The banded legions shouted forth their hell. 
Earth groanM with pangs deep heaving from her womb 
In dark foreboding of the woes to come ! 



MASSAOBE AT BAISIN. 



ARGUMENT. 

Invocation— Priflohera maidend on their way to Maiden — The 
place of slaughter— Indians receiTing pay for Scalps — Savage 
Orgies— >£lliot*8 Hypocrisy— The Massacre — The Conclusion. 

The scene is bidai the Rhrer RaHni<i->Maldea-«HUMl on the road 
between these two places. 

The time is about thirty-six hours— from Madison*s surrender, till 
the end of the following day. 




7 






"r^ 



FREDONIAD. 



CANTO X. 

What heavy darkness overspreads my soul ? 
Why do these tear-drops from my eyelids roll ? 
Why doth the colour from my cheeks depart? 
Why doth the blood stand freezing round my heart ? 
Why like the willow do I stooping grieve ? 
Why deep unutterable doth my bosom heave ? 

Alas, the theme overwhelms like funeral grief — 
Whither, O whither, shall I find relief? 
What pitying hand will stay my weeping brow ? » 
Whom shall I supplicate for succour now ? 

O Thou immensurable, mysterious Power ! 
Vouchsafe Thy influence this portentous hour. 
Lean thou from Heaven f — My drooping thoughts 
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O toucl^ my lips with vitalizing fire ! 

Give my affections strength that I may view 

The scene where cruel hands the blood of martyrs drew. 

My bleeding numbers, let them flow along 

In mournful, melting melody of song. 
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Sustain my tretnbliDg nerves, relaxing, faint. 
That with Truth^s pencil 1 the scenes may paint — 
Scenes that must melt — ^make floods of anguish flow 
From eyes that never wept for human wo — 
Dissolve the marble heart to fibres bland 
As newborn infants from Thy plastic hand ! 
Methinks I feel Thy secret presence nigh 
By sudden passion that distends mine eye ; 
Thou dread Invisible ! is this the sign 
That Thou art near to succour my design ? 
1 tremble with the power ! it lifts my wing — 
By Thee upheld the theme of death PU sing. 

Scarce had the Eagle sunk upon the dust. 
When Proctor hell-inspir'd, with soul accurs'd. 
Withdrew remote his cohorts from the plains, 
And loosM the cannibals with boiling brains 
To seize the patriots, — strip them to the blast, 
Which like a monster howPd along the waste. 
. " Heaven, all-merciful !" Madison in wo. 
"Where is thy sacrament of honour now ? 
Where from the savage do thy deeds excel ? 
Where thy protection from this race of hell ? 
Proctor, I call thee to revere thy word, 
Or swift despatch us with thy whetted sword ! 
We stand defenceless shivering on the heath — 
Bar'd is our bosom to the shaft of death !*' 

The murderous yell, — the deafening of the drum, 
Smother^ his bosom which had hoarse become. 
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A thousand passions agonise the breast, 
Now flamed -to madness, now with grief depressed ; 
Thej think of home where sweet endearments twine, 
To balm their souls with sympathies divine. 
With pungent silence they endure their fate — 
No tears descending ease th^ oppressive weight. 
Of hope bereft, with elevated eye 
They ask of heaven the privilege to die. 

The miserable Proctor marked the scene 
Smiling l^-^rim hell disfiguring his mien. 
But Reynolds sought and found him in the throng. 
And thus his generous heart inspired his tongue: 

^^ Proctor, O hasten — hasten to afibrd. 
Succour, — protection plighted by thy word ! 
Plighted by word?-— what heart of flesh can bear 
To see them naked,-*-shivering'in despair, 
And not suppress"-^— 

" O hush that womaa^» note !" 
Proctor rejoined with grating from his throat. * 

^^ Well do I know the purpose of the king. 
And need from none remembrance of the thing. 

'' Cawataw, file them and Tekelab now. 
And march to Maiden through the drifting snow. 
Thy royal brothers will proceed before, 
While you in charge will bring Kentucky o'er,. 
Save the disabled, — hercf will they remaiil 
For your return to ease them of their pain. 
Within the platce of slaughter them you'll crowd. 
That night's cold breath may quench their fiery blood. 
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Let nothing dead receive the burial rite, 
But let theiti stare at heaven with vacant eight !^^ 
He closM gnashing his teeth, and ghastly smiled 
So horrible, the savages lookM wild. 

In martial pomp the regal bands retire, 
Leaving the patriots to a murderous ire 
Exposed — keen torture glancing from rag'd eyes of fire* 
Far in advance, Tecumsel^ singly rode, 
Communing with himself — his wonted mode. 
Proctor the mettle of his steed restrains. 
Leading the van in form upon the plains. 
The generous Reynolds on the rear proceeds, 
Whilst every fibre of his bosom bleeds. 

The cruel race impatient for their prey, 
in pairs the captives, couple for the Way; 
But those disabled by their woundd, remain 
To be by ruffian hands in weakness slain, — 
Of whom, Hart^ Hickman, Woolfork, Graves, are pjac^d 
With those, whose virtues have their country grac'd. 

Cawataw's voice vociferates aloud, 
Rough as a storm descending from a cloud: 

" Red man! be red. Kentucky,— vengeance, good. 
Watch in his eye? he faint,— despatch — find bloo^. 
Bad colour be the snow, — make white look red — . 
Wring out the heart,— eyes darken, — open the head!" 

This thunder'd forth, — they raise a dismal howl, 
Like prowling wolves wheno^er fresh graves they growl. 
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Their unclad captives shiver in the blast- 
Each painful footstep threatening them their last. 
Famisb'd,— ice-chill'd, by toils and griefs subdu'd. 
They envy those in death's dark solitude. 

Paint and more faint the wounded tottering grow- 
Yet still they strive against their power to go. 
Steele falters— fails through anguish of hh wound — 
Cawataw hacks him to the icy ground. 

Long will his mother sigh for his return — 
For how resign her first-begotten bornJ 
How often will she ask with accent deep, 
While from her eye a struggling tear will steep, 
If th^t the lov'd one of her bosom yet 
Might not exist in bondage clo^e beset 
By savages in wiles remote, unknown, 
Where hard oppressions cause his heart to groan. 
Oft will she stand upon Kentucky's cliff, 
And wistful eye the flood to mark the skiflT 
Glide o'er the stream, bright laden with her boy. 
While for the moment will her heart beat joy; 
But soon a shivering will her bosom sei:^e 
And blanch her cheek, and make her warm life freeze: 
Never, no more, his beauty will she see. 
And each long sickening day more deep her grief will be. 

The waraxe enter'd o'er his fading eye— 
The brains and gore in scattering ruins fly. 
He sinks upon the earth a slender reed— 
The monster sucks the wound in triumph of the deed. 
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In every bosom terror froze the blood- 
In each wild eye fixM horror ghastly stood. 
In Steele they learn their certainty of fate, 
If they their progress through the snows abate. 
They labour to survive — alas, in vain! ♦ 

Armstrong falls back and at a blow is slain. 

Young Weathers faltered next, — faint, trembling, 
weak — 
Through loss of blood, all pale his beardless cheek. 
He on Takelah leanM for his defence, 
And silent plead with nature^s eloquence. 
The savs^e pausM, — but, lo! Cawataw near. 
Sundered the skull above his dexter ear. 
Insensible he whirled, — ^gasping sunk low. 
Staining with guilt th^ inno^cence of snow: \ 

Scarce thus a lamb the flowery vales had trod. 
When lordly man demanded him for food. 
Cruel the slaughterer stabbM! death seaPd his peace*— 
The live streams hissing dyM his milk-white fleece: 

So Weathers fell and stainM the snow with gore^- 
Cawataw with a laugh all bleeding tore 
His scalp — ^the bone a shining surface bone. 

At length the murders wounded Reynolds^ ear, 
Slow lingering heart-sick on the British rear. 
With loosened rein he swift to Proctor flies. 
His heart oppressM with tender sympathies. 
Showing the deep emotion in his eyes: 

" O listen with regard ! I bound express — 
Scarce beats my bosom, palsied with distress! 
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The race of heH in slaughter are combinM— 
I heard sharp murder peal upon the wind! 
The captives — ^lo! they massacre in sport — 
Let not rough passions now thy brow distort. 
Let me not plead their misery in vain — 
Britannia calls thee to relieve their pain! 

" Listen! methinks 1 hear a dying shriek 
Torture the air ! Shall 1 the order speak?" 

Proctor half smiling like a fiend began: 
" Not for this merely did you seek the van? 
By your wild countenance I darkly fearM 
That all Kentucky had in arms appear^. 
I hear u shriek — another — ^list? how shrill ! 
Another — hark! with what despatch they kill ! 

" Reynolds, cast off (his woman from your soul — 
Look on my eyes; how equally they roll ! 
I would not have a heart that could not bear 
To hear a scream of death upon the air. 

^' And would you have me halt to hush their cries? 
How soon the dying end their miseries! 
Admit at times they sever hands and feet, 
'Tis known they operate in surgery neat.* 
'Tis true they never lectured in the schools, 
Which serve to guide the drones by leaden rules; 
Self-taught, — ^they scorn the drudgery of art— 
They know the skill to mend a ruptured heart. 

^' And what is life to miserable man? 
The wise have answered,— -nothing but a span! 

* ^ The Indians are good sargeons." Phoctok. 
VOL. I. — 28 
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And death th^j deem a meaBeogfir of pe^ce— r 

Hence, for Kentucky 'tis a day of grace; 

For where tbaa these, more grovelling ca» we fin^7 

Without nobility — no royal mind! 

No titled eminence they ever see — 

Unknown to them a king's sablimityl 

What if they bare their bleeding skulls for gain? 

Brilannui calh me to relieve their pain! 

" Reynolds, give o'er this love-sick song of tlune — 
Take thou my station on the front of line. 
Your place will I maintain upon the rear — 
Their shrieks are not unpleasant to my ear!" 

" I plead" — 

" Prompt are you answer'd, — hence, no morel 
Go — be a woman, — gjve the war-trade o'er. 
Lead you the way upon the front for fear. 
You 'd blanch, and faint a savage voice to hear!" 

Reynolds with pausing the command obey'd. 
Whilst a dead pressure on his bosom weigh'd. 
At first he thought his martial rank to yield 
And leave the arduous service of the field; 
But soon reflection whieper'd to his soul. 
He might save one unhappy in control ■ 
Of ruffian monsters of the wild wood west, 
And that would ease the anguish of his breast, 

Mean time Cawataw ui^'d the work of death — 
Full many a patriot gaep'd away his breath. 
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Now Brewer, frail through age, with languid e^e, 
Prepares his soul for immortalitj: 

"Thou Power Supreme! — beyond the reach of 
thought ! 
Whom none can comprehend, or know Thee aught! 
Deign to incline a harkening ear to dust — 
Vouchsafe mortality in Thee to trust. 
Deign from Thy mercy-seat to bend Thine eye — 
Thou balm in peace. Thou hope in misery!" 

Cawataw rushed a tiger in his rage, 
Foaming,-^and seizM with bloody hand the sage. 
And bound him to a beech with matted thong. 
Then chokM his breath and fasten^ on his tongue. 
And wrenchM it forth— then at a distance stood. 
And hurPd his hatchet — sunk it in the wood. 
Grazing the hoary victim. Qft a hair 
Made but the distance from his thin skull* bare. 

At Itngth the savage, tiring at the sporty 
Hard grasps his scatter^ locks with dire effort, 
And while severe he brandishes his knife. 
Makes many a feint to pass upon his life: 

Thus- a wolf leaping from a hanging rock. 
Fangs in his jaws the father of the flock; 
In vain the victim struggles to retreat — 
Firm to the earth he binds him with his feet. 
And to prolong the horrible of death, 
He foams, he smites, he grinds, gnashes his teeth. 
Making a pass to seize upon his throat, 
Deep bowling in his ear a dying note: 
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So the barbarian tantalizes life 
By the mock motion of his passing knife. 

The steel at length he plunges to the hilt. 
Striking the heart — causing his life to wilt. 
His aged head drops languid on his breast — 
His soul ascending to the mansions blest: 

So a proud ash on CatskilPs craggy height, 
Had bravM the riving thunders in th^ir might; 
And firm, unshaken on its centre stood 
Against the whirlwind and the beating flood: 
But in its years it feels itself decay- — 
Slow-eating time consumes its strength away. 
A woodman comes and girdles It around — 
Its scanty juices ooze upon the ground. 
It droops its head thin scatter^ o^er with leaves. 
And deep within its heart mortality receives: 

Thus bow'd the sage— thus feebly oozM his bloody 
Bound fast to moulder to the cruel wood. ^ 

Oft as a fainting warrior stops — a blow 
Sends him to freeze and bleach upon the snow; 
While some more sad are to the forest led^ 
Piecemeal to die by lingering fires slow fed. 

At length, the lake cross'd o'er — at town arrive 
The butchering train, — none wounded are alive! 
Where things for slaughter live, severe they 're press 'd, 
The sting of misery lancing every breast. 
Raving for food their hunger to allay. 
Many through fr^zy on their live flesh prey. 
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Their tender feet eiUposM upon the snow, 

Ooze blood in drops — ^intolerable their wo! 

CrampM are their aching joints with cold made numb, 

They groan, they straggle to descend the tomb; 

But death turns savage and delays to throw 

Th' impatient arrow from his bended bow. 

Lewis breaks forth — a wildness in his eye. 
Racked with the madness of his agdny: 

^' Ye scowling clouds of heaven! in what deep path 
Lie hid your secret ministers of wrath, • 

These monsters, earth-defiling fiends to scath? 
Muster your fury — ^let your shafts be hurPd 
With judgment fire to conflagrate the world! 
Let all your tempests congregate in heaven — 
And be the universe from centre riven! 
Letdeath^s thick pall coffin the stars of night — 
And let the sun be strangled of his lightP^ 

He pausM convulsive by thoughts o'erpower'd — 
His feelings such as not to be endurM: 

^' Is earth a place of hell? Death, blind mine eye — 
Bury — O hide me from this misery! 
Such day-light bloodshed ne^er before was done 
In all the sickening circles of the sun! 
Mine is the torture, mine! Alas, 1 feel 
A cancerous wound, tfasit time can niever heal ! 
Was it not me that led the patriots brave? 
With mine own hands I dug their martyred grave ! 
Did I not lead them to the savage sword? 
Never conveying to the fort the word! 
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Yea, even now, they apprehend tbi^ we 
Are at Pres()ue Isle in all our* liberfy! 
Outrageous thought ! Thou Merciful, above, 
This mountain pressure from my breast remove I 

" This cold, this hunger, well can I endure, . 
But who can minister to my mind a cure?" 

A shower of tears came pouring from his eyes. 
While thus with soothing, Madison replies: 

'^ Mankind too oft imbitter their distress. 
When dark misfortune's cloud around them press, 
By keen reflecting in the suJOfering hour. 
The way they might have shunn'd th' aflSicting power; 
When if they had the other course pursued, 
A weight more heavy would their souls subduM: 
Chance sometimes guides the traveller aright, 
But reason is the star-directing light; 
When we proceed according to its guide. 
Though sad disasters may our path betide, 
Yet we have acted with our minds awake. 
And we from that should consojation take. 

. "Admit we 'd never from the Isle advanced. 
And fires o;f torture at the village glanc'd — 
(For then we knew not who the generous man, , 
That le3 to Raisin's stream the hostile van.) 
And babes and mothers had in flames consumM, 
And vii^in innocence to anguish doomed — 
^ And we had rais'd no shield for their relief, — 
Would not our hearts have broken with the grief? 

" Intemperate ardour led our njfjpds astray— 
Twas this that caus'd the bleeding of the day. . 
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Let none accuse— we acted for the best- 
It adds a pang to misery distress^— 
But who approaches?— look!"— 

Here Proctor came, 
Causing with wrath each bosom ^o infl&me: 

As when that city-fires have partial spent 
Their furious dashings through the firmament; 
By slow degrees they sink to ashes down, 
And farther, cease to desolate the town — 
Behold a tempest rushing from the north, 
Descends and drives them with new terror forth. 
Soon in the whirl they reach their former height- 
Whole squares involved cast horror through the night: 

So Proctpr's hated features, every breast. 
Kindled, which grief had partial ^ooth^d to rest. 
Lewis could scarce his smot;her^d passions hold. 
While Madison his heart with softness told: > 

" And, Proctor, art thou of affections void? . 
Thy thirst for blood — for murder must be cloy'd. 
Have you no offspring, sire, or wife on earth — 
Or mother^s lap that nursM thee from thy birth ? 
Think, think them butcherM by a ruthless foe 
Full in thy sight to rack thee with their wo ? 
Would not delirium seize upon thy brain 
To mark their throes — their dying, shrieking pain ? 
Would not the bleeding scene convulse thy heart, 
And tear the life-chords of thy soul apart ? 

'^ Methinks thine eye reveals a. passion meek — 
The blush of mercy mantles o'er thy cheek ! 
And do I mark a tear ? — O spare us then ! 
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Succour the remuknt of otir wounded men ! 
Send a swift guard with hutbane Kejaolds, 'brave. 
Prom ruffian violence their lives to save ! 
Cawatew oft declared with aspect grim. 
That on the morrow tn their gore he 'd swim ! 

« O ! I conjure you by yon righteous heaven — 
By all the sacraments to virtue given — 
By all the honours of illustrious fame — 
By all CD eardi that hath a sacred name, 
To stay the purpose of the brutal race, 
And be thy heart new strung with in&nt grace. 

" I would ask favour for ourselves — ^but no — 
Give them all mercy that thy heart can show." 

While thus his soul was pouring from the chief. 
Each eye reveaPd a sympathetic grief. 
Proctor aigh'd counterfeit as if in pain 
For deeds of horror practia'd on Uie plain, 
The sacrilege of bleeding captives slain. 

At length his voice came forth : " Thine every word 
TransfixM my bosom like a pointed sword. 
'Twas thy defence excited me to wrath, 
And hence I loosM the wild-men on thy path ; 
But now in tears I kneel before iny God 
To wash my hands made crimson by their blood. 

"Cast offdiifl gloom.' Yea, future you shall find, 
That melting mercy bath renew'd my mind. 
So soon as I can tame their savageness, 
'Twill thrill my heart to listen your distress. 
Known are your crying wants, — fbod you shall have — 
Come, be of cheer ! — begone these looks bo grave ! 
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Coverings soft wove, to shelter you V\\ give — 
The cruel bleeding of your feet relieve. 
To rest your limbs I couches will provide — 
Yea, as my brothers you shall here abide, 
Till, shall your country, your bright names, redeem, 
And you return beyond, the parting stream. 
Ere Time completes th^ unwinding of a thread. 
You'll be from this by mercy's hand conveyed. 

" Cast off this gloomy sadness. Prompt to send 
Transports to Raisin, misery to befriend, 
I Reynolds will detach,-— ere day shall cease. 
He '11 be advancing to convey them peace. 
And surgeoi^s skill'd in battle shall be there 
To balm their wQunds and heal them with their care." 

He this, with hypocritic tears express'd, 
Mix'd with deep sighs — the mockery of the breast: 

So with feign 'd anguish weeps the crocodile. 
While basking on the banks of Egypt's Nile; 
Or like a Judas rioting in blood, 
Whilst leaning on the bosom of his God: 

Thus wept the monster-man, — and bade farewell. 
His heart still burniqg with the flames of hell. 



' { 



O'erpower'd with thought, the sufferers speechless, 
stood. 
Pondering the cause that had his heart renew'd.. 
Now hope and fear, altern their souls possess'd, 
Gladden'd by that, by this, o'erwhelm'd — depress'd ; 
Their fear, a cloud by midnight tempest driven. 
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Now blots their star of hope, then leaves it bri^t in 

heaven. 

* * * * * » 

Lewis at length. ^^ Wh6n man hath once deceived. 
His best of tnith is with a doubt believM ; 
How must it be with him who hath defiPd — 
Yea, raock'd at life — ^the laws of heaven reviPd — 
What must we think? — Should Proctor weep till dry 
The fountains of his eyes, he M lack sincerity; 
For when that man is headlong plunging down 
The dismal path of infamous renown, 
The virtue dien his fell career to stay, 
Must reign supreme— «so hard is the assay : 
Caa Proctor thus be cbangM ? with crime so Aj% 
That not his equal on the earth beside ? 
His promises — they never will be sent — 
His callous mind to different views is bent. 

" He look'd, he utterM though he meant sincere — 
And oft I marked the starting of a tear; 
But then a character so vile at h6art, 
Is qualified to act a demon^s part, 
Or with defeated hopes, the breast to wring, 
Or the soul, torture with deception's sting. 

^^ Smiles, sighs and tears Hypocrisy assumes — 
The robes of beauty in which Virtue blooms — 
With surer fete his victim to allure, 
And makerhis prey of innocence secure. 

^^ His tone df voice ^Vith such bland accent flowM, 
My nerves' seetii'dmusical-^my feelings glowM-^ 
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So eager is the. mind wheni sone diskeiu^dv 
If prospects brigbteo, to presume the best; 
But let us bopeful on our God rely— 
He can make light this load of misery/^ 

His reasoning sunk impressive on the mind, 
And each with silent tear to heaven resign^. 

By this the hypocrite had feachM his place, 
At which, in swarming numbers were the race 
Whose joy is murder. Scalps yet moist with gore. 
They spread before him for the damning ore. 
With hell inspirM he grins a ghastly smile 
To mark the horrid vastness of the pile. 
As down they cast them to receive their gain, 
He looks a devil compassM by bis train. 

Cawataw rude b^ins : " Brother, behold 
The death of victims, — valuable for gold ! 
This white thin hairM me seizM in his decay, 
Tottering with years — the sunset of his day. 
Her breasts were doves, from whom these locks I tore. 
These grape-vine cur^he young Kentuckians wore. 
This on the path me opened with my knife — 
Sharp blade ! her red cheek smooth all hot with life; 
Me seizM the squirming infant in the blood — 
Their sundered limbs lie scattered in the wood !" 

Proctor with praise the cannibal addressM, 
Which showed the poisoning venom of his breast : 

"Your deeds are worthy of your ancient name — 
You'll never die, but live with me in fame. 
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Great IB your knowledge in the healing art — 
By certain charms ;^ou take awajr the smart. 
Scarce ODe that bled have you conducted o*er. 
But heal'd them on the way of ever; sore. 
In this, Tecumseh, far do you excel, 
Too timid be of remedies that kill, 
The use of which require superior skill. 

"You '11 now for those remaining, forth return. 
And if they hieed, you 'II have their wounds to burn. 
Elliot hath started in advance before — 
At the Rock-valley, he awaits your power. 
You '11 Join him ere you feast, — enjoy your mirth — 
You 'II speed for Raisin at the morning's birth." 

He ended flourishing. The monsters grin. 
Gnashing their teeth, which tells their thoughts within. 
From Proctor's hand the price of blood is given — 
Outrage — violence to earth and heaven! 
Howling like wolves o'er graves they file away 
Just at the farewell of departing day. 

***** 

Proctor communes alone. " ^d now is gone 
The promis'd guard — my full intentions done! 
Thus I to them protection do afford — 
For this same purpose did I pledge my word. 
By tears well feign'd they confident believe 
I 'd no design their prospects to deceive. 
They apprehend that I fo them will bear. 
Succour — their deep infirmities, repair — 
But soon 1 '11 teach them at our laws to frown, 
And scowl contemptuous on the anointed crown! 
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I Ve raisM their hopes on tiptoe^s pivot high 
To wring their hearts with keener agony; 
The disappointment urgM with hunger^s pain, 
Must cause a burning frenzy of the brain. 

" I spoke of kneeling to my God in tears — 
I wonder if a God upholds the spheres? 
Chance props the universe! — ^the rest a lie-— 
A breathless nothing is the Deity! 

^^ Methinks I see Tecumseh, Reynolds^ Muir — 
Tlie sight of whom not well can I endure. 
This way they bend their steps. 1 '11 brief retire — 
To me not pleasant their upbraiding ire.'' 

Thus spoke the infidel and crouch'd away, 
Fearing the chiefs his conduct would inveigh: 

Thus a lov'd offspring through a garden spies, 
Attracted there by gold-dropp'd butterflies. 
Tasting the luscious dew upon the rose, 
Or the sweet breath that from the lilac flows — 
She spies an adder in its wanton play, 
All shining glossy with the sunny ray, 
And leaves the butt^ies to view the snake — 
It charms bewitchingly her life to take; 
For while it charms it poisonous whets its teeth. 
To sting the infant with envenom'd death. 
Behold her parent through the alley strays. 
And marks the reptile in its fatal gaze! 
He dashes forth to seize upon his child — 
Back slinks the serpent in the thicket wild: 

So at the passing of Tecumseb's form. 
Proctor slunk back more poisonous than the worm. 
VOL. I. — 29 
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N ow has the atorm-cbarg'tl nctttb oatspent its power ; 
Wastiiig by parts, sabsides the snowy shower. 
The silTer-frozeo miat, flake after flake. 
Plays with light wiog above the ciystai lake. 
As lairies dance before the moonlight beam. 
So dance the snow-drops o'er the glassy stream. 
Erie delighted, ripples to a smile, 
Sweet to enchaot them to its breast the while. 
With melting lips tbey flutterii^ kiss the deep — 
Are gone — lost in the bosom of the lake they sleep. 

Tbin fly the clouds. A streak of heaven '»iich blue, 
Lines the white hills with living sapphire new; 
Yet smotber'd is the sun. But now heboid. 
The cloud folds up to drink bis fluid gold. 
Earth seems in lovelinesH with heaven to vie. 
Such sudden glory burnishes the sky. 
The sdow-cfowdM hills that wave along the east, 
Smile like divinity wiUi beauty grac'd. 

At length the sun recedes below the brim 
Of ocean, — still the lingering clouds that swim 
Smooth on the breath of heaveufimbibe his rays, 
And backward seem like deities to gaze, 
Quivering with transport at big holy light. 
Till mild he vantsbet beyou^ the sight. 

As fading twilight passes down the sky, 
Hesper appears with love's inviting eye; 
Her sister stars with vii^n radiance glow. 
And shine, and sparkle on the diamond snow. 
Creation slumbers in sweet silence still. 
Save the &r murmur of the lapsing rill. 
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Calm sleeps the deer be&eath his sheUering rock 
On leares that autumn scatter^ from the oak. 
Karth, air and heaven, are hushM in peace serene, 
Save prowling savages for murder keen, 

A lurid darkness shadowM o'er their mien. 

• 

With step unheard, the desperate clan draw near, 
There faithless Elliot and his guard appear. 
They pass a narrow glen— two hills between. 
Where none but yrild things of the wood had been. 
No word is utter'd-grim, in vulturous mood, 
With druling mouths they hasten with their food. 

The. fire Cawataw strikes--the quickening spark 
Smokes on the leaves— bright flashing through the dark, 
The blaze leaps into life; o'er which are placM 
The ready vessels to prepare the feast: 

The gore-iiird caldrons soon with bubblings rise. 
Which laige they drew from deep-piercM arteries. 
The morsels next they each in turn produce. 
Which to their carrion taste is rich from use: . 
Liver of wolf by smoke of victims dry'd. 
That gorging on the flesh of lambs had died. 
The gizzard of a vulture, condor's claw. 
That oft with gibbet flesh had cramm'd his ma w. 
A raven, lizard, toad,--a serpent's bead; 
A screech-owl's tongue that scream'd o'er graves fresh 

made; 
A tiger's heart that bursted in its rave, 
^^S&^S ^ recent culprit from his grave. 
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Brains from the skulls of captives crushM in wrath. 

Are seen in fragments floating with the froth. 

Eyes, from the casements rent of beautj fair, 

Look set and ghastly like a maniac^s stare. 

Young budding bosoms toss below the stream. 

Burnt off with heated wires mid death^s expiring 

scream. 
The hearts of unweanM infants— feet and hands 
On which deep marks appear of corded bands^ 
Round as they stir them with their bloody knife. 
The fingers bend as though they still had life! 

The steam ascending in thick volumes crowds 
The spectred valley— curtains it with clouds. 
O^er the huge hills the gloom extends afar. 
And hides the sparkles of each golden star. 
Owls, wolves and panthers snuff the scented dead. 
And raise lone bowlings in their caverns dread. 



The pallid forms of restless ghosts are seen 
Of murdered infants, virgins, hoary men; 
Some without heads distorted with despair. 
While others flit along with skull-bones bare. 
Some are cleft open, walking round about. 
And some look strangled with their eyes burst outi 

Cawataw now the longing token gives— 
And each divided band its part receives. 

After the savage st^e they gloomy seat 
In silent circles and begin to eat. 
With horrid mirth they scoop the damning food,* 
And smear their faces with the staining blood. 
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Like shapes that people hell they grim appear — 
The ru^ed rocks, affected, seem with fear. 
The fires reflected from their features cast 
A dubious glare, like spectres of a blast, 
Whea seated on a cloud in midnight storm. 
The lightning glimpses marking out their form. 

The gorging cannibals begin to feel, 
Soon, the effects of their infernal meal. 
They raise the song — the horrid dance begin, 
While the rank gore their bowels burns within. 
Like fiends^ unchained, with frantic gestures dire. 
They circle hideous shouting round the fire. 
Their eyes start outward from their casements foil. 
As if a maniac serpent gnawM their skull. 

The dance subsides— ^thev settle round the flames 

If 

To give short respite to their tirM frames. 
At sign, they startle up — the scene, renew — 
A horrid sight! their features strangled bluef 

Thus through the night by turns they rest and yell — 
Eclipsing deeds, — the damnedest deeds of hell: 

So Norway's whirlpool, when withdraws the flood, 
Begins its thunder like exploding clouds- 
Loud as hell-anvils when the furies pound. 
Or earthquakes bursting from the rock*ribbM ground. 
With rising wrath reverberates the roar. 
As though the props of nature were no more. 
The mighty depths come rushing from the pole — 
The mouth of death sucks down the ocean whble. 
The waters ebb, — 'it slumbers placid still, 
Smooth as a lake or gently flowing rill. 

29* 
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Behold, the floods return! it chafes the same, 

And jars with deafenings dire earth^s pillarM frame: 

Thus intermitting through the night of death. 
They foam, and madden, and regain their breath. 

At length the paling of the clouds to gray, 
Proclaims the progress of the night^s decay. 
They start for Raisin, thick bestain^d with gore, — 
£lliot advancing with his troop before. 

Mean while the wounded at the stream behind. 
With trembling Ibten^d to the flickering wind. 
Fearing the lurking savage would return 
To plunder, massacre, or village burn. 

But now at dawn, an infant hope revives 
Their bosoms, that <hey '11 shun a sacrifice. 
Their eyes they rivet on the Maiden path 
To view their safety from the Indian wrath. 

At length the scarlet vestment they descry, 
Bright as a rainbow in the evening sky; 
As this gave promise from a drowning flood. 
So that is faith against the race of blood. 
Each fibre of their heart, a gladness thrills — 
A tear of transport every vision, fills: 

Thus a scarrM warrior on the sanguine plain. 
Through a long night convulses with his pain; 
Each heavy moment magnifies his wo. 
And no relief is ojQTer'd by his foe. 
He bums, he parches with his fever's rage. 
Without a draught his anguish to assuage. 
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Anxious he looks to see the foantain come 
To raise him fainting, sinking in the tomb. 
He looks in vain,— despair o^erfilms his eye- 
Behold, at length he marks the blessing nigh! 
He feels new life— his hands reach longing forth— 
He lifts his head with pleasure from the earth. 
While heaven sublimes his sight— he kens the bowl, 
A gladdening impulse dancing through his soul: 

Not a less joy their suifering bosoms thrilPd, 
When they the standard, civilized, beheld. 

But, lo! a hectic flushM their pallid cheek. 
When they remote heard Elliotts voice to speak, 
His band, commanding distant to remain, 
Till he should mark what numbers were in pain. 
This done, he slow approach'd with sorrowing look- 
To Woolfork, Hart, he counterfeiting spoke: 

" How bleeds my bosom to behold you here. 
Gashed with unseemly wounds in grief severe! 
To yield you peace thus early have I come 
To be your shield from threaten^ martyrdom. 
And the deep darkness of your hopes illume!^^ 

Were seraph harps in symphony to join 
Prelusive to the song of heaven divine; 
Were all the hallow'd tones of music sweet. 
In one rich concord meltingly to meet. 
Not more of rapture would the strain impart. 
Than Elliotts voice that sounded on the heart. 
|f At length thus Woolfork: '^ Elliot, O my soul 

Gladly would speak what speechless feelings roll 
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Deep in my boson here! It seeniB my tongae 
Could strike at once in some cdestial song! 
While thus jon feel to sncconr the distressed. 
How rich mast flow die current of yoar breast! 
Yea— more delicioas than the Temal gale 
Breatiiing sweet life upon the flowering vale- 
Yes, more divine 

" T¥hat issues firora ttie wood? 
The wilderness in arms! horrid with blood! 
Behold they threaten with flieir banner red! 
Preserve as, heaven! from immolation dread!^^ 

The sadden terror paralyzed his tongae— 
But Hart his school-friend,* in aflBictions young, 
Assayed to touch his breast with former years— 
And soon he brought the crocodile to tears: 

" Now, Elliot, prove thy heart!— expand thy soul! 
On thee alone our eyes for succour roll. 
Excuse our fears, though plighted is thy word, 
That thou wilt be our shelter and our guard, 
And all that 's merciful, wilt kind afibrd. 

" Think of Ihose hours— O think when we were boys, 
Where holy friendship scatterM all her joys! 
Revive that tenderness, when late at school, 
Where both our hearts were joined and soul met soul! 
O cherish now those days of pleasure fled— 
Think of the flowers that bloomM beneath our tread! 
Our youthful arms have oft each bosom twined— > j 

Our tender hearts one sacred rivet joined. 

* At PriDceton. 
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Oft have you smilM around my father^s board, 
And. there partook of what the ^heavens afford. 

" Now that I 'm cast and wounded in thy power, 
Recall to memory that blissful hour! 
Protect the lives of these ill-fated men— 
O! it is thine to stay a murderous scene! 
Alone canst thou their tiger-fierceness calm— • 
Behold they wait the signal of alarm! 
O answer me my prayers! their wrath suppress, 
And unborn millions will thy memory bless! 

" By all the hallow'd vows to friendship given — 
Be all that ^s holy or on earth, or heaven — 
By every sympathy that melts the heart, 
O blunt the murder of the savage dart! 

'^ Mine eyes drop tears ; but think not, Elliot, now, 
That for myself these streams of sadness flow — 
Behold this image of a beauteous flower! 
Alas, for her iftins down the briny shower! 
Her heart will break to hear my funeral made 
By cruel hands, to every mercy dead — 
My body naked on the cold earth laid ! 

" O Mary ! hush that sigh! I come — my love, 1 come! 
The generous Elliot sayes me from the tomb!" 

He chok'd with grief— his eyes abundant flow'd — 
His pale cheek glistenM with the lucid flood : 
So gushing fountains bathe a marble rock, 
Bright trickling down to join the silver brook; 
The weeping waters form a glittering spray. 
In which young rainbows in their beauty play. . 
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Deep the solemn pause. ElUot witii a sigh, 
Affected grief, and otterM this reply: 

" 1 *m chaiged of being traitor to mj soil. 
But from the slander doth my soul recoil. 
No— heaven all-merciful, hath sent me now 
To guard my brothers from a ruthless foe ; 
Litee Joseph, barter^ for Egyptian ore, 
^ To save his kindred from a famine sore; 
A dear, beloved Benjamin art thou — 
How sweet to pay the gratitude we owe ! 

^' But, look I the wild-men in their rage press on- 
I '11 stay their wrath, then guard you as my own — 
Away, anxiety — ^your fears begone !" 

This said — he wheeled as if to check the foe. 
That then had started from the woods below. 
He met Cawataw leading on the path, 
And thus commenced to edge more keen his wrath: 

^^ Lead to the massacre ! nor do not flil 
One to spare life with tears to tell the tale. 
Think of your wrongs — ^the booty yoa '11 acquire. 
To glut your people with their souls' desire^ 
Let naked skulls be seen — ^let flames arise — 
Let none scowl on me with their hateful eyes ! 
Thy warriors are impatient I perceive — 
Suppress them not, their being to bereave. 
1 fear a woman softness will you feel 
To check their fury when they plunge the steel. 

'^ Go forth, Cawataw, I yon height shall hold, 
To see thy strength in majesty unfold. 
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Twill gratify me well to view the bhat, 
Searching their life, and hear them shriek their last. 
Their censuriDg virtues wilderness my brain — 
Lift hot the hatchet — lengthen out their pain/^ 

Hot from his throat a gory foam was seen. 
As if at savage feasting he had been. 
With step uncouth he hied him to the wood, 
To mark the streaming of his country^s blood. 
Cawataw raised the massacreing yell, 
That seemed to echo from the gate of hell ; 
His fierce clan answer with a shuddering roar, 
Loud as mad streams which down rough mountains 

pour. 
With frenzied violence they rush for prey, 
Like black clouds whirling in their stormy way. 
So congers raving from their dens come forth 
To prowl upon the tender things of earth ; 
They meet a nock unshepherded in fear. 
That shrinking feel their sacrifice is near: 

Thus foam the monsters — thus the wounded lay — 
Those thirst for blood — these see their dying day. 

Their hands are working death — ^groans echo groans; 
From breasts beat through ascend expiring moans. 
Hark ! a fresh scream brings murder to the ear — 
Another shrieks with lengthening pang severe. 
Blood smokes around. The best of Freedom faint — 
Live hearts leap agonizM from bosoms rent ! 
The race of hell thick bathe themselves with gore — 
Brains dash on every side — ^and life is heard no more ! 

Graves and Mac Cracken, striving from their bed. 
Are instant smitten on their breast and head. 
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They fall with outstretched hands, no prayer allowM — 
Their eyes in spasm roll, then close in death^s dark 
shroud. 
Tekelah meeting with sad Hickman now, 
Strong with his battle-axe makes sure his blow. 
Beneath his ear the narrow blade went in — 
Fierce as he struck, the hilt made bare his chin. 
From sunder'd arteries swift the live streams leap-r- 
The warrior slumbers in eternal sleep. 

The monsters ply the torch! — Flames mount to 
heaven — 
With darts of piercing fire their souls are riven ! 
Drinking the blaze, twisting in wreaths they die. 
The heart's deep centre cut with agony. 

With painful effort, Blythe, with fractur'd thigh. 
Creeps from the burning — pleads with melting sigh ; 
But, lo! they seize the beardless boy with ire, . 
And drag him back, and cast him in the fire ! 
One shriek is heard above the varying cries — 
See, see his body, how it writhing fries ! 
His hands are lockM tight inward on his breast. 
As though his heart were sweating blood distressed. 

At Transylvania* will his father mourn. 
And still, in vain, will hope for his return. 
At night, he '11 view the image of his boy. 
And clasp him to his heart with weeping joy. 
He '11 start, awaken with his heart in thrill, 
But soon he'll sink, exhausted in a chill — 

* CoUege, Lezin^on, Kentucky. 
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Like the frail vision, will his blood recede, 

As if death^s mandate bad bis life decreed. 

Never no more will he the bright youth see, 

Who oft bad smiPd upon his parent knee. 

And made his mother^s hopes like dew on spicy tree^ 

The flames approach where Hart despairing lie 
Woolfork essays to bear him from their eyes. 
Cawataw comes — grasps Woolfork by the hair, 
His red eyes rolling with infernal glare. 
He hur}s the fenceless warrior on the plain — 
Strips his skull piecemeal to augment the pain — 
Applies live embers to the bleeding part, 
Which makes the martyr writhe beneath the smart. 
Amid the agonies with which he wrung, 
The monster chokes him till he gets his tongue, 
And tears it out, — and while he sweats and throes. 
Severs his fingers to increase his woes ; 
Then plucks his eyes, — ^the sockets, fills with fire. 
And leaves him lingering dreadful to expire ! 

What time that Woolfork suSerM on the snow. 
At Hart, Tekelah aimM no second blow. 
Hart dodgM the axe by watching of his eye — 
Whirring it passed his marble temples by. 
He to the Sachem : V Sufier me to live. 
And 1 bright silvers will twice fifty give.' 
These shall be yours, — ^beside I gifts will make. 
If Ihou wilt guard and bear me />^er the lake.^^ 

Tekelah heard, and dropped his threatening arm. 
And answerM mild : '^ I not your life will harm. 
VOL I.— 30 
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Bestow these treasares, I conduct jou there, 
To Reynolds, good, and nourish you wiih care.^ 

This said. He gently aided him to horse, 
And bent towards the lake in silent course, 
Leaving his brother chiefs to bum and kill. 
Till they should glut their immolating will. 

Now Hope is seen to brighten in his eye. 
Like sunbeams glittering from an opening sky; 
Yet his heart trembles when reflections rise 
Of glancing steel that passM his swimming eyes^ 
It seems, his blood to curdling ice congeals — 
He thinks in thought the whirring axe he feels : 

As when a peasant sweeping down the plain — 
Or in the harvest sickling yellow grain. 
Espies a serpent coilM among the grass 
With tumid crest — to make the fatal pass. — 
He starts aside; — -just at the instant, lol 
The worm of death, to give a poisonous blow. 
Leaps at his heel, without protection bare — 
But by the start, he passes it a hair! 
The snake recoiling fearfully retires 
Swift o^er the field in serpent-gliding spires; 
Yet stands the swain immoveable with dread, 
As though the reptile^s tooth had fang^d him dead: 

So Hart^s imagination seems to mark 
The death-axe glancing by his temples dark. 

Cawataw done for Woolfork, raisM to smite 
The feeble Hart beneath his savage might — 
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Still hia mind held him by his fracturM knee, 
Fiz'd at the spot impossible to flee, 
Hence, without thought he raia'd his hand to < 
The yonth to torture till he groaa'd his last — 
Hard denting on his palm his fingers close, 
For naught was there their griping to oppose. 

Missing his object in the rescuM Hart, 
Hot lightning streakM his veins I through ever 
He hellow'd for his prey: Not otherwise a be 
Robh'd of her young while absent from her la 
Foams pestilence with eyeballs rolling &re, 
Shooting the arrows of unsparing ire. 
Stiffens her hair — ^bellows — gnashes her teeth- 
Her look is pregnant with the stroke of death 

Cawataw thus. At length bending his eyes 
On the lake path, Tekelah, Hart, he spies. 
With hell upon his breaethe dashes forth — 
Blood dripping frem the &end distains the eart 
He shuns the winding road, hut skims the plai 
And thus advantage of the distance gains. 
Beyond them having paasM, he wheei'd his co 
And met them like a blast, and checkM the he 

Like some bright star that for a moment bu 
Then gone for ever, and to darkness turns— 
So hope departed, when Cawataw came 
And seiz'd the curb with eyeballs roll'd in flai 

Tekelah now : " Down place your tomahav 
Hold I — stay your arm, and bear a brother tal 
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Grant him his life. To Maiden bear him o^er — 
Silvers, twice fifty will he give, and more. 
Them, generous I '11 divide — me keep the least — 
And that shall be devoted to a feast.'^ 

This suited not Cawataw. " Say you thus? 
Twice fifty only for his life from us? 
The tongue of white man double actions speak— 
Me drink his veins— and all he have me seek !" 

He raised his hatchet in the act to throw- 
But Hart with artful speech suppressed the blow : 

^' Brother, but half that treasure I ?ve in hand, 
The rest I buried secret in the sand. 
Which now is cover'd with this depth of snow — 
But bear me hence, and I the spot will show ; 
Now if I 'm slain, then who will find the place 
Where lie. the treasures to enrich your race? 

'' I have a father with a head like snow — 
Think how the tears adown his cheeks will flow ! 
He '11 fade a wither'd oak— no son but me 
To cheer him through his days of misery ! 

" O think your son — ^the last of all your race- 
No more to bear your burden in the chase ; 
Alas ! cut off in youth by timeless death- 
Wounded and fainting— cold upon the heath — 
No pitying hand one blessing to bequeath ! 

Never — O never" 

Savage smote him sore. 
Which broke his teeth, and lips all piteous tore 
In ra^ed strings away ! — " Die — die you must ! 
1 feel me dry I — me drink your life for thirst ! 
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Mj brothers frequent have you made expire — 
Me dig your heart — ^me make you slow roast fire !^' 

While this was said, he wreuchM him from his horse, 
And dra^^d him to a pine with maniac force. 
Cruel with double thongs he bound him tight. 
Then gathered faggots death^s sharp fire to light. 
This done, he piercM a vein upon his arm, 
And sucked his blood with thirsting vengeance warm ! 
Then from the flint he beat the secret fire — 
Around his victim soon the flames aspire, 
Scorching his holy flesh with anguish dire ! 

" Farewell I farewell ! ye tender ties of earth ! 
Father indulgent I — mother of my birth ! 
Farewell, my souPs bright image ! bridal wife ! 
For thee alone would 1 abide in life I 
This fire I feel not while 1 think of thee — 
O thou alone art all my agony ! 
Oh ! may no tongue intrusive wound thine ear, 
To speak the horrors of my death severe I 
'Twould wring thy heart, overwhelm thy tender brain— 

Thine eyes would scald with fire" 

The arrowy pain, 
Entering his life, the suflbcating smoke. 
And stifling flames his farther utterance choke. 
Yet still his mind upon her beauty dwelt, 
Till his devoted brain began to melt 

He turns his body as augments the heat. 
Whilst the rackM fibres of bis arteries beat, 
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Quivering distresa'd ! The engine of his life 

Leaps with the agony of death in strife ! 

His groans are answer'd from the sighii^ wood, 

Cawataw smiling at his frying blood I 

With gestures dire he atrilces the dance and song — 

The note of hel] breaks deafening from his tongue. 

Tekelah markM lum in his devious track. 
And at a favourM time be turnM his back. 
With lifted axe he smote the sufferer's head — 
With shivering gasp he join'd the martyr'd dead ! 

Thus in the mom an opening flower is seen. 
With dew-drops glittering in the sun serene ; 
At noon the scorching beams its charms deface, 
And all is vanish'd of its former grace ; 
Yet though its beauty wilters on the plain, 
Still its rich odours unimpaired remain: 

So liv'd young Hart — so wither'd he in fire^ — 
But virtue's incense never can expire. 



The dreadful work is done. No more sharp screams 
Are heard to echo mid the piercing flames. 
Elliot and chiefs with booty weighted down, 
Repass the lake to reach the hated town. 
And groups of Indians measure back the road. 
Their hands and faces coated thick with blood. 
And scattering numbers linger on; their rear, 
Till night rolls down her dunf^n shadows drear. 
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Where shall the poet end the direful theme? 
Grief cramps his heart at sight of Raisings stream. 
Of unheard anguish are thei^ sufferingSj 
E'en to bring tears from eyes of criiel things ! 
Now in the sight of Albion's flag behold 

The bleeding patriots by the savage sold ! ** 

Th' unnatural scene — how maddening to the brain ! ^ 

To civil man, how deep the damning stain f 

Britain, alas ! is civilized no more — i 

She leagues with Murder — drinks the captive's gore — < 

Suffers her fiends to barter them away — ■ 

None with kind blessings oflering to allay i 

The sinking bosoms of the famish'd brave — 
In vain they ask a charitable grave ! # 



(f 



Ye lovely daughters of Columbia, fairf \ 

How often have ye sooth'd the warrior's care ! * 

Your tender bosoms heave an aching sigh — \ 
A pity bom of heaven weeps brimming in your eye! 

Stretch'd are y6ur hands your brothers to redeem, ^ 
Whilst round their souls, as light your actions beam. 






And, Woodward, thou in memory shalt live — 
Thy worth demands more praise than I can give. ^ 

Rich in thy bosom is the blest reward. 
More sweet than poet's numbers can afford ; 
Yet, while on earth, receive my feeble lay, 
Till heaven shall open with a flobd of day. 
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Now lingers sad the Moae on Raisings shore, 
Where all the dead lie frozen in their gore! 
The holy rite of burial b denied— 
They mangled rest where they like martyrs died! 

The vultures come and tear away their flesh ! 

« « # « # 

A strangling horror scaths my soul afresh! 
My heart is burnt with pain. No longer can I traCe 
The sickening theme. Death-paleness shrouds my 

face. 
I reel with anguish drunk. My mind is lost— 
I *m but the shadow of a moon-lit ghost. 



Ye passing spirits of the murdered dead! 
What floods of anguish o^er thy tombs are shed ! 
Beneath the cypress bower Columbia stands, 
Veiling her eyes with alabaster hands. 
Your hoary sires, your brothers circle round. 
And hapless mothers with deep grave-weeds bound. 
Your sisters stoop like fading lilies low— 
Your orphans shriek the frenzied shriek of wo. 
Dumb stands your widowM wife like marble grief- 
No silver tear-drop comes to her relief. 
High in the wind disheveird flies her hair- 
She smiles— distracted is her reckless air. 
Alas ! she beats her torturM bosom now— 
She faints-Hihe falls— cold as a wreath of snow! 
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Spirit of Hart ! behold thy trembling Fair, 
BlanchM, faint, and icy, sinking in despair I 
Mild ag lamb^oeekaess— beautiful as heaveD— 
But all her soul to cankering grief is ^ven. 
Her breasts of pearl, like foam on chafii^ sea, 
Swell and recede witb throes of agony. 
Silent at night she marks the moon^s pale beam, 
While down her cheeks unconscious fountains straam ! 

Translated band ! 'tis not for you we moum— 
For ye through death have reacb'd the heavenly bourn ; 
'Tis for ouraelvee we lengthen out the sigh— 
O let it not disturb your ecstasy ! 

Columbia ! weep, O weep thy tears no more- 
Resign to heaven— with humble awe adbre. 
Soon shall thy sons put off their robes of clay. 
And clasp their kindred in immortal day I 

END OF VOL. I. 
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